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This  is  the  third  number  of  The 
Review,  and  it  is  hoped  that  it 
will  equal,  if  not  surpass,  its  fore- 
runners. With  this  end  in  v-iew, 
the  staff  has  spared  no  pains  to 
get  the  verv  best  material  possible 
and  after  reading  it  you  will  agree 
with  me  that  their  efforts  have  not 
been  in  vain. 

This    issue,    as     I     have     said,    is 


larger  than  the  previous  ones  ;  not 
only  is  it  larger,  but  the  subjects 
chosen  are  those  which  will  be  of 
more  especial  interest  to  the  boys 
themselves. 

The  editorial  staff  desires  to  ex- 
press its  sincere  thanks  to  all  the 
boys  through  whose  willing  assist- 
ance we  are  able  to  present  this 
present  issue   to   our  readers. 


The  College  Spirit 


The  spirit  of  a  college  is  a  hard 
subject  to  treat  of,  so  let  us  use 
an  illustration.  Liken  the  college 
to  a  young  tree,  full  of  life  and  vig- 
or, springing  up  from  the  seed  to 
life  and  usefulness,  and  liken  the 
sap  of  the  tree  to  the  college  spirit. 

When  a  school  is  started  it  is  al- 
ways founded  with  great  hopes,  of 
success.  Winds  of  adversitv  may 
come  p,nd  destroy  it,  but  in  all 
likelihood  it  will  flourish  and  in- 
crease. 

The  boys  are  the  life  of  a  school. 
What  would  a  tree  be  without  sap? 
Or  what  would  a  college  be  without 
boys  ?  Nothing.  But  if  the  sap  be 
good  the  tree  will  flourish  and 
grow  strong  ;  and  likewise  if  the 
spirit  of  the  boys  is  good  and  true, 
the  college  will  prosper  and  ex- 
pand. 

If  you  walk  through  the  forest 
yon  will  see  trees  in  all  stages  of 
decay.    Some  still  have  leaves,  but 


they  are  withered  ;  some  only  have 
their  bark  ;  while  others  are  alto- 
gether bereft  of  all  growth  and 
stand  like  gaunt  skeletons  amid  the 
splendor  of  the  forest. 

If  you  look  over  the  history  of 
schools  you  will  .see  the  same  thing. 
In  some  the  spirit  is  withering  ;  in 
others  it  is  decaying  ;  and  in  oth- 
ers it  is  completelv  gone  an-d  verv 
little  good  remains. 

The  good  college  spirit  is  a  spirit 
that  goes  to  help  the  success  of  the 
school.  A  school  whose  welfare 
everv  boy  has  at  heart,  and  one  to 
which  every  boy  shows  loyalty  and 
lidelity,  is  sure  to  succeed.  But  a 
school  where  the  boys  do  not  care, 
and  where  there  is  an  element  of 
bad,  is  sure  to  go  to  the  dogs. 

What  makes  a  good  spirit  ? 
Briefly,  the  help  of  the  masters. 
This  is  the  greatest  element,  and 
it  goes  to  make  the  school  life  hap- 
py.    Next  conies  the  unity  of  the 
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bovs.  This  is  especially  essential 
to  a  school  where  there  are  house 
and  day  boys,  for,  if  there  are 
feuds  between  these  two  bodies, 
there  cannot  be  iinity  of  spirit.  And, 
lastly,  sport^which  is  the  most  im- 
portant element  of  all.  Sport  brings 
one  school  in  contact  with  anoth- 
er, and  thus  creates  a  healthy  riv- 
alry. All  boys  of  one  school  will 
unite  in  their,  efforts  to  try  to  sur- 
pass the  other,  and  if  a  school  can 
get  every  boy  to  help  it  is  an  hon- 
or to  that  school. 

Now,  let  us  look  at  the  elements 
that  constitute  a  bad  spirit.  Feuds 
between  the  masters  and  pupils 
will  ultimately  result  in  misunder- 
standings and  disagreement.  Next 
comes  bullying,  by  which  small 
boys  are  made  the  brutal  sport  of 
others.  This  is  against  all  rules  of 
civilization.  It  is  all  right  to  have 
fags,  if  they  are  well  treated,  be- 
cause a  fag  has  the  help  of  a  sen- 
ior. But  instead  of  compelling  a 
person  to  do  a  thing,  is  it  not 
much  better  to  ask,  and  have  him 
do  it  by  his  own  free  will  ?  This 
can  be  done  if  the  jimiors  are 
brought  up  feeling  that     they     are 


part  of  the  school,  and  taught  to 
look  up  to  the  seniors.  Another 
thing  that  is  bad  for  a  school  is 
the  element  of  "Willyism."  You  go 
to  see  a  school  match  and  you  will 
notice  here  and  there  along  the 
touchline  a  tailor's  dtmimy  talking 
to  his  fair  friend  of  what  "  they 
will  do  to  the  opposing  team."  A 
school  is  better  without  these  cads. 

You  can  see  the  loyalty  boys 
have  for  their  schools  in  many  dif- 
ferent ways — such  as  the  wearing 
of  caps  and  sticking  -  up  for  their 
own  school.  To  illustrate,  I  might 
tell  a  little  story.  Over  at  the  Is- 
land a  small  boy  from  our  school 
was  walking  with  his  father.  An- 
other boy  from  another  school  in- 
sulted one  of  our  masters  in  his 
hearing.  As  quick  as  flash  they 
\\  ere  at  it,  hammer  and  tongs, 
and  I  am  glad  to  say  that  our  boy 
came  out  on  top. 

The  spirit  in  our  school,  at  the 
present,  coidd  not  be  improved  ; 
and  may  it  always  be  as  it  is  now 
— all  working  together  for  the  good 
of  the  school. 

'      J.  L.   F. 


Hockey 


Before  the  reader  reads  the  ac- 
coimts  of  the  different  matches 
played  by  the  S.A.C.  this  winter, 
we  would  like  to  make  a  short 
summary  of  the  season. 

Owing  to  U.C.C.  and  the  Skating 
Club  having  the  ice  at  the  Mutual 
St.  rink  in  the  afternoon,  we  were 
only  able  to  get  two  hours  a  week, 
namely,  one  on  Thursday  and  one 
on  Saturday.  This  was  a  great 
handicap  for  us,  as  we  were  to  play 
U.C.C.  five  days  after  the  com- 
mencement of  school.  The  S.A.C. 
team  this  year  had  only  three  of 
last  year's  first  team  men,  so  the 
team  was  almost  altogether  a  new 
one.  This  will  be  a  good  thing  for 
the  school,  as  four  out  of  the  seven 
men    playing    this    winter  will    be 


back  next  year.  The  second  team 
did  not  play  mam-  matches  owing 
to  the  need  the  first  team  had  of 
practice. 

The  third  teami  did  fine  work, 
not  being  defeated  during  the  sea- 
son. A  team  from  the  'junior 
house  showed  that  the  youngsters 
at  the  other  house  have  lots  of  go 
in  them.  They  played  two  matches 
but  had  to  discontinue  their  play 
with  the  rest  of  the  school  on  ac- 
count of  the  measles.  Gamies  were 
also  plaved  between  the  first  and 
second  forms. 

The  First  U.CC  Match 

The  first  game  of  Group  4,  Ju- 
nior O.H.A.  between  St.   Andrew's 
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and  Upper  Canada  Colleges,  result- 
ed in  a  victory  for  U.C.C.  by  a 
score  of  lo-o. 

The  score  does  not  show  the  game 
as  it  was  not  nearly  so  one  sided 
as  would  be  thought.  St.  An- 
drew's put  up  a  hard  fight  from 
start  to  finish.  Upper  Canada  were 
heavier  and  had  an  effective  com- 
bination which  S.A.C.  lacked.  Their 
shooting  was  strong  and  well  plac- 
ed and  onlv  the  fine  work  of  Keith 
■in  goal  kept  the  score  down.  St. 
Andrew's  needed  more  practice. 
This  was  shown  by  the  poor  shoot- 
ing of  the  forwards,  with  the  excep- 
tion of  Housser  who  did  splendid 
work,  but  was  very  closely  watched 
and  checked. 

Fergusson  and  Keith  did  fine  work 
on  S.A.C.  defence.  Keys,  Con- 
stantine,  Morgan  and  Morrison 
were  the  best  on  U.C.C. 

Mr.  Woodworth  made  a  satisfac- 
tory and  impartial  referee.  The 
teams  were: 

S.  A.  C.  U.  C.  C. 

Keith  Goal  Lash 

H.  Smith         Point  Keys 

Fergusson  C.  P.       Constantine 

Housser  Morgan 

Scott  Forwards      Morrison 

Sale  Coulson 

Strachan  J.  Smith 

After  a  lot  of  rushes  by  both 
teams,  a  rush  by  Morrison  passing 
to  Morgan  scored  ist  goal.  Time 
9  minutes  i-o. 

S.A.C.  carried  the  puck  down  to 
U.C.C.  goal  but  lost  it  on  poor 
shots  and  after  12  minutes'  playing 
J.  Smith  scored  on  a  long  shot. 
2-0. 

The  referee  had  to  riile  off  Fer- 
gusson for  tripping  and  during  his 
absence  U.C.C.  scored  twice  and  be- 
fore half-time  managed  to  score 
again.     Score  at  half-time  5-0. 

After  half-time  S.A.C.  tried  hard 
to  score  but  could  not,  owing  to 
tht  hard  checking  of  U.C.C.  defence 
and  poor  shooting.  In  this  half 
Housser  was  hurt  but  stayed 
through  the  game.  Upper  Canada 
worked  hard  and  were  able  to 
score  five  more  goals,  Morrison  and 
Morgan  doing  most  of  the  scoring. 
The  score   at  the  end   of  the  game 


was  lo-o  in  favor  of  U.C.C.  and 
everyone  went  home  feeling  that 
the  better  team  had  won. 

G.  L-  MacGillivray. 

The  Second  Game  with  U.C.C. 

The  second  game  with  U.C.C. 
and  the  third  of  Group  4,  of  the 
Junior  O.H.A.,  was  played  on 
January  the  15th,  and  as  in  the 
first  game  resulted  in  a  victory  for 
Upper  Canada  College  the  score  be- 
ing 8-1. 

As  this  game  meant  a  lot  to  St. 
Andrew's,  they  were  determined  to 
put  up  a  ver}'  hard  effort  to 
win  and  they  tried  their  best,  but 
U.C.C.  showed,  as  they  have  shown 
this  season  to  all  other  junior 
teams,  that  they  were  the  stronger 
team. 

The  score  seems  large  but  it 
does  not  tell  how  the  play  went, 
for  all  through  it  was  very  e\  enly 
contested. 

The  teanis  were  almost  the  same 
as  before  excepting  that  Russell  re- 
placed Fergusson  at  cover  for  St. 
Andrew's  and  Fergusson  went  on 
the  forward  line. 

The  line  up  of  both  teams  was 
as  follows: 

St.   Andrew's.  U.C.C. 

Keith  Goal  Lash 

Smith  Point  Keys 

Russell  C.  P.         Constantine 

Scott        p  Coulson 

Housser  Forwards  Morgan 

Fergu.sson  Morrison 

Strachan  Smith 

Referee  "Doc"  Wright  blew  his 
whistle  at  aboitt  5  minutes  to  8, 
and  the  game  started  at  8  sharp. 

The  play  was  up  and  down  the 
ice  and  it  was  seen  that  the  teams 
were  very  evenlv  matched  if  St. 
Andrew's  could  hold  the  pace  start- 
ed. 

U.C.C.  now  scored  in  i  minute 
after  plav.  The  game  started  again 
and  the  referee's  services  now  came 
in  and  he  sent  Strachan  to  the 
boards  for  4  minutes.  Morrison's 
lace  now  broke  and  play  was  de- 
laved  for  a  minute  when  the  whist- 
le blew  again.  Fergusson  and  Hous- 
ser led  off  with  a  rush  but  were 
stopped  and  for  a  minute  it  looked 
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bad  for  S.A.C.,  but  Smith  cleared 
nicely,  and  after  some  lifting  from 
both  defences,  Housser  obtained  the 
puck  and  scored  in  i6  minutes. 

After  several  rushes  by  both 
sides  both  Smith  and  Coulson  of 
U.C.C.  were  retired  for  tripping 
and  they  were  hardly  on  the  ice 
again  when  Fergusson  and  Morrison 
decorated  the  boards.  U.C.C. 
scored  and  at  8.45  half  time  was 
called  with  the  score  2-1  in  favor 
of  U.C.C. 

After  10  minutes'  rest  which  was 
greatly  needed  the  teams  respond- 
ed to  the  whistle  and  started  play 
again.  It  was  now  that  U.C.C. 
showed  their  staying  powers  and 
in  this  half  scored  6  goals. 

Play  started  off  with  a  hot  at- 
tack on  S.A.C.'s  goal  but  it  was 
repulsed  and  the  puck  sent  down  to 
Upper  Canada's  end.  Housser  in 
following  got  in  the  way  of  a  shot 
from  Constantine  and  got  hit  in 
the  head.  He  was  carried  into  the 
dressing  room  and  resumed  play  in 
about  4  minutes.  Coulson  was 
ruled  off  again  for  rough  work  and 
S.A.C.  scored  but  it  was  from  an 
off  side  and  they  were  called  back. 

Coiilson  now  came  on  and  scored 
in  2  minutes.  From  this  time  S. 
A.C.  seemed  to  go  to  pieces  and 
shot  after  shot  was  rained  in  on 
the  defence.  Although  they  did  the 
best  they  could,  they  were  quickly 
going  to  pieces  and  before  time 
was  up  U.C.C.  scored  5  more  and 
were  the  winners  of  group  4  of  the 
Junior  O.H.A. 

The  Newmarket-S.A.G  Game 

"What  boys  wish  to  go?"  That 
was  a  nice  question  to  ask  a  col- 
lection of  St.  Andrew's  College 
boys  when  they  were  wanted  to 
cheer  their  team  on  to  victory,  and 
especially  at  the  first  game  of  the 
series.  We  showed  Mr.  Macdonald 
what  we  thought  of  the  question 
by  a  show  of  hands  the  like  of 
which  mav  never  be  seen  again  in 
the  old  "Prayer  Hall."  Two  aid 
not  say  they  would  like  to  go,  but 
they  had  good  reasons,  we  may  feel 
sure.  But  the  rest!  I^et  us  see 
what   Mr.   Macdonald   thinks  of  it. 


"I  expected,  boys,  that  I  should 
have  to  hire  a  car  on  the  Metro- 
politan Electric  Railway,  but  I 
suppose  we  can't  all  get  in  one 
car,   so  we'll  have  a  trailer,   also." 

We  boarded  the  car  at  six 
o'clock.  The  run  out  to  New- 
market was  a  trifle  slow,  but  the 
good  spirits  of  the  boys  did  much 
to  shorten  the  hours,  so  that  we 
seemed  to  be  soon  there. 

"Here's  Newmarket,  boys,"  said 
our  Principal.  "Yes,"  said  Mr. 
Cantley,  and  promptly  shoved  Will- 
mott  through  the  glass  of  the  car 
door  as  he  reached  for  the  grub- 
basket.  Then  such  a  whistling  and 
singing  as  Newmarket  seldom  heard 
before,  was  started,  that  is,  that 
portion  of  Newmarket  as  was  not  al- 
ready at  the  rink  gazing  at  their 
intermediate  team  struggling  suc- 
cessfidly  with  Parkdale. 

Our  game  started  soon  after  nine 
o'clock.  It  was  fast  and  furious, 
at  first.  Hurrah  for  Houser  ! 
Goal  !  What,  no  !  Yes,  it  was  a 
goal.  Take  care  for  the  roof.  Oh! 
the  veiling  and  the  hoot,  man, 
hooting.  It  was  terrific.  The 
game  is  on  again.  Up  goes 
Houser  through  the  Newmarket 
forwards  and  on  to  the  cover- 
point.  He  is  checked.  The  puck 
goes  down  to  our  end  of  the  rink, 
but  Fergiisson  is  there  and  brings  it 
back  to  the  cover-point,  but  meets 
with  the  same  fate.  Then  the 
Newmarket  men  line  up  for  a  rush; 
they  pass  to  the  right  wing.  Strach- 
an  is  there  and  intersects,  making  a 
short  rush,  but  is  checked,  and 
then  Newmarket  takes  the  puck  to 
within  a  few  feet  of  the  goal 
"Stop  him,  Smith."  Smith  dis- 
obeys, however,  and  our  smart  lit- 
tle goal  keeper,  Keith,  is  left  to 
stop  the  puck.  He  does  it,  too, 
and  knocks  it  to  the  side,  biit  an- 
other Newmarket  man  is  there  and 
shoots  before  Keith  has  recovered. 
Score.  The  game  is  now  one-all, 
and  the  audience  is  on  its  keenest 
edge. 

Our  boys  now  try  some  rough 
checking,  and  one  of  them  goes  off 
with  a  Newmarket  man  who  de- 
sires   to     fight.         The  game  cools 


10 


ST.  ANDREW'S  COLLEGE  REVIEW. 


down  now,  and  it  is  ten  minutes  be- 
fore our  boys  score  again.  Then 
half  time  is  called. 

Both  teams  come  out  after  a 
rest,  confident  that  they  can  win, 
and  the  Newmarket  boys  rush  two 
or  three  times  before  our  boys 
thoroughly  waken  up.  When  they 
do,  however,  the  game  becomes 
fast  once  more.  Houser  does  an- 
other pretty  rush  and  long  wrist 
shot,  which  counts. 

Now  the  Newmarket  people  start 
to  play  hard,  till  finally  they  ar- 
rive at  a  period  when  three  of  earh 
side  are  cooling  off  on  the  boards. 
Then  the  Newmarket  people  see 
their  chance,  and  alter  being  beaten 
back  four  times,  .^core.  Our  boys 
liven  up  at  this  and  show  their  bull- 
dog tenacity,  for  they  stormed  the 
Newm^arket  end,  and  although  beat- 
en back  time  and  time  again  man- 
aged to  get  an  advantage  and 
Fergusson  shoots  and  scores  again. 

Then  a  perceptible  change  is  no- 
ticed, for  the  playing  is  decidedly 
slower.  Some  pretty  rushes  occur, 
however,  and  Fergusson  scores 
again.  Then  Newmarket,  all  of  a 
sudden,  burst  forth  from  our  line 
of  forwards  and  carried  the  puck 
to  our        goal         and         were 

stopped  only  bv  Keith  in  goal.  He 
is  not  made  of  rubber,  though,  and 
the  next  shot  tells.  Then  our  bt)ys 
quicken  up  and  two  more  goals 
were  added  to  our  number  in  quick 
succession. 

Now  everybod}-  was  tired,  and 
no  wonder,  for  thev  had  been  play- 
ing for  an  hour  and  fifteen  minutes. 
The  puck  goes  to  Newmarket  end, 
and  the  goal-keeper  is  left  to  his 
own  devices  ;  the  body-checks  and 
the  puck  are  motionless.  Straclian 
was  the  first  to  recover  and  he 
scoops  the  puck  into  the  goal. 

"Only  five  minutes  to  play,"  sang 
out  the  small  voice  of  Smiler,  as 
he  grinned  from  between  two  pret- 
ty girls.  Harry  Houser  m,ust 
have  heard,  and  thus  encouraged, 
he  skated  up  and  put  in  another 
long  fihot.  This  was  the  last 
coimter  and  a  few  minutes  later 
the  game  finished  with  a  score  of 
eight  to  three  in  favor  of  the  Col- 


lege. This  was  not  the  last  New- 
market heard  of  us,  for  we  hooted 
all  the  way  home.  Newmarket 
had  a  good  team,  but  they  had 
hard  luck  when  they  met  S.  A.  C. 
first. 

B.  D.  Hall. 

The  second  team  was  not  organ- 
ized till  very  late  and  so  only  play- 
ed one  game.  This  was  against  Har- 
.  bord  Collegiate  and  they  were  vic- 
torious after  playing  over  time. 

The  game  was  played  on  college 
ice  on  Saturday  morning.  Smiler 
Hunt  did  his  best  to  referee  the 
game  and  although  he  was  very 
lenient,  he  was  entirely  impartial 
and  was  satisfactory  to  both 
teams. 

In  the  first  half  it  was  nearly  all 
St.  Andrew's  game  although  the 
Harbord  boys  did  their  best  to 
hold  them  down  and  succeeded  so 
w^ell  in  playing  a  defence  game  that 
the  score  was  only  3  to  i  in  our 
favor. 

When  the  referee  blew  his  whistle 
for  the  2nd  half,  the  Harbord  team 
asked  to  change  a  man  and  S.A.C. 
agreed  to  this. 

In  this  half  the  game  was  very 
close  and  Harbord  evened  the  score 
in  quick  time.  S.A.C.  now  bright- 
ened up  a  bit  and  made  the  score 
4  to  3  but  it  was  not  to  be  for 
Harbord  scored  2  more  and  we 
were  barelv  able  to  score  one  when 
time    was     called     with   the     score 

5~5- 

The  referee  now  asked  would  we 
play  the  game  off  and  the  Harbord 
captain  after  considting  his  team 
decided  to  do  so.  It  was  arranged 
that  we  would  plav  10  minutes 
longer,  5  minutes  each  way. 

When  the  whistle  blew  S.A.C.  led 
off  with  a  quick  rush  and  scored  in 
about  I   minute. 

Harbord  now  liegan  to  plav  de- 
fence again  but  a  poor  lift  by  their 
point  man  was  stopped  near  the 
goal  and  the  puck  was  once  more 
sent  through  their  goal.  No  more 
scoring  was  done  in  this  5  minutes. 

WTien  the  game  started  for  the 
2nd  period  Harbord  led  ofi  from  the 
face  and  made  a  good  attack  but 
did  not  succeed  in  scoring  and  plav 
was  even  till  about  i  minute  before 
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time  was  up  when  S.A.C.  scored. 
The  whistle  blew  shortly  after  and 
we  had  won  by  three  goals,  the 
final  score  being  8-5. 

The  team  last  year  was  as  fol- 
lows: 

Goal — Nasmith. 

Point — Douglas. 

C.  Point— Cantlty. 

McLaren 

Strange — Forwards 

Isbester 

Sale. 

The  third  team  had  a  most  suc- 
cessful season  and  did  not  lose  a 
game.  They  played  against  and 
defeated  the  following  teams:  To- 
ronto Church  School,  score  6-5;  re- 
turn game  7-2. 


Wellesley     St.    School,    score   8-1; 
return  game,  6-2. 

Beavers  5-3;  return  8-3. 

The  team  was  the  following: 

Goal — Matheson. 

Point — McLaren,  Ma. 

C.  Point — Douglas. 

Robertson 

McLaren — Forwards 

Mara 

Follet 

The  team  of  the  college  though 
was  that  husky  aggregation  from, 
the  junior  house  who,  led  by  Cap- 
tain Kelly,  held  morning  practise 
on  the  rink  while  they  were  in 
quarantine.  They  played  several 
matches  and  only  lost  one.  We  re- 
gret that  we  do  not  know  the  m^em- 
bers  of  the  team. — Isbester. 


The  Might  of  Measles 


It  wdl  be  seen  that  a  strong  im- 
agination is  required  to  picture  the 
past  situation  of  the  unfortunate 
Measilites,  and  the  career  of  a 
phantom  At  Home.  However, 
we  will  treat  the  different  events  in 
order,  and  try  to  avoid  the  fancy- 
ing part. 

Attack  No.  I  of  the  measles  be- 
gan about  a  month  ago,  and  ini- 
mediatelv  the  members  of  the  Jun- 
ior House  were  isolated.  The  pre- 
paratorv  bovs  were  moved  into  the; 
reading-room  adjoining  III.  B, 
which  was  fortunate,  seeing  that 
they  could  now  onlv  be  blamed  for 
one-half,  or  at  most,  three-quarters 
of  the  uproar  generally  in  progress 
during  the  change  of  periods. 

At  last,  the  quarantine  being  vp 
the  Junior  House  came  fortlj 
again,  feeling,  no  doubt,  that  they 
were  now  celebrities.  The  Junior 
House  hockey  team  made  its  first 
appearance  in  the  full  public  view; 
their  schoolmates  before  that  time 
having  to  content  themselves  with 
a  look  from  afar.  But  their  game 
was  short-lived,  the  curtain  again 
dropping  on  the  scene. 

A    second  case    of  measles  broke 


out,  and  the  drearv  prospect  of  iso- 
lation was  again  before  them. 
They  were  free  during  our  school 
hours,  and  we  had  the  extrem.c 
pleasure  of  watching  them  passing 
by  the  window  on  the  way  to  the 
rink. 

Event  followed  event,  and  sud- 
denly Mrs.  Macdonald  took  the 
measles.  This  settled  the  "At 
Home."  The  Literary  Society 
sent  out  cards  expressing  its  re- 
gret, "That  owing  to  the  measles 
having  broken  out  in  the  Junior 
House,  the  'At  Home'  must  be 
postponed."  Fancy  the  "Annual 
'At  Home'  of  the  St.  Andrew's  Col- 
lege Literary  Society"  being  stop- 
ped by  the  measles!  Why,  it  was 
almost  as  bad  as  a  social  function 
at  St.  Margaret's  having  to  be 
postponed  on  account  of  the  out- 
break of  a  disease  called  by  the 
undignified  name  of  mumps!  With 
the  cards  went  the  hopes  of  many 
of  the  boys,  who  thought  on  the 
14th  "To  chase  the  glowing  hours 
with  flving  feet." 

As  regards  the  time  till  when  the 
"At  Home"  is  postponed,  the  ex- 
act date  is  unsettled.  However,  the 
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boarders  have  been  pacified  by  a 
social  entertainment  for  their 
friends. 

We    hope     this     last  will  give     a 
brief     respite     to    the  poor     jaded 


members  of  the  Literary  Society, 
in  order  that  they  may  use  their 
fertile  brains  to  invent  some  new 
triumph. 

A.  Moffat. 


A  Pet  Cougar 


Among  the  early  Canadian  set- 
tlers were  people  by  the  name  of 
Robinson,  who  m.ade  their  home  in 
the  woods  near  the  Rocky  Mount- 
ains. 

They  had  two  daughters,  one 
about  twelve  and  the  other  about 
fourteen  years  old.  These  girls 
were  very  fond  of  animals  and  one 
day  when  an  Indian  came  to  their 
house  with  a  young  cougar,  he  had 
found  in  the  woods,  the  girls  were 
very  anxious  to  keep  it  for  a  pet. 
As  they  had  plenty  of  accommoda- 
tion, and  the  animal  would  not  be 
much  trouble  at  its  present  age, 
their  father  allowed  them  to  have 
their  wish. 

They  fed  it  on  milk  for  a  wluic, 
and  it  soon  developed  into  a  strong 
playful  yoimg  cougar.  It  would 
run  about  and  play  with  them,  and 
liked  very  much,  when  they  were 
out  in  the  woods,  to  have  a  rope 
put  around  his  neck,  and  then 
start  off  and  lead  the  girls  home 
by  it. 

He  got  along  very  well  and  was 
alwavs  very  quiet  and  good  uatur- 
ed,  until  one  day  when  a  man  came 
to  see-  Mr.  Robinson  about  some 
land.  During  the  talk  this  man  be- 
came rather  excited,  and  was  mak- 
ing some  pretty  strong  threats, 
when  the  cougar,  who  had  1ieen  Iv- 
ing  in  a  corner  all  the  time,  sud- 
denly sprang  up  and  struck  the 
man  to  the  groimd.     Then,  with  an 


angry  growl  he  sprang  off  into  the 
woods. 

Some  time  after  this,  the  Robin- 
son girls  decided  to  go  to  a  pond 
that  was  about  four  miles  from 
their  home  and  have  a  skate.  They 
arrived  at  the  pond  safely  and  had 
been  skating  for  some  time  when  a 
heavy  snow-storm  cam^e  up.  They 
at  once  took  off  their  skates  and 
started  for  home. 

At  first  they  thought  that  they 
would  keep  along  the  shore  ol  the 
pond,  but  the  storm  was  so  bad 
they  decided  to  take  a  short  cut, 
and  struck  into  the  woods. 

It  soon  became  dark  and  they 
lost  their  way.  After  wandering 
around  for  a  while  they  came 
across  an  old  log  hut.  Knowing 
that  they  could  not  get  home  that 
night,  they  went  in  here  for  .shelter. 

They  had  not  been  there  long 
when  they  heard  a  growl  and  at 
once  ran  out  again,  followi-d  bv  a 
large  animal,  which  they  soon  re- 
cognized as  their  pet  Cougar.  They 
turned  around  and  began  to  stroke 
him.  One  of  them  then  took  off 
her  cloud,  put  it  around  his  neck, 
and  told  him  to  lead  them  home. 

He  started  off  and  soon  brought 
them  in  sight  of  the  house,  but  as 
soon  as  he  saw  the  light  streaming 
out  of  a  window,  he  struck  at  it, 
snarled  and  breaking  loose,  dashed 
off  into  the  woods. 

P.  R.  Breckeii. 


The  College  Literary  Society 


The  first  Literary  Society  of  St. of    giving    an     "At  Home,"  which 
Andrew's  College  was  organized  in      we   thought   should   be  given  under 
January,  1900.      It  was  formed  at      the  auspices  of  such  a  Society, 
that   tim.e   simply   for   the   purpose  The   Society   was   re-organized   in 


ST.  ANDREW'S  COLLEGE  REVIEW. 


13 


October  of  the  same  year,  and  new 
officers  were  elected  for  1901.  It 
was  deemed  advisable  to  hold  a 
literary  meeting  every  Friday 
evening,  to  which  the  boys  were  all 
welcome.  The  last  Friday  of  every 
month  was  to  be  an  open  meet- 
ing, to  which  the  boys  were  privi- 
leged to  invite  their  friends. 

The  Society  has  proved  to  be  a 
great  success,  and  benefit  to  the 
boys.  So  it  has  become  a  general 
factor  in  college  life,  and  our  large 
annual  "At  Home"  is  given  under 
its  auspices. 

The  Friday  evening  meetings  vary 
considerably  in  character.  Some- 
times we  have  a  musical  evenirg. 
On  another  evening,  Mr.  Macdon- 
ald  entertains  us  with  a  lecture  on 
Edinburgh,  or  some  such  topu!, 
which  he  illustrates  with  lantern 
views.  Other  evenings  are  left  en- 
tirely in  the  hands  of  the  boys,  one 
of  them  taking  the  chair  and  call- 
ing on  different  boys  of  the  school 


for  two-minute  speeches.  These 
speeches  prove  a  great  amusement 
to  the  audience,  if  not  to  the 
speaker,  for  often  the  subjects  are 
far  beyond  the  rtach  of  the  speaker 
and  so  the  victim  is  obliged  to  stand 
his  two  minutes  in  nervous  silence, 
to  the  great  delight  of  the  audience. 
Last,  but  not  least,  I  must  make 
mention  of  the  social  evenings 
when  the  boys  always  manage  10 
make  a  most  respectable  showing. 
So  you  see  that  the  Society  helps 
the  boys  in  many  ways.  It  should 
prove  a  great  benefit  to  them  in 
after  life,  for  in  these  meetings  they 
first  learn  to  stand  before  a  pub- 
lic gathering.  Here  they  learn  to 
debate  and  here  they  have  the 
pleasure  of  listening  to  lectures  and 
musical  entertainments  which  they 
may  look  back  upon  in  after  life, 
as  one  of  the  happy  remembrances 
of  their  school  life. 

H.  B.  H. 


The  Outlook  for  Cricket 


The  snow  has  once  more  deserted 
us,  at  least  most  of  it,  leaving  only 
a  few  straggling  pieces  black  and 
dirt}'  which  will  also  be  gone  by 
the  time  we  are  all  back  from  our 
Easter  holidays,  and  we  will  be  al- 
most wondering  where  Canada  got 
It's  reputation  for  cold  weather  and 
name,  the  "Lady  of  the  Snows." 

Cricket  will  hold  full  sway  this 
year,  base  ball  or  lacrosse  will  not 
be  allowed  and  if  a  good  profes- 
sional and  lots  of  opportunities  are 
essentials  of  a  good  team  we 
ought  to  have,  and  probably  will 
have,  as  good  a  team  as  there  is 
in   anv  Canadian   College. 

Kipling's  "Flannelled  fools  of  the 
wicket,"  will  have  full  opportunity 
to  display  their  prowess  in  the 
game,  for  extraordinarilv  good  ar- 
rangements have  been  made. 
Through  Mr.  Macdonald's  work  and 
the  kindness  of  the  gentlemen  of 
the  Rosedale  C.  C.  Fleetwood's  ser- 
vices have  been  engaged. 


The  arrangements  made  are  some- 
thing like  the  following: 

AU  boys  who  are  members  of  the 
College  Athletic  Association  are  en- 
titled to  all  the  privileges  of  the 
Rosedale  C.  C,  and  have  the  use  of 
the  grounds  and  nets  from  3.00  till 
4.30  with  Fleetwood  who  arrives 
on  May  15  th  as  coach.  They 
may  also  go  into  the  nets  with  the 
members  of  the  Rosedale  after  4.30. 

Another  very  good  thing  about 
the  arrangements  is,  that  they  will 
not  give  the  outside  crease  to  any- 
body without  consulting  us  first, 
and  we  will  be  allowed  the  inside 
crease  for  matches  on  Saturdays, 
etc.,  on  notifying  them  within  good 
time. 

The  professional,  who  is  about  the 
best  that  comes  out  to  Canada, 
ought  to  get  a  good  team  out  of 
the  school  and  although  little  is 
known  about  cricket  by  most  of 
the  new  boys,  (there  are  many 
base-ball  enthusiasts)     under  good 
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coaching,  such  as  there  will  be,  we 
feel  confident  that  we  will  make 
good  players. 

The  annual  game  with  Ridley 
College  is  being  arranged  and  al- 
though the  dates  they  suggest  do 
not  exactly  suit  us  a  satisfactory 
arrangement  will  likely  be  made. 

Some  of  the  boys  may  remember 
when  the  team  went  to  Ridley  be- 
fore, an  excursion  was  run.  Well,  it 


is  quite  likely  that  one  will  be  run 
this  season  and  every  boy  should 
take  advantage  of  it  and  accom- 
panv  the  team — who  by  the  way 
will  be  accompanied  by  the  coach — 
and  encourage  them  to  victory. 

Dates  will  quite  likelv  be  arrang- 
ed with  U.C.C.  and  T.C.S.  also  and 
everything  so  far  looks  well  for  a 
siiccessful  cricket  season. 

A.   M.   Isbester. 


Morgan^s  First  and  Only  Love 


"Well  Morgan  dear,  are  you  go- 
ing out  for  a  paddle  to-day?"  said 
a  sweet-faced  woman  of  about 
fifty-two,  the  mother  of  Morgan 
Pierpont,  a  rising  young  business 
man  of  Toronto. 

The  place  where  these  two  were 
summering  was  an  ideal  spot  in 
the  highlands  of  Ontario.  A  pretty 
little  Swiss  cottage  perched  on  a 
small  bluff,  behind  which  was  a 
fine  hill  of  first-growth  pines  and  in 
front  of  which  stretched  out  the 
beautiful  blneish-black  waters  of 
Lake  Rbsseau,  spotted  here  and 
there  with  green  islands,  made  a 
delightful  summer  home. 

"Yes,  mother,"  Morgan  replied, 
"I  am  going  across  to  the  hotel  to 
take  Miss  Mason  over  to  the  High- 
land House,  where  she  has  friends." 

So  Morgan  began  to  put  the 
cushions  in  the  canoe  and  make 
ready  to  start.  As  he  was  doing 
so  his  mother  watched  him  with  a 
longing  look,  and  then  gradually  a 
sweet  smile  spread  over  her  face  as 
she  said  to  herself,  "I  will  soon 
lose  my  boy,  but  he  will  be  happy 
with  dear  little  Helen,  for  she  is  a 
sweet,  good  girl.  The  foolish  boy 
thinks  that  she  does  not  love  him, 
while  in  reality  she  would  do  any- 
thing to  win  him,  and  I  wovdd  not 
be  surprised  if  she  has  to  do  the 
proposing." 

By  this  time  Morgan  was  ready, 
and  after  kissing  his  mother,  he 
started  across  the  smooth  waters. 

When  he  arrived  at  the  hotel, 
Helen   was    not   ready,    so   Morgan 


played  pool  imtil  a  waiter  called 
him.  It  was  then  too  late  to 
paddle  over  to  the  Highland  House, 
so  Helen  proposed  a  climb  up  the 
moxmtain.  The  mountain  trail  led 
across  the  river  along  one  of  those 
cool,  green  Muskoka  paths,  where 
the  trees  meet  overhead  and  the 
sunbeams  chase  each  other  as  the 
swinging  branches  change  their 
positions. 

Miss  Helen  was  a  typical  sum- 
mer girl,  sweet  and  full  of  go.  At 
the  first  of  the  season  she  was  on 
the  matrimonial  market,  but  when 
she  met  Morgan  she  fell  head  over 
heels  in  love  with  him.  Morgan 
was  so  backward  in  coming  for- 
ward that  she  was  afraid  he  would 
not  propose  to  her  before  he  went 
back  to  the  citv,  and  she  was  go- 
ing to  Europe  for  three  years,  so, 
on  this  particular  day  she  was 
making  a  bold  step  towards  marri- 
age. 

As  they  walked  along  to  the  foot  of 
the  mountain  she  was  full  of  fun, 
and  Morgan  thought  to  himself,  "I 
shall  ask  her  to-dav."  When  they 
got  to  the  top  they  sat  down  to 
talk.  It  was  the  first  time  Mor- 
gan had  ever  been  to  the  summit, 
and  for  a  few  moments  he  was 
speechless,   and  well  he  might  be. 

As  he  looked  around  he  saw  Lake 
Rosseau  on  one  side,  and  Lake 
Joseph  on  the  other.  The  hotel 
tennis  courts  and  groinids  were  full 
of  life  as  it  was  time  for  the  after- 
noon boat.  In  the  distance  could 
be  seen  the  smoke  of  the  boat     at 
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Fenidale  and  of  the  other  boats  at 
Port  Carling.  To  the  left  of  hiiu 
was  the  bush  farm  with  the  cattle 
grazing  on  the  sunny  slopes,  and 
beliind  that  the  green  forest,  with 
its  different  shades  of  color  and  the 
white  road,  winding  along  like  a 
silver  stream. 

With  a  start  he  brought  himself 
back  to  himself  and  to  something 
that  to  his  mind  was  far  better, 
yes,  better  than  all  Muskoka  to 
Helen.  He  commenced  bravely, 
but  soon  got  talking  of  every-day 
topics.  Helen  was  not  going  to 
let  him  escape  so  easily,  so  she 
started  to  talk  "family."  Now, 
gentle  reader,  if  j'ou  wish  to  win  a 
man  get  him  to  talk  "self  aud 
family."  It  is  easy,  for  men  in 
love  are  generally  stuck  on  them- 
selves, and  especially  boys  at 
school.  You  can  tell  them  by 
"that  smile." 

Helen's  plan  succeeded  famously, 
much  better,  indeed,  than  she  ex- 
pected, for  it  turned  out  that  she 
had  no  sisters  and  Morgan  had  no 
brothers.  She  went  on  to  tell 
Morgan  that  one  summer  she  had 
met  a  man  to  whom  she  took  a 
great  fancy  and  whom  she  v\^anted 
to  adopt  as  a  brother,  so  that  she 
would  have  some  one  to  take  her 
about.  But  the  man  did  not  like 
her,  and  try  as  .she  would,  she 
could  not  make  him  do  so.  The 
story  was  told  in  such  an  appealing 
sweet  way  that  Morgan  exclaimed: 

!'He  must  have  been  a  fool." 

"Oh!  you  silly,  sillv  bov,"  she 
answered,  "you  are  calling  yourself 
a  fool." 

Morgan  was  so  astonished  that 
he  looked,  and  then, — but  it  would 
not  do  to  tell  what  followed,  as  I 
was  hiding  behind  a  bush  and  snw 
it  all.  It  is  sufficient  to  sav  that 
people  looking  at  the  top  of  the 
mountain  at  5.29/s  p.  m.,  would 
have  seen  two  slight  iigures 
against  the  skv  line,  and  at  5.30 
p.  m.,  one  stout  one.  I  could  not 
hear  what  they  said,  but  I  heard 
noises  like  the  cane  falling  on  a 
bad  boy's  back,  and  Morgan  did 
not  seem  at  all  shv. 

It  was  a  happv  coujile  that  enter- 


ed the  hotel  just  in  time  for  tea. 

People  began  to  talk  about  the 
handsome  young  man  that  was 
coming  and  going  so  much  with 
]\Iiss  Mason;  but  what  did  Helen 
and  Morgan  care.  They  weie 
happy,  oh  so  happy,  and  all  that 
they  wanted  was  to  be  left  to 
themselves,  with  a  canoe  and  a 
lunch  basket  well  filled.  They 
would  start  in  the  morning  and 
paddle  until  noon,  take  lunch  on 
an  island  and  get  home  about  four 
in  the  afternoon.  That  is  the  way, 
I  am^  told,  to  have  a  good  time  in 
the  summer.  But  all  too  j.oon 
Morgan's  holidavs  were  up,  and  he 
went  back  to  the  city. 

Helen  went  as  far  as  Muskoka 
wharf  with  him,  and  they  made 
sure  to  take  their  farewell  behind 
the  pilot  house  on  the  hurricane 
deck,  out  of  sight  of  the  American 
camera  fiend. 

Morgan  had  never  written  a  let- 
ter to  Helen,  or  to  any  other  girl, 
so  when  he  started  his  first,  he  got 
along  famously  until  he  came  to 
the  salutation.  He  commenced: 
"Dear  Helen,  My  Dear,"  etc.,  "My 
dearest,"  and  various  other  saluta- 
tions, but  none  of  them  would  do. 
Some  of  them  were  too  cold,  some 
of  them  too  soft,  so  he  left  the 
letter  until  next  day. 

When  he  arrived  at  the  office,  he 
wondered  what  all  the  other  clerks 
were  laughing  about.  It  seemed 
that  one  of  them  had  heard  about 
^lorgan  and  Helen  and  had  inter- 
cepted a  letter  for  him,  which  Mor- 
gan himself  had  not  expected.  So, 
with  a  smiling  face  he  presented  it 
to  Morgan. 

Then  began  the  fun  for  the  clerks, 
but  ^Morgan  was  so  open  and 
straight  forward  about  it  that  the 
chaff  fell  flat,  and  so  he  escaped  a 
good   deal  of  jollying. 

When   he   arrived   home   at   noon, 
he  opened  his  letter.       It  ran: 
"Muskoka, 
"On  the  top  of  the  mountain, 
where  I  found  my  Knight. 
"My  dearest,   old,   shv  bov: 

"Your  little  summer  girl  is  just 
dj-ing  for  a  word  from  you,  and 
she     was     so       afraid     that       vOU 
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would  forget  her,  that  she  sends 
these  few  lines  to  remind  you  of 
your  little  lady,  Helen." 

This  was  enough  to  set  Morgan 
off,  and  he  wrote  her  a  letter.  It 
was  soft,  very  soft.  If  it  had  ever 
got  to  press,  it  would  have  been 
copied  by  hundreds  of  shy  lover.s. 

Morgan  now  had  something  to 
work  for,  so  he  put  every  energy 
into  his  labors  and  soon  became 
attorney  for  the  firm.  The  firm 
then  wanted  him  to  have  a  seat  on 
the  exchange,  but  the  exchange  ob- 
jected, and  to  overcome  the  ol>- 
jections,  he  became  a  partner  in 
the  firm,  and  so  took  his  seat  on 
the  exchange. 

It  was  a  happy  dav  for  Morgan 
when  Helen  came  back  to  town  to 
stay  for  two  or  three  days.  She 
was  at  the  Queen's  and  had  told 
Morgan  not  to  ask  for  her,  but  to 
come  right  up  to  her  rooms  when 
he  came  to  call.  This  message 
came  on  Saturday  night.  So  on 
Sunday,  about  two,  he  went  to  see 
her.  He  went  up  on  the  elevator, 
but  just  as  he  got  off,  he  saw  a 
handsome-looking  man  come  down 
the  hall  and  enter  Mrs.  Mason's 
room.  He  followed  and  saw  Hel- 
en in  the  arms  of  the  strange  man. 
He  did  not  wait  for  an  explana- 
tion, but  went  home  and  wrote  a 
foolish  letter,  saving  that  he  bad 
thought  her  true,  btit  had  found 
out  that  she  had  been  playing  with 
him,  and  that  he  did  not  want  to 
have  anything  more  to  do  with  her. 
So  Helen  went  to  England  anri 
Morgan  stayed  at  home. 

About  three  years  after  this, 
Morgan,  who  had  become  second 
partner  in  the  firm,  went  to  Eng- 
land on  business.  When  he  was  in 
one  of  the  large  London  hotels  he 
was  considerably  startled  by  see- 
ing a  woman  who  very  miich  re- 
sembled Helen,  but  was  about  ten 
years  older  than  she  should  hove 
been  at  that  time.  He  had  for- 
gotten all  about  this  event  when  a 
porter  brought  him  the  following 
note: 

"70  Army  Chambers, 

"London. 

"Call     at     my  office  at   10.30   a. 


m.,  Thursday.  An  explanation 
will  be  made  to  you  that  will 
change  your  life. 

"P.  S. — Ask  for  the  'second  in 
command.'  " 

On  Thursday,  out  of  curiouily, 
Morgan  called  at  70  Army  Cham- 
bers, which  was  the  business  place 
of  the  large  law  firm  of  Miller, 
Miller  &  Miller.  Morgan  asked 
for  the  second  in  command.  The 
office  boy  looked  at  him,  and  then 
said:  "I  say  you,  are  you  off  your 
nut?"  Morgan  thought  for  a  mo- 
ment, and  then  said  he  wasn't. 
Looking  at  his  watch  he  found  he 
was  a  little  early.  As  he  was  put- 
ting it  away  a  man  of  about  his 
own  age  came  out  of  a  private 
door  and  spoke  to  the  bell-boy, 
saying:  "If  any  one  asks  for  the 
'second  in  command,'  send  him  to 
me."  Then  he  caught  sight  of 
Morgan  and  beckoned  him  to  fol- 
low. 

When  Morgan  got  inside  the 
private  office,  he  found  that  he 
was  alone  with  the  ".second  in 
command." 

"Sit  down,  my  dear  sir,"  said 
the  unknown.  "You  will  have  to 
excuse  the  way  I  sent  you  my  mes- 
sage, but  I  knew  by  experience,  if 
there  was  a  note  of  mystery  in  it 
you  would  come."  Morgan  nod- 
ded. Then  the  unknown  went  on: 
"I  am  going  to  tell  you  a  little  bit 
of  family  history.  My  sister-in- 
law,  who  is  about  thirty  years  my 
elder,  married  a  Mr.  Mason  in 
America.  About  three  years  ago, 
I  went  over  to  Canada  and  happen- 
ed to  stay  at  the  Queen's  Hotel  at 
the  same  time  that  my  niece  was 
there.  I  did  not  fee  her  until 
about  two  o'clock  on  Sunday.  The 
rest  you  know  as  well  as  I  do. 
Yon  came  and  saw  us,  got  angry 
and  wrote  a  foolish  lett«?r  that 
broke  Helen's  heart.  She  saw 
you  at  the  hotel  and  so  did  I,  and 
realizing  that  she  would  not  make 
herself  known  to  you,  I  took  the 
liberty  of  making  her  happy.'" 

"Oh,  how  can  I  ever  thank  you 
enough,"  exclaimed  Morgan,  "and 
when  shall  I  ever  get  ovi-r  making 
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a  fool  of  mj^self.  But  where  is  the 
dear  girl?" 

"She  is  at  the  Hotel  Cecil,  and  I 
think  she  is  in  this  afternoon." 

Morgan  said  good-by<.*,  drove  at 
once  to  the  Cecil,  asked  for  Miss 
Mason  and  was  shown  to  a  beauti- 
ful suite  of  rooms. 


He  was  ushered  in,  and  there  by 
the  window  sat  Helen,  reading  a 
book.  They  looked  at  each  other 
for  a  moment,  and  then  there  A^as 
a  rush,  a  little  smothered  cry,  a 
kiss,  and  happiness  came  to  twv) 
people  again. 

J.  L.  Fergusson. 


The  Bear  at  the  Chaudiere 


'Twas   very  col'   night  an'   de  win' 
was  blow, 
'Twas  only  de  secon'  fall  of  snow, 
Everywhere     she's     lie     'bout    fou' 
foot  deep. 
Bears   was  t'ick  den,     not  ready 
for  sleep. 
De  place  we   was  camp  called   "La 
Petit  Chaudiere," 
— It's  good  long   tarn   since   I   be 
dere — 
Mv  mate's   "Bateese,"   we's  be  to- 
gedder, 
An  we's  seen  mos'  every  kind  of 
wedder, 
But  never  see  like  dis  before. 

The  snow  she  drift,  till  she  block 
de  door. 
But  we  have  blankets,  plenty  bear- 
hide 
What  care   we  if  she  is  col'   out- 
side? 
A  long  tarn  pass — we  go  to  bed 

To  try  for  get  some  sleep. 
We  drink  in  plainty  white  whiskey, 


Our  slumber  '11  sure  be  deep. 
Bimeb}'     I'm    hear    somet'ing     fall 
down 

De  place  you  call  chimblee, 
An'  when  I  wake,  I  see  big  bear 

— Begosh,   sure  dat  scare  me. 
T  look  for  see  if  Batteese  he's  woke, 

I  tink  'mius'  keep  my  head. 
An'  if  dat  bear  he's  go  to  sleep 

I'll  fill  him  full  of  lead. 
The     bear     he's  m^ooch    aroun'     de 
place 

To  try  find  our  molass; 
But  'cans'  he  no  can  fin'  it 

He's  lie  down  de  night  to  pass. 
When    all   is   getting   quiet   I   climb 
from  out  my  bed 

And  reaching  gently  for  my  gun 
I  shoot  "ole  bruin"  dead. 

Now  p'r'aps  vou  nevaire  go  shan- 
tie, 
But  if  Voti  do  go  dere 

Be  sure  an'  take  your  gun  to  bed 
In  case  dere  may  be  bear. 

A.  M.  Isbester. 


Deer  Hunting 


As  I  was  going  down  street  the 
other  day  I  saw  a  crowd  of  boys 
gathered  around  an  old  hunter, 
"  Jack  "  by  name,  who  had  just 
come  back  from  a  hunting  trip. 
He  had  been  telling  them  about 
the  numerous  deer  he  had  shot. 
Knowing  him  but  slightly,  I  came 
up,  and  with  pretended  seriousness 
asked  him  if  he  had  ever  killed  a 
deer.  He  looked  at  me  for  an  in- 
stant in  a  surprised  way,  and  then 
said  :     "  Did     I   ever   kill      a   deer  ? 


Me  ?  Ever  kill  a  deer  ?  Can  you 
doubt  it,  looking  at  me  ?  Do  I 
look  as  if  I  had  ever  done  anything 
but  kill  a  deer  ?  Yes-sirree."  And 
having  convinced  mie  that  he  had 
actually  killed  one,  he  started  off 
on  his  favorite  hobby. 

"  Why,  I  killed  a  deer  five  times 
once,  only  as  it  was  not  a  very  in- 
telligent deer  he  didn't  know  it  un- 
til some  other  fellow  planted  a  bul- 
let between  his  eyes.  He  was  a 
deer    and     a    half,   that    deer   was. 
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Perfect  beauty.  Had  eyes  on  him 
like  diamonds,  and  as  for  venison- 
steaks,  he  was  just  covered  with 
them  ;  and  I'm  not  exagjjerating, 
boys,  when  I  say  that  he  had  al- 
most the  currant  jelly  around  with 
him  before  he  was  shot,  he  was 
that  teethsome." 

Someone  in  the  crowd  ventured 
to  ask  Jack  what  "  teethsom^e" 
meant.  He  reflected  for  a  min- 
ute, and  then  explained  it  to  us. 
"  Toothsome,"  he  said,  "  means 
sweet — fine,  and  good  to  eat.  Teeth- 
some  mieans  the  same  thing,  only 
as  teeth  are  more  than  tooth,  so 
this  deer  was  more  sweet,  more 
fine,  and  more  good  to  eat  than  if 
he  had  only  been  toothsom.e.  Do 
you  see  ?  Good  !  You  have  got 
intelligence,  which  was  the  only 
thing  that  deer  lacked.  Stupidest 
deer  for  a  teethsome  deer  I  ever 
saw.  I  had  chased  him  for  two 
miles  before  I  got  a  good   shot  at 


him.  Hit  him  square  in  the  most 
vital  part  he  had,  but  he  was  so 
dull  he  never  knew  he  was  hit,  and 
kept  on  running.  Chased  him  two 
more  miles,  and  shot  him  again  in 
the  next  vital  spot.  Killed  him 
dead,  but  he  wouldn't  acknowledge 
it,  and  on  he  ran.  So  it  went. 
Every  two  miles  I'd  hit  and  wound 
him  vitally,  but  he  was  that  fool- 
ish he  didn't  have  the  sense  to 
drop.  This  happened  five  times. 
Finally  another  fellow  came  along, 
fired  his  gun,  and  the  btdlet  hit 
him  square  between  the  eyes,  where 
he  couldn't  help  seeing  it,  and  then 
realizing  what  was  up,  he  died  like 
he  ought  to  have  done  in  the  be- 
ginning." "  How  ftmny,"  said  one 
of  the  crowd.  "  Yes,"  said  Jack, 
"but  the  fimniest  part  of  the  whole 
thing  was  that  when  we  came  to 
cut  him  up  we  couldn't  find  one  of 
my  bullets." 

H.   Jones. 


A  Trip  Down  the  Saguenay 


Last  summer,  while  in  Quebec, 
having  heard  much  concerning  the 
beauty  of  its  scenery,  we  deter- 
mined to  go  down  the  Saguenay. 

We  left  Quebec  shortlv  after  eight 
o'clock  on  a  Tuesday  morning,  for 
although  the  Saguenay  boat  had 
been  advertised  to  leave  at  seven 
o'clock,  yet,  on  account  of  the  Mon- 
treal boat  being  late,  we  were  de- 
tained. Round  about  us  everything 
was  stirring,  every  kind  of  craft  v.;a.s 
plying  to  and  fro,  and  an  ocean 
steamer  was  just  coming  into  dock 
with  her  passengers  swarming  on 
the  deck.  Then,  soon  after,  the 
Montreal  boat  came  in  sight,  and 
asi  she  drew  near  our  boat  went 
out  to  meet  her,  and  we  bumped 
and  scraped  till  a  gangway  was 
passed  from  one  boat  to  the  other. 
The  passengers  (or  passenger,  for 
there  was  only  one)  then  crossed 
over  and  the  boat  steamed  off. 

Soon  after  we  left  Quebec  the 
snowv  falls  of  Montmorencv  came 
in   sight,    and    we   were   abreast     of 


the  beautifid  Isle  of  Orleans,  with 
its  groves  of  pine  and  oak.  For 
quite  a  distance  either  shore  was 
dotted  with  picturesque  villages, 
pointed  spires  and  towering  hills. 
Then,  towards  the  end  of  the  after- 
noon, the  hills  drew  nearer  the 
shore,  on  one  side  almost  rising 
from  the  water's  edge,  and  the 
river  expanded  before  them  into  a 
lake,  for  we  had  arrived  at  Murray 
Bay,  a  fashionable  summer  resort 
of  the  lower  St.  Lawrence.  After 
leaving  Murray  Bav  we  went  across 
to  the  southern  shore  to  Riviere 
du  Loup,  five  miles  from  which 
is  Cacoima,  one  of  Canada's  lead- 
ing watering-places.  Cacoima  is 
situated  on  an  elevation  above  the 
sea.  The  St.  Lawrence,  here,  is 
twenty  miles  wide  and  the  water 
is  salt. 

Steaming  across  the  river,  we 
came  to  Tadoiisac,  at  the  mouth 
of  the  Saguenay.  Tadousac  was 
the  'first  settlement  made  by  the 
French   on     the   St.   Lawrence,   and 
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for  manv  years  it  was  their  princi- 
pal trading  -  post,  but  as  the  fur- 
bearing  animals  disappeared  so  did 
the  commercial  and  political  glory 
of  Tadousac,  so  that  now  it  is  only 
a  quiet  little  hamlet.  We  remained 
there  long  enough  to  visit  the  vil- 
lage and  the  little  church,  the  old- 
est north  of  Florida. 

About  eight  o'clock  we  entered 
the  Saguenay.  It  would  be  impos- 
sible for  me  to  describe  the  scenery 
on  that  beautiful  river.  At  every 
turn  some  new  and  unexpected 
beauty  appears,  distinct,  yet  insep- 
arable  from   the   whole. 

Next  morning  we  found  ourselves 
at  Ha  -  Ha  Bay.  This  is  quite  a 
lumbering-place,  producing  especial- 
h^  pine,  and  the  villagers  present 
a  rather  interesting  type  of  Can- 
adian character. 

Then  a  short  sail  around  the 
bend  brought  us  to  Chicoutimi,  the 
head  of  navigation  on  the  Sague- 
nay. This  was  one  of  the  earliest 
Jesuit  missions  and  a  great  fur- 
trading  centre.  Leaving  Chicou- 
timi, we^  passed  again  through 
magnificent  scenery  until  after 
quite   awhile   we   approached     Cape 


Trinitv  and  Cape  Eternity,  and  we 
saw  the  vast  Roman  profile  upon 
the  rock  and  then  the  Gothic  arch, 
the  supposed  doorway  of  an  unex- 
plored cavern.  Suddenly  the  boat 
rounded  the  corner  and  went  under 
the  side  of  the  cliff.  It  is  solid 
rock,  springing  from  the  black  wa- 
ter and  rising  fifteen  hundred  feet. 
At  the  foot  of  the  cape  the  water 
is  exceedingly  deep,  and  it  spreads 
round  the  shores  and  issues  again 
in  its  river's  course  around  the 
base  of  Cape  Trinity.  This  cape  is 
three  hundred  feet  higher  than  Cape 
Eternity  but  is  not  so  steep.  At 
about  this  time  one  of  the  crew 
brought  a  pail  of  pebbles  on  deck, 
►  and  although  it  looked  very  easy 
and  many  tried,  yet  none  succeeded 
in  hitting  the  rock. 

Towards  evening  we  approached 
Tadousac,  and  in  a  short  time  we 
were  fairly  out  of  the  Saguenay 
and  had  entered  the  St.  Lawrence, 
which  we  crossed  to  Riviere  du 
Loup.  Then  we  recrossed  to  Mur- 
ray Bay,  and  the  next  morning 
were  at  Quebec. 

R.  P.  Saimders. 


How  to  Make  Paper 


Paper  is  made  from  several  dif- 
ferent materials,  namely,  rags, 
wood-pulp,  and  a  certain  kind  of 
Spanish  grass.  The  finest  quality 
of  paper  is  made  almost  entirely 
from  white  linen  rags,  which,  after 
the  hooks,  eyes,  and  buttons  have 
been  removed  are  cut  into  very 
small  pieces.  They  are  then  put 
into  a  machine  called  the  duster 
which  beats  all  the  dust  and  dirt 
out  of  them.  They  are  later  put 
into  a  boiler  called  a  Rotary 
Bleacher  and  boiled  for  twelve  hours 
with  a  solution  of  lime  and  water 
to  discharge  all  colors  and  prepare 
them  for  the  washers.  They  are 
now  put  into  the  washing  engines 
and  washed  for  six  hours,  then  a 
solution  of  chloride  of  lime  is  pour- 
ed  on   them   and   thev  are  emptied 


into  the  drainers  to  bleach.  They 
are  allowed  to  remain  in  this  vat 
from  eight  to  ten  davs. 

They  are  taken  from  the  bleach- 
ing vats  to  beating  engines  and 
then  mixed  with  alum,  lime,  and 
color,  and  beaten  into  a  very  t  ne 
pulp.  From  the  engine  they  are 
pumped  up  to  the  paper  machine. 

This  machine  is  very  large.  When 
it  first  appears  on  the  machine  it 
is  a  verv  thin  pulp.  This  pulp 
first  passes  through  .screens  to  keep 
all  small  specks  of  dirt  and  other 
things  from  mingling  with  the  pa- 
per. It  then  passes  on  to  a 
wire  cloth  which  is  kept  constantly 
in  motion.  This  shakes  the  liner 
fibers  together  and  makes  the  mass 
of  an  even  thickness.  At  this  point 
the  paper  is  very  wet.      It  is  next 
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run  over  three  or  four  felts  and  the 
water  is  squeezed  out  of  it  with 
large  rollers.  The  sheet  of  paper  is 
now  formed  and  run  into  cyliiiders 
full  of  steam  to  finish  the  drying 
process.  It  then  runs  through 
rolls  which  put  on  the  gloss  or 
finish.  It  is  afterwards  cut  into 
sheets. 

The  paper  is  now  ready  for 
finishing.  It  is  finished  in  a  great 
many   different      wavs,     some     for 


books  and  newspapers,  some  ruled 
and  finished  in  quires  and  reams  to 
be  used  for  writing  paper. 

The  newspaper  when  ready  for 
packing  is  simply  done  up  in 
rather  rough  looking  bimdles,  the 
book  and  ledger  paper  is  packed  in 
large  wooden  boxes,  while  the  note 
paper  has  to  be  folded  and  assort- 
ed then  placed  in  small  paste-board 
boxes. 

R.  I.  Finlav. 


The  Tramp 


The  tramp  or  "Hobo"  as  he  is 
now  generally  known,  is,  as  a  rule, 
a  gentleman  of  fortime,  above  the 
petty  cares  and  troulales  of  the 
time,  and  never  stooping  to  that 
degrading  occupation  of  working. 
His  sleeping  place  is  a  haystack  or 
barn  in  whatever  part  of  the  globe 
the  darkness  overtakes  him,  and 
any  old  place  he  hangs  his  hat  (if 
he  has  any)  is  his  Home,  Sweet 
Home. 

I  can  recall  one  tramp  in  particu- 
lar whom  I  met  one  summ.er's  day 
a  couple  of  years  ago  when  return- 
ing from  school.  He  was  evidently 
looking  for  something,  for  when  we 
came  in  sight  he  called  us  across  the 
road  and  inquired  the  way  to  the 
railroad  tracks. 

When  I  told  him  he  grasped  my 
hand  and  declared  I  would  make  an 
excellent  tramp,  then  seating  him- 
strlf  and  drawing  a  large  bottle 
from  his  pocket  he  gave  us  a  gra- 
phic description  of  his  career,  oc- 
casionally oiling  his  vocal  organs 
as  he  proceeded. 

His  name,  ht  said,  was  Charles 
Mallard,  "Duke  of  Bedford,"  and  he 
was  reduced  to  his  present  circum- 
stances owing  to  tourt  intrigues  in 
which  he  had  been  involved  and  had 
been  punished  with  exile.  "Every- 
thing would  come  right,"  he  said, 
"in  time."  He  was  waiting  pa- 
tiently for  the  royal  pardon  which 
would  restore  him  to  his  own. 

He  was  a  jolly  man  and  a  perfect 


type  of  the  "happy  go  lucky 
tramp"  who  is  accustomed  to  take 
things  as  they  come,  and  if  they 
don't  come  at  all  it  is  just  the 
same. 

Then  there  is  the  tramp  who  is 
devoid  of  humor.  I  remember  one 
of  this  class  who  came  to  the  door 
last  winter  and  after  waking  every- 
one up  by  his  kicking  demanded  in 
a  loud  voice  food,  and  at  once, 
for  it  was  cold  waiting  outside  and 
he  was  in  a  hurry.  I  don't  think 
he  had  any  special  reason  for  hur- 
rying when  he  came,  but  I  know  he 
had  a  sufficient  one  in  the  form  of 
a  big  black  collie  dog  on  his  de- 
parture. 

We  occasionally  meet  the  "work- 
ing tramp. "He  will  work  for  a  meal 
when  it  is  a  case  of  necessity,  but 
we  will  not  treat  with  him,  for  he 
is  beneath  the  notice  of  the  regular 
tramp,  who  can  always  devise  some 
method  of  obtaining  the  necessities 
of  life  without  degrading  himself  by 
stooping  so  low  as  to  take  the  axe 
or  saw  in  hand. 

Then  there  is  the  man  with  his 
arm  in  a  sling,  scalded  in  some  fac- 
tory, and  a  large  family  at  some 
distant  home,  but  we  will  meet 
him  some  other  time  .as  space  is 
limited  and  it  would  require  vol- 
umes to  treat  with  all  the  species 
of  Weary  Willies  we  meet  on  the 
highway's  of  the  land. 

G.  Harrison^ 
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Money 


The  most  important  function  of 
money  is  that  of  rendering  ex- 
changes not  only  possible  but  easy. 
Next  it  affords  a  ready  means  of 
estimating  the  values  of  different 
things  which  otherwise  could  not  be 
compared,  for  the  idea  of  general 
value  could  not  be  formed  without 
the  existence  of  money. 

The  majority  of  the  ancient  sav- 
age races  used  skins  as  a  medium, 
of  circulation,  and  then,  when  hunt- 
ing gave  place  to  agriculture,  the 
domesticated  animal  itself  instead 
of  its  skin  was  used. 

The  use  of  metal,  as  a  form  of 
money,  can  be  traced  a  great  dis- 
tance back.  Iron  formed  a  curren- 
cy in  China,  Japan,  and  Central 
Africa  for  m^any  years.  Copper, 
being  a  little  m^ore  valuable,  has 
been  used  more  extensively,  the 
early  Hebrew  and  Roman  coins 
being  entirely  of  copper.  From 
mediaeval  times  up  to  the  last  few 
years,  silver  has  been  the  principal 
form  of  money,  and  even  now  it  is 
almost  able  to  hold  its  own  with 
its  rival,  gold.  Gold,  however, 
being  the  most  valuable  of  the 
m.etals  used  for  currency,  has  been 
steadily  gaining  ground  with  the 
growth   of  commerce. 

It  may  be  concluded,  then,  that 
metals  tend  to  supersede  all  other 
forms  of  money,  and  that  certain 
metals  tend  to  supersede  the  oth- 
ers. This  leads  us  to  consider  the 
qualities  which  are  desirable,  and 
to-day  necessary,  in  the  material 
of  money. 

In  the  first  place,  it  is  necessary 
that  the  material  should  not  only 
be  valuable,  but  that  the  value  be 
high  in  proportion  to  its  weight 
or  bulk.  Want  of  this  quality  rules 
out  skins,  com,  iron,  cattle,  etc., 
because  they  are  so  expensive  to 
transfer.  Again,  it  is  necessary 
that  the  material  should  be  xhe 
same  throughout,  and  durable.  The 
metals  possess  a  great  advantage 
in  this  respect,  because,  being  re- 
fined, they  are  alwavs  the  same, 
whereas  the  difference,  for  instance, 
between  one  head  of  cattle  and  an- 


other is  often  considerable.  Money 
should  be  easily  distinguishable  and 
valued.  For  this  reason  precious 
stones  could  not  be  used,  as  their 
value  is  difficult  to  estimate.  It  is 
also  requisite  that  the  value  of  the 
material  should  be  steady. 

It  is  easily  seen,  then,  that  met- 
als are  better  for  money  than  any 
other  substance,  and  that  silver 
and  gold  are  by  far  the  most  suit- 
able because  iron  has  been  rejected 
on  account  of  its  low  value  and  li- 
ability to  rust,  lead  from  its  ex- 
treme softness,  and  tin  from  its 
tendency  to  break. 

There  are  two  distinct  stages  in 
the  introduction  of  coining.  In  the 
first  onlv  the  quality  was  denoted 
by  the  stamp,  ho  attempt  being 
made  to  fix  the  weight.  The  sec- 
ond step  was  to  certify  the  weight 
as  well  as  the  fineness  of  the  metal. 

The  art  of  coining  was  first  in- 
troduced into  Greece,  then  from 
there  it  spread  to  Italy,  and  thence 
practicallv  all  over  the  globe. 

Hard  questions  crop  up  which 
give  much  trouble  to  those  who 
have  to  solve  them.  As,  for  ex- 
ample, What  is  the  best  shape  for 
coins  ?  and  what  are  the  most 
suitable  limits  of  size  ?  The  first 
question  has  been  decided  in  favor 
of  a  flat  circle.  The  second  ques- 
tion is  harder  to  answer,  especially 
as  to  how  large  a  coin  ought  to 
be,  because  it  is  easy  to  drill  holes 
which  can  be  concealed  bv  hammf-r- 
ing,  while  in  some  cases  the  coin 
has  been  sawn  in  two,  the  interior 
gold  removed,  the  pieces  being 
filled  with  platinum  to  make  up 
the  weight  and  then  soldered  to- 
gether again.  But  experience  proves 
that  large  coins  are  less  worn  than 
small  ones  and  are  therefore  less 
expensive,  so  €hat  it  is  very  hard 
to  strike  the  most  suitable  and 
useful  size. 

However,  the  coinage  seems  to 
have  been  worked  down  to  the 
most  useful  and  profitable  form, 
for  very  little  change  has  taken 
place  for  upwards  of  a  century. 

P.  Gillespie. 
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A  Day^s  Adventure 


It  was  back  in  the  summer  that 
I  was  spending  my  holidays  up  in 
Northern  Ontario  at  a  place  on  the 
French  river.  At  that  time  the 
weather  was  rather  doubtful,  but 
we  had  had  for  the  last  week  pret- 
ty fair  weather. 

It  was  on  one  of  these  days  that 
I  met  with  an  adventure  which  I 
think  worth  putting  down. 

My  friend,  Jack  Benson,  and  I 
were  staying  at  a  boarding  house 
or  perhaps  it  might  even  be  called 
a  log  cabin,  but  it  suited  us  al- 
right for  we  had  not  come  up  here 
just  for  first-class  lodgings,  but  to 
rough  it  and  enjoy  ourselves. 

We  had  been  out  the  previous  day 
to  a  fine  trout  stream  and  had 
made  a  splendid  catch.  Our  inten- 
tions were  to  return  to  this  verv 
place  the  ntxt  dav. 

This  trout  stream  ran  through  a 
dense  forest  and  was  very  hard  to 
get  at.  In  fact  the  only  way  was 
to  row  up  the  river  we  lived  bv 
and  get  off  at  Eagle  point  which 
was  in  some  places  high  and  rocky 
but  afforded  a  good  path  around 
the  base  of  a  large  rock  and  led  up 
into  the  woods. 

On  this  particular  morning  that 
we  had  started  otit  on,  it  was  verv 
foggy.  The  fog  was  all  over  the 
trees  and  river  and  looked  very 
disagreeable,  but  we  meant  to  get 
to  that  stream  no  matter  what 
difficulties  confronted  us. 

At  last  the  sun  came  out  and 
broke  away  the  mist  and  clouds 
and  above  us  was  blue  sky  while 
we  said  to  each  other  what  a  fine 
day  it  was  tximing  out  after  all. 

When  we  reached  eagle  point 
things  were  indeed  more  lively.  All 
animal  life  was  abroad.  High  up 
above  an  osprey  was  circling  aroutid 
and  as  we  pulled  our  boat  up  on 
the  shore  the  woods  resounded 
with  the  chattering  of  squirrels  and 
numerous  birds. 

We  had  brought  plenty  of  provi- 
sions and  started  off  with  the  feel- 
ing of  a  good  day's  sport  before  us. 

The  path  we  took  was  a  verv  dif- 


ficult one.  You  were  nearly  always 
tripping  over  a  root  or  a  log  and 
having  your  face  switched  by  over- 
hanging branches,  and  it  was  not 
until  nine  o'clock  though  we  had 
started  at  .six,  that  we  reached  the 
stream. 

Then  perched  up  on  a  high  rock 
that  overlooked  everything,  we 
made  ready  our  fishing  tackle  and 
poles.  Hardly  howevtr  had  we 
settled  down  than  some  animal  on 
the  other  side  of  the  stream  came 
crashing  throiigh  the  bush  towards 
us.  "A  deer"  said  Benson.  "I  wish 
I  had  brought  a  rifle  here  though 
it  is  out  of  season  for  deer  himt- 
ing." 

Then  he  added  "have  you  got 
anything"  to  which  I  answered  in 
the  affirmative,  and  after  fumbling 
in  my  back  pocket  and  scratching 
my  hand  with  some  spare  hooks  I 
brought  out  a  revolver  that  I  had 
brought  without  anv  intention  of 
using. 

"That's  no  good"  said  Benson.  I 
don't  believe  either  of  vis  could  hit 
a  barn  door  two  feet — ^but  he  never 
finished  tht  sentence,  for  at  that 
moment  the  noise  had  begun  afresh 
and  we  held  our  breath.  "Hah! 
hah!"  said  Jack  "a  deer  doesn't 
make  a  noise  Like  that.  I  believe  it 
is  only  a  porcupine." 

Soon  the  animal  emerged  on  the 
further  bank  and  turned  out  to  be 
a  black  bear  which  was  occasional- 
ly to  be  met  with  in  this  neighbor- 
hood. 

Neither  of  us  spoke,  just  stared. 
At  first  it  didn't  seem  to  notice  us 
but  came  down  to  the  water  in  a 
slow  easy  gait,  turning  over  a 
couple  of  roots  in  his  way  and 
waded  into  the  stream.  "Don't 
fire"  said  Jack,  "leave  him  alone, 
perhaps  he  is  in  the  habit  of  com- 
ing here  and  we  just  missed  him 
yesterday." 

Though  Jack  had  spoken  in  a 
whisper  the  bear  seemed  to  have 
found  out  he  was  not  the  only  peb- 
ble on  the  beach  and  splashed  out 
of  the  water  disappearing  into  the 
bush. 
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Now  we  felt  relieved  and  conti- 
nued our  fishing  which  was  rather 
slow,  but  just  as  it  seemed  a  little 
more  lively,  and  the  trout  were  al- 
lowing more  sport  than  usual  Jack 
Benson  jumped  up  and  exclaimed, 
"hark!  did  you  hear  that  noise  up 
the  creek.  I  believe  it  was  that 
same  bear  crossing  the  creek  to  our 
side." 

I  told  him  I  had  been  too  inter- 
ested in  a  fish  that  had  just  slipped 
oS  my  hook  to  hear  any  noise  and 
at  present  nothing  more  was  said 
about  it. 

Then  came  lunch  which  some- 
thing told  us  was  due  and  we  laid 
down  our  rods  and  began  to  ga- 
ther chips  and  sticks  of  wood  not 
penetrating  the  woods  too  far  for  a 
reason  of  our  own. 

Soon  the  coffee-pot  was  boiling 
away  which  made  us  feel  better  and 
I  began  to  wish  I  had  fired  at  the 
bear  after  all.  "I  suppose  we 
would  be  cooking  bear's  m^eat 
now"  suggested  Jack  with  a  grin. 
"More  likely  he  would  be  cooking 
us  by  now  if  we  were  not  eaten  be- 
fore" I  answered  and  the  conversa- 
tion dropped,  Jack's  answer  being 
lost  in  a  large  bun,  while  I  was  be- 
ginning some  sandwiches. 

Suddenly  both  of  us  sprang  to 
our  feet  at  once.  Sure  enough  that 
same  wretched  bear  was  coming  at 
the  double.  It  most  likely  had 
traced  our  hamper  by  the  delicious 
smell  of  frying  fish.  "What  on 
earth  will  we  do,"  I  said.  "Up  and 
run  for  the  rock  we  were  sitting  on 
before,"  Benson  shouted,  suiting  the 
words  to  the  action.  "And  leave  the 
grub,"  I  growled,  but  thought  bet- 
ter of  Jack's  example  a  moment 
later  at  the  approach  of  our  enemy 
who  was  this  time  attacking  in  the 
rear. 

Then  perched  on  the  rock  we  saw 
to  our  disgust,  though  we  were  not 
sorry,  that  Bruin  was  beginning 
with  the  lunch  instead  of  us. 

Over  went  the  coffee  pot  with  one 
sweep  of  his  paw,  then  he  finished 
the  fish  frying  on  the  pan  smashing 
down  the  fire,  with  his  proceedings. 
I  hoped  he  would  find  it  hot  work. 

"There  goes,"  said  Jack,  "the 
btins  and  sandwiches."  Jack  was,  I 


believe,  one  of  those  fellows  who 
are  inclined  to  be  hoggish  and  it  na- 
turally seemed  to  him  a  sin  to  see 
good  food  vanishing  in  such  an  un- 
dignified manner. 

The  way  the  bear  was  eating 
.was  indeed  remarkable.  You  would 
think  he  was  doing  it  for  a  wager. 
"He  is  going  for  that  pie  of  ours," 
said  Jack,  "shoot  in  the  air  it  may 
scare  him."  I  had  luckily  left  the 
only  weapon  we  possessed  at  the 
bear's  first  appearance  on  a  rock, 
and  now  fired  it  with  a  shout  into 
the  trees. 

At  first  this  kind  of  warfare  puz- 
zled Bruin,  but  he  soon  made  up 
his  mind  that  its  bark  was  worse 
than  its  bite;  anyhow  he  finished 
the  pie  and  our  last  hope  of  lunch, 
breaking  ever\7thing  that  came 
within  reach. 

We  looked  on  in  despair  and  at 
last  pelted  him  with  the  revol- 
ver, the  bullets  striking  a  tree  near 
him.  This  seemed  to  scare  him  or 
perhaps  it  was  Jack  who  at  that 
moment  had  fallen  backwards  into 
the  stream  and  was  now'  creeping 
out  a  most  formidable  looking  foe, 
for  the  bear  at  that  moment  retir- 
ed from  whence  he  came  leaving  us 
in  a  most  unpleasant  position. 

Benson  was  furious,  specially  as 
I  was  laxighing  at  him  while  he  de- 
clared it  was  no  joke  to  have  one's 
dinner  gobbled  up  and  a  swim  in 
the   drink  besides. 

It  was  now  getting  late  in  the 
afternoon  and  I  fished  till  I  had 
caught  enough  to  finish  our  lunch 
with  while  Jack  dried  himself  by 
the  fire. 

At  a  late  hour  we  returned  from 
the  scene  of  disaster  to  our  boat 
at  Eagle  point  and  as  we  pushed 
it  off  I  heard  Benson  muttering  to 
himself  a  string  of  all  the  rifles  and 
shot  guns  he  would  bring  on  his 
next  trip. 

It  was  now  mv  turn  to  row,  and 
we  were  well  on  our  way,  while  we 
got  up  a  brave  story  to  tell  of  how 
'we  scared  the  bear  away.  But  it 
soon  came  out  on  our  arrival  how 
we  had  been  the  most  scared  of  the 
three  and  we  were  weU  laughed  at. 

R.  Stark. 
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A  Boy's  Pets 


Most  boys  take  up  one  particular 
line  of  amusement,  and  although 
sooner  or  later  they  usually  turn 
to  outdoor  sports,  yet,  with  most, 
these  do  not  occupy  all  the  time 
and  they  have  to  seek  amusement 
elst where.  Some  are  of  an  indus- 
trious turn  of  mind,  and  naturally 
turn  to  carpentry  or  some  other 
usefid  pastime.  Some  go  to  Nature 
for  pleasure  ;  these  turn  out  the 
great  naturalists  and  scientists  of 
the  world.  The  literary  men  are 
usually  book-worms  in  their  early 
youth.  The  adventurous  youth  am- 
uses himself  in  a  free  outdoor  life  ; 
these  are  the  best  sports  after- 
wards. Others  spend  their  tim.e 
with  pets.  It  is  of  these  animal- 
lovers  that  I  am  going  to  speak. 

White  mice  are  favorites  at  first. 
They  can  be  easily  fed  and  housed, 
as  the  boys'  pockets  and  coat- 
sleeves,  and  a  small  box  for  night 
suit  them  very  well.  With  them 
he  delights  in  scaring  his  sisters 
and  rattling  his  teacher  by  produc- 
ing them  in  school,  much  to  his 
schoolfellows'  enjoyment.  But  after 
a  week  or  two  his  folks  begin  to 
object  to  this  not  over-clean  ad- 
dition to  the  household,  and  he 
must  either  sell  them  or  give  them 
away. 

He  next  tries  his  hand  at  rab- 
bits. These  are  good  pets  for  a 
boy.  With  good  care  and  constant 
attention  they  become  quite  tame, 
so  that  they  know  their  master's 
voice.  Some  have  been  taught 
tricks,  such  as  diving  into  a  tub 
from  a  stand.  They  are  easily 
kept,  as  they  eat  any  green  or  root 
vegetables,  and  a  box  with  a  slat 
front  does  for  a  house.  But  they 
are  very  hard  to  keep  through  the 


winter,  and  the  boy  usually  gives 
them  up. 

Perhaps  he  takes  a  money-making 
turn  of  mind,  and  buys  hens.  He 
has  great  hopes  of  profit,  made  by 
selling  eggs  to  his  mother.  But, 
as  luck  will  have  it,  the  hens  are 
bad  layers,  and  he  finds,  with  food 
and  costs  for  seeds  destroyed  by 
wandering  hens,  that  he  makes  no 
gain,  and  so  coaxes  some  yoimg- 
ster  to  buy  the  hens  at  about  dou- 
ble the  price  he  himself  paid  for 
them. 

Perhaps  he  tries  other  pets, — 
cats,  birds,  or  goldfish,  or  per- 
haps he  gives  pets  up  as  a  bad  job. 
But  the  real,  true  animal  -  lover 
turns,  sooner  or  later,  to  man's 
most  faithful  friend,  the  dog.  A 
man  who  owns  a  dog,  whose  afiec- 
tions  he  has  won,  is  sure  of  one 
true  friend  who  will  stick  to  him 
through  thick  and  thin.  A  dog's 
deepest  ailection  cannot  be  won  by 
mere  petting,  fondling  or  feeding 
— you  must  make  a  dog  trust 
you,  love  you,  and  obey  you. 
He  must  recognize  in  you  his  mas- 
ter, one  who  will  be  angry  with 
him  when  he  does  wrong,  and  ready 
to  forgive  him  when  he  is  repent- 
ant. A  bulldog  is  a  most  desirable 
breed,  trusting  and  obeying  his 
master  more  than  any  other  dog. 
The  trouble  is  he  does  not  trust 
strangers,  and  seems  in  a  particu- 
larly delighted  frame  of  mind  when 
he  has  the  calf  of  one's  leg  in  his 
iron  grip.  In  order  to  make  a  real 
true  friend  of  any  dog,  one  needs 
to  get  him  as  a  pup,  and  feed  and 
train  him  one's  self. 

George  W.  Anderson. 


The  Boarders'  Dance 


About  the  middle  of  last  Feb- 
ruary our  big  "At  Home"  was  to 
have  been  held.  Great  preparations 
had  been  made;  invitations  engrav- 


ed and  sent  out,  the  orchestra  en- 
gaged, and  arrangements  made 
with  the  caterer.  Then,  unfortun- 
ately for    everyone    concerned,   the 
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measles  catne  and  the  "At  Home" 
had  to  be  indefinitely  postponed. 
Only  two  days  remained  to  notify 
the  invited  guests.  Announcements 
of  the  postponement  were  hurried- 
ly printed  and  dispatched  promis- 
cuously. Meanwhile  the  orchestra 
and  caterer  had  been  notified. 

The  disappointment  was  general. 
As  some  slight  consolation  the 
boarders  were  told  that,  sometime 
in  the  near  future,  when  King  Meas- 
les had  been  conquered,  they  would 
have  a  small,  informal  dance.  We 
knew  that  it  was  to  come  off  somie- 
time,  but  at  just  what  particular 
date  no  one  knew.  During  the  en- 
suing time  the  measles  were  efiec- 
tively  disposed  of,  and  once  again 
the  Junior  House  was  out  of  quar- 
antine. 

The  date  of  the  dance  was  finally 
set  for  the  fourteenth  of  March,  and 
all  arrangements  were  completed 
as  soon  as  possible.  When  the 
eventful  day  came,  the  boarders 
were  all  excitem.ent,  thinking  of  the 
coming  good  time.  The  hall-ways 
were  artistically  decorated  with 
palms,  flowers  and  bunting. 

About  eight  o'clock  the  guests 
began  to  arrive  and  the  rooms  were 
soon  filled  with  pretty  girls,  all 
very  tastefully  gowned  in  bright 
and  becoming  colors.  Small  groups 
of  bovs  were  standing  everywhere, 
eagerly     watching  all    the  new  ar- 


rivals, and  anxiously  awaiting  some 
very  particular  friend.  Suddenly 
someone  would  exclaim,  "There 
she  is"  and  there  would  be  a  rush 
made  towards  some  new  arrival,  a 
quick  exchange  of  smiles  and  pro- 
grammes. This  very  important 
function  lasted  about  half  an  hour, 
and  a  few  minutes  before  nine 
o'clock  the  dancing  commenced. 
Judging  from  the  expression  on  the 
faces  of  the  dancers,  the  splendid 
condition  of  the  floor  and  the  good 
music,   were  highly  appreciated. 

The  dances  were  rather  short  and 
the  difierent  numbers  passed  off 
very  quickly.  In  fact  some  of  the 
boys  occasionally  ran  two  or  more 
dances  into  one,  not  being  able  to 
tell  just  when  their  dance  ended. 
But  of  coiirse,  "Accidents  wDl  hap- 
pen." 

The  refreshment  table  was  in 
operation  all  evening,  and  the 
caterer  and  his  assistants  were 
kept  very  busy.  Towards  eleven 
o'clock  many  of  the  guests  began 
to  leave,  and  when  the  last  dance 
was  finished,  about  twelve,  there 
were  only  a  few  couples  on  the 
floor. 

This  dance  proved  to  be  one  of 
the  most  successful  we  have  yet 
had,  and  was  much  enjoyed  both 
by  the  boys  and  their  friends. 


An  Experience  and  Results 


It  was  on  March  4th  that  the 
sliding  season  ended — at  least  for 
me.  The  before-mentioned  day  be- 
ing fairly  cold,  a  friend  and  I  de- 
cided that  we  would  have  another 
day's  sliding  before  the  end  of  win- 
ter; so  acting  upon  our  resolve  we 
got  a  bob  and  proceeded  to  Milk- 
man's Road,  which  is  known  to 
most  boys  who  live  in,  or  near ' 
Rosedale.  However  a  short  de- 
scription of  it  might  not  be  out  of 
place. 

It  starts  at  the  head   of  the  ra- 
vine, and  after  a  few  sharp  turns  it 


crosses  the  creek  and  joins  the 
road  below.  The  road  down  the 
hiU  was  covered  with  ice,  owing  to 
the  previous  days  being  soft,  and 
therefore  it  was  quite  a  task  to 
keep  on  the  track,  and  avoid  going 
over  the  slope. 

Having  arrived,  we  arranged  our- 
selves comfortably,  and  shoved  off; 
my  friend  sitting  at  the  back, 
while  I  occupied  the  unenviable  po- 
sition of  steerer.  At  first  we  went 
slowly,  but  gradually  gathering 
impetus,  we  began  racing 
along.     Faster  and  faster  we  flew, 
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till  at  last  we  tore  around  the  first 
bend,  narrowly  escapinjr  going  over 
the  edge  of  the  hill. 

The  steepest  part  now  being 
reached,  our  pace  became  terrific. 
Our  hats  had  long  since  found  rest 
on  the  road,  btit  for  a  wonder  we 
stuck  on.  At  the  second  turn  the 
bob  bid  fair  to  upset  us,  but  luckily 
I  happened  to  give  a  tremendous 
tng  on  the  right  rope,  and  we 
rounded  the  comer  by  a  hair- 
breadth. The  bob  now  gave  a  final 
lurch  forward,  and  the  climax  of 
its  speed  was  reached. 

We  were  humming  merrily  along 
a  level  stretch,  when  suddenly 
what  should  burst  upon  our  as- 
tonished eves,  but  the  creek  flowing 
steadily  onward,  as  if  it  had  never 
been  frozen  during  the  whole  win- 
ter. This  problem  was  quite  un- 
looked  for  bv  us,  and  consequently 
we  were  not  prepared  for  it.  Now 
as  the  stream  would  not  get  out  of 
our  wav,  and  as  we  could  not  get 
out  of  its,  there  was  boimd  to  be 
a  striking  coincidence.  So  there 
was. 

Speeding  on  over  a  stretch  of 
mud  about  ten  feet  long,  as  if  it 
was  as  smooth   as   snow  itself,   we 


leaped  jauntily  ofi  a  bank  about 
three  feet  high,  and  alighted — but 
the  subject  of  our  alighting  is  a 
sore  one;  sxiffice  it  to  say  that  the 
little  drops  of  water,  and  the  lit- 
tle grains  of  sand,  (the  sand  being 
an  important  factor)  did  their 
work  admirably,  and  when  we 
came  out  from  the  mix-up  we  look- 
ed like  defeated  senators  after  a 
hard  campaign.  An  arch  of  the 
before-mentioned  material  was 
kindl}'  erected  for  us  by  the  flying 
bob,  but  unfortimately  it  did  not 
hold  together  long  enough  to  suit 
us.  Our  first  sensations  when  we 
emerged  from  the  chaos,  may  be 
adequately  described  thus: 
A  moment  speechless,     motionless, 

amazed, 
The  helpless  bobbers  on  their  posi- 
tion gazed 
Which  met  their  look  of  anger  and 

surprise 
With  the  extreme  dreariness  of  its 
guise. 
Slowly  we  dragged  our  weary 
limbs  homeward,  also  the  weary 
bob,  which  did  not  give  us  as  much 
assistance  up  the  hill  as  it  did 
down. 

A.   Moffat. 


A  Sacrifice 

An  Easter  Story 


In  January,  1900,  the  troopship 
Swan  set  sail  from  Southampton 
for  Cape  Town  with  the  Eighth 
Dragoons  on  board.  Before  they 
departed  news  of  disaster  after  dis- 
aster to  British  arms  in  South 
Africa  had  been  read  in  the  British 
Press,  so  it  was  with  a  determina- 
tion to  fight  to  the  bitter  end  that 
Her  Majesty's  troopers  set  sail. 
Among  the  troopers  were  two 
friends  who  had  lived  together 
nearly  all  their  lives,  and  who 
gave  up  their  positions  and  took 
the  Queen's  shilling  on  the  outbreak 
of    war  in     South  Africa.  John 

Fisher,  the  elder  of  the  two,  was 
very  large  and  tall,  while  Jim 
Sutherland  was  short,  but  very 
strong  and  wiry.         Life  on   board 


ship  was  not  so  very  monotonous, 
as  a  trooper  has  a  great  deal  to 
do  in  looking  after  his  horse.  In 
spare  hours  they  practised  shoot- 
ing and  played  games.  The  troop- 
ship called  at  the  Cape  Verde  Is- 
lands about  twelve  days  after  leav- 
ing Southampton,  and  fifteen  days 
after  that  she  arrived  at  Cape 
Town.  Both  John  and  Jim  were 
delighted  on  setting  foot  on  land 
again,  as  they  were  rather  stiff 
after  the  long  voyage. 

Two  days  after  their  arrival  at 
Cape  Town,  the  Eighth  Dragoons 
were  ordered  to  proceed  to  Modder 
River  to  join  Lord  Roberts'  main 
army.  The  two  troopers,  Jim 
and  John,  went  through  the  cam- 
paign, which  began  at  the  relief  of 
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Kimberley  and  ended  in  the  Kn- 
glish  army  occupying  .  Bloomfon- 
tien,  without  receiving  a  scratch. 
They  were  both  eager  to  start  on 
the  long  march  and  continue  fight- 
to  Pretoria,  but  before  it  began, 
their  regiment  was  ordered  to 
clear  the  countrv  around  Lady- 
brand  of  burghers. 

They  arrived  there  on  Good  Fri- 
da}^  and  intended  to  attack  the 
main  Boer  position  a  little  to  the 
south  of  Lady brand  the  next  day. 
On  the  following  morning,  they 
started  to  ride  to  the  Boer  en- 
trenchments, but  it  took  them  un- 
til late  in  the  afternoon,  steady 
riding,  before  they  were  in  sight  of 
them,  so  the  General  decided  to  at- 
tack the  kopje  early  next  day. 
About  five  o'clock  next  morning 
the  column  advanced  to  outflank 
the  Boers  and  on  nearing  the  side 
of  the  kopje  rushed  up  its  steep  and 
rough  sides.  Thev  were  met  by  a 
deadly  shower  of  bullets,  but  the 
unwounded  troopers  bravelv  rushed 
on.  Jimi  and  John  were  close  to- 
gether, when  on  nearing  the  sum- 
mit two  Boers  rushed  out  from  be- 
liind  a  large  boulder  straight  at 
them.  Before  either  of  them  saw 
the  Boers  coming,  the  enemy  were 
upon  them.  One  of  the  Boers 
raised  his  rifle  and  aimed  straight 
for  John's  heart,  and  it  meant  cer- 
tain death  to  John,  as  the  Boer 
was  only  about  five  vards  away. 
Jim,  on  seeing  John's  danger, 
rushed  at  the  Boer,  but  before  he 
could  strike  him  the  bullet  had 
lodged  in  his  brain.  John,  on  see- 
ing his  friend  fall,  shot  the  Boer 
that  had  killed  Jim  and  bavoneted 


the  other.  John  went  to  pick  up 
his  chum,  but  on  seeing  that  he 
was  dead,  fainted  away  from  loss 
of  blood,  as  he  had  received  a 
nasty  wound  in  the  shoulder.  He 
was  picked  up  a  little  later  and 
carried  to  the  field  hospital.  Jim's 
deed  had  been  seen  by  some  of  the 
members  of  his  troop  and  they  all 
agreed  that  he  was  just  giving  his 
life  away,  when  he  ran  at  the 
Boer. 

On  that  bright  Easter  Sunday, 
one  friend  lay  wounded  in  the  hos- 
pital and  the  other  lay  a  corpse, 
on  the  bare  side  of  the  kopje.  Jim 
Sutherland  had  sacrificed  his  life 
for  that  of  his  friend.  He  died  a 
hero,  and  I  take  it,  that  his  deed 
was  far  more  self-sacrificing  than 
any  deed  that  was  rewarded  the 
Victoria  Cross.  He  knew  that  it 
meant  death  to  either  one  of  them^, 
and  he  chose  that  he  should  make 
the  sacrifice.  As  the  afternoon 
was  drawing  to  a  close  on  that 
beautiful  Easter  Sunday,  Jim. 
Sutherland  was  borne  to  his  last 
resting  place,  very  near  the  spot 
where  he  died. 

It  was  very  befitting  that  such  a 
sacrifice  as  this  was  made  on  Eas- 
ter Sundav.  It  brings  to  our 
minds  afresh  the  story  of  the  great 
sacrifice  twenty  centuries  ago,  and 
it  also  makes  us  ask  ourselves, 
what  greater  thing  is  there  in  the 
world  than  love  for  one  another, 
and  also,  what  greater  deed  can  a 
man  do,  as  Jim  Sutherland  did, 
than  lay  down  his  life  for  that  of 
his  friend. 

N.  M.  Keith. 


A  School  Story 


"  Do  you  know  that  bov   Jim  is  I  sold   t'other  day,   Jim  whips  out 

a   smart  lad,"    said   Farmer   Blank  his  pencil  and  starts  to  work.      It 

to  Mrs.  Blank.  only  took  him  five  minutes   to  do 

"Ah  !     shur  what's  he  been  up  to  the  .sum." 

now  ?  "  "  Why,   he     otter    go    to    school. 

"Why,   not   an  hour  ago,   when   I  I  do  believe  he  might  turn  out  to 

was   a-trying   to   make   up   what   I  be  a  schoolmaster  hisself." 

had  gained  on   that  load  o'   straw  Jim,  the  subject  of  this  con  versa- 
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tion,  wa.s  a  very  ordinary  farm 
boy — the  son  of  Mr.  Blank,  a  large 
land-owner.  Mr.  Blank  had  never 
had  an  education  himself,  but  he 
saw  no  reason  why  his  boy  should 
not  have  one;  if  only  enough  to  be 
able  to  calculate  his  daily  profits 
and  losses,  should  he  ever  have 
any.     So  Jim  was  sent  to  school. 

He  was  a  big  boy  for  his  age, 
with  a  large  head  of  rust  -  colored 
hair.  He  was  an  unselfish  fellow, 
and  could  see  or  make  a  joke  with 
anyone. 

When  he  arrived  at  school  he 
found  himself  in  hot  water  the  very 
first  thing.  The  moment  he  step- 
ped out  of  the  'bus  that  brought 
him  from  the  station  someone  in 
the  crowd  of  gaping  boys  called 
t"he  alarm  of  "  Fire  !  "  Somebody 
was  sent  for  the  garden-hose.  At 
first  Jim  was  puzzled,  but  after- 
wards, when  he  saw  several  boys 
pointing  at  his  head,  he  saw  the 
joke  and  laughed  like  the  rest. 

First  night  came  the  initiations. 
Jim  was  visited  in  the  middle  of 
the  night  by  half  -  a  -  dozen  fellows 
armed  with  hard  flesh  -  brushes. 
After  giving  him  a  good  rub  down 
they  gently  tapped  him,  not  with 
the  back  of  a  brush,  but  with  nice 
clean  water.  He  took  all  this  with- 
out much  fuss,  this  show  of  pluck 
gaining  another  point  in  his  favor. 

The  next  night  he  was  enter- 
tained by  his  room-mates  with  ac- 
counts of  their  house-master  Slip- 
pers. Now,  Slippers  was  not  this 
individual's  real  name,  but  a  des- 
criptive name  by  which  he  was 
known  to  all  the  boys  of  the  school. 
There  was  nothing  wrong  in  calling 
him  Slippers.  We  call  a  certain 
class  of  boys  Boots,  and  we  do  not 
offend  them  by  so  doing.  Whv 
should  we  not  call  Mr.  Hubert  Jen- 
kins Slippers  ?  The  cause  of  this 
name  was  that  Mr.  Slippers  always 
wore  Persian  slippers  with  felt 
soles  (that  is,  the  soles  were  some- 
times felt  by  offenders).  Every 
Christmas  he  was  seen  with  a  new 
pair  of  these  slippers,  and  s6  was 
the  porter,  who  had  on  a  pair  with 
scarcely  any  soles  at  all. 

Jim  was  generallv  the  middle 
boy  in  his  classes  and  the  same  on 


the  field.  He  had  been  at  school 
about  a  week  when  he  received  a 
long  letter  from  his  mother  (Mr. 
Blank  could  not  write)  wishing  her 
.darling  James  every  success,  and 
casually  remarking  that  she  en- 
closed a  little  cash.  The  first  thing 
he  thought  of  was,  "  How  can  I 
spend  it  ?  "  He  thought  of  getting 
a  new  cricket  -  ball,  but  discarded 
that  ;  and  at  last  hit  upon  the 
bright  idea  of  giving  a  treat  to  the 
fellows  of  his  room.  He  went  to 
the  corner  store  and  laid  out  his 
money  accordingly.  Stuffing  his 
pockets  and  buttoned-up  coat  with 
the  parcels,  he  managed  to  get  up- 
stairs without  being  noticed  by  the 
,  other  boys.  He  contemplated  a 
glorious  bun-fight  that  night  as  he 
carefully  locked  up  the  bundles  in 
his  trunk. 

That  night  after  study,  when  Jim 
and  his  room  -  mates  were  getting 
into  bed,  he  told  them  about  his 
proposed  feast.  They  were  all  to 
pretend  to  be  asleep  when  Mr.  Jen- 
kins came  to  put  out  the  light. 
Mr.  Jenkins  always  said  "  Good- 
night, boys,"  as  he  glided  out  of 
the  room  with  noiseless  tread  (like 
the  villain  in  the  play).  This 
night  there  was  no  response  to  his 
wishes,  for  all  the  boys  wert-  sup- 
posed to  be  sound  asleep. 

It  so  happened  that  the  feilows 
of  dormitory  2,  at  the  end  of  the 
hall,  had  arranged  for  a  raid  on 
Jim's  dormitory — which  was  num- 
ber 3 — on  that  very  night  to  pay 
No.  3  back  for  a  recent  raid.  The 
plan  of  campaign  was  as  follows  : 
One  of  their  biggest  warriors  — 
named  Molson — was  to  dress  up  in 
a  mortar-board  and  gown,  poached 
from  the  master's  room,  to  repre- 
sent Slippers.  This  bov  also  had  a 
pair  of  goggles  to  make  him  more 
like  the  worthy  master,  Mr.  Jen- 
kins. Arrayed  in  this  magnificent 
attire,  he,  for  the  night,  was  to  re- 
tire, but  onh-  to  wake  at  an  ap- 
pointed time  and  enter  the  domains 
of  the  enemy  and  so  frighten  them 
to  feign  sleep  while  his  confederates 
occupied  the  dark  corners  of  the 
room,  ready  to  spring  to  the  at- 
tack at  a  given  signal. 

At     about      twelve     o'clock     (the 
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time  of  dark  deeds)  Reddy — as  Jim 
became  known  —  and  his  feasters 
got  out  their  provender  and  set  a 
string  across  the  hall  with  an  old 
tin  drinking  -  mug  at  the  end  of  it 
to  give  warning  of  any  uninvited 
guest.  They  had  only  finished  the 
fourth  course  and  were  preparing 
for  the  fifth  with  much  gusto  when 
crash  went  the  rnug  from  the  edge 
of  the  chair  on  which  it  had  been 
placed.  Out  went  their  candle,  nip- 
ped by  Jack,  as  soon  as  the  alarm 
was  heard.  They  each  grabbed  all 
they  could  and  made  for  their  res- 
pective beds.  The  intruder  had,  by 
this  time,  reached  the  door  and 
came  in  with  a  bound.  It  was 
Slippers,  as  the  boys  thought,  and 
each  one  began  to  let  out  a  queer 
nasal  sound  suggestive  of  the  pig- 
sty. 

When  Molson  saw  all  his  enemies 
safe  in  bed  he  beckoned  to  his  com- 
panions, who  came  up  to  the  door. 
Each  one  crept  silentlv  to  a  bed, 
some  armed  with  cups  full  of  wa- 
ter, others  with  a  lather  of  soap- 
suds ready  to  smother  their  vic- 
tims. The  picnic  crowd,  suspect- 
ing something  by  the  silence  of  the 
supposed  master,  stopped  snoring. 
At  that  ver}-  moment  the  svipposed 
master  was  grabbed  by  the  scruff 
of  the  neck  by  the  real  Slippers. 
When  the  master  lit  the  gas  he 
found  a  half-a-dozen  boys  standing 
around  in  their  night  apparel  re- 
garding him  with  sheepish  looks. 
He  marched  the  members  of  the 
attacking  party  off  to  their  own 
room  with  200  lines  apiece.  It  was 
lucky  for  Jim  and  his  crowd  that 
they  had  taken  the  false  alarm,  so 
escaping  the  fate  of  the  raiders. 
The  fifth  coiirse  was  not  finished 
that  night,  but  postponed  to  a 
more  convenient  date. 

There  was  a  fellow  named  Jones- 
ton,  who  went  to  this  school,  who 
had  a  habit  of  remarking  too  much 
on  a  person's  appearance.  This 
smart  fellow  was  strolling  across 
the  field  when  he  came  across  Jim, 
and  before  a  crowd  of  fellows,  said 
to  him  : 

"  I  say,  what  number  boots  do 
you  take,  my  bantam  ?  "     Jim  an- 


swered quite  coolly  : 

"  It  only  takes  two  to  keep  my 
feet  covered.  I  suppose  it  takes 
half-a-dozen  to  cover  yours." 

At  this  Joneston  walked  away, 
amid  the  laughter  of  the  crowd  of 
fellows. 

There  was  a  rival  college  in  the 
same  town.  Every  year  the  two 
first  teams  of  these  colleges  m.et 
to  decide  which  was  the  best  at 
the  national  game  of  England. 
(They  did  not  play  England,  but 
cricket.)  This  match  was  to  come 
off  on  the  15th  of  June,  and  the 
two  teams  were  practising  at  their 
nets  every  afternoon.  Reddy  was 
too  inexperienced  to  be  chosen  to 
uphold  the  honor  of  his  college  by 
playing,  but  he  intended  to  help 
the  players  as  best  he  could  by 
fielding  at  the  nets. 

At  last  the  looked  -  for  day  ar- 
rived. The  whole  school  was  to 
have  a  half-holiday  in  honor  of  the 
event.  The  match  was  to  start  at 
two  o'clock  ;  one  innings  apiece 
was  to  be  played,  followed  by  a 
dinner  in  a  large  marquee  put  up 
for  the  purpose.  By  a  quarter  to 
two  the  tiers  of  bleachers  erected 
for  the  occasion  were  filled  with  a 
crowd  of  people  representing  both 
colleges,  and  consisting  of  the 
friends  and  relatives  of  the  bovs 
and  masters.  Punctually  at  two 
the  rival  teams  entered  the  field 
and  crossed  to  the  marquee.  The 
visitors  won  the  toss  and  took  the 
field.  No  brilliant  play  was  made 
until  the  bowler,  after  bowling  a 
straight  ball  square  on  the  wick- 
ets, caught  a  very  swift  ball.  In 
doing  this  he  had  to  jump  in  front 
of  the  waiting  batter  and  make  a 
dive  at  the  flying  ball  ;  he  caught 
it,  but  rolled  on  the  ground,  still 
holding  it.  After  rumiing  up  a 
score  of  93,  the  home  team  were 
put  ,  out.  The  visitors  now  went 
in  and  made  a  score  of  90,  after  a 
long  innings.  The  upholders  of  both 
teams  said  that  it  was  the  closest 
game  in  a  nimiber  of  years. 

After  this  match  it  did  not  seem 
long  until  the  exams,  came  off,  and 
then   the  summer  holidays. 

F."  Chestnut. 
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The  Unfortunate  Sportsman 


To  go  on  an  all-day  hunting  trip 
into  the  country,  to  endure  many 
hardships  and  after  all  to  come 
home  empty  handed  is, very  discour- 
aging to  all  sportsmen.  It  is  some- 
thing which  we  hope  does  not  often 
happen. 

We  can  picture  an  unfortimate  in- 
dividual whose  experience  is  such, 
starting  from  his  home  with  a 
double-barrelled  .shot-gun  .nider  his 
arm  and  a  hound  at  his  command. 

He  is  dressed  in  a  grey  himting 
suit  and  leather  leggings,  with  a 
check  cap  on  the  side  of  his  head, 
looking  as  though  he  could  meet 
all  the  difficulties  in  his  campaign 
against  such  dangerous  creatures 
as  rabbits,   partridge,   etc. 

Often  his  first  trouble  is  to  get 
past  the  gate  of  farmer  Brown, 
who  keeps  a  most  ugly  bull  dog, 
and  we  see  our  sportsman  making 
for  a  fence  at  the  approach  of  this 
savage  animal. 

Next  he  strikes  out  on  a  road 
and  walks  a  mile  or  so  till  he 
reaches  his  hunting  grounds  a  place 
which  is  said  to  be  the  resort  of 
many  rabbits  and  other  game. 

He  now  sets  Ranger,  the  hound, 
into  the  bush  in  the  most  promis- 
ing place,  and  stands  clear  and 
ready  with  cocked  gun.  At  last  he 
hears  the  welcome  baying  of  his 
hound  telling  of  some  sleek  voung 
hare,  fleeing  for  its  life.  Soon  he  is 
rewarded  by  a  sight  of  his  quarry, 
but  just  at  the  moment  everything 
seems  right  for  a  good  clear  shot 
the  frightened  rabbit  turns  aside 
and  vanishes  down  some  friendly 
burrow.  This  is  rather  discourag- 
ing but  the  dog  is  called  to  be 
tried  in  another  part  of  the  swamp 
where  he  has  been  himting. 

Once  more  the  rabbit  offers  a 
shot  and  the  sportsman  fires-  and 
sees  it  turn  a  somersault  and  tum- 
ble down  a  bank,  but  as  he  ap- 
proaches it,  it  struggles  to  its  feet 
and  endeavors  to  escape,  diving 
into  a  bush  close  by. 

But  Ranger  is  close  behind  and 
before  our  friend  can    interfere     he 


finds  the  innocent  dog  devouring 
the  remains  of  the  wounded  rabbit. 

Now  he  determines  to  have  a  try 
for  a  partridge  and  enters  a  low 
forest  of  spruce  and  pine  trees, 
treading  cautiously  lest  the  very 
noise  of  the  leaves  crackling  under 
his  feet  start  a  bird  too  quickly. 

Suddenly,  whirr!!  up  goes  his 
bird  and  bang,  and  when  the  echoes 
of  his  shot  have  died  away  he  list- 
ens in  vain  for  the  sotmd  of  flap- 
ping wings  on  the  ground  for  he  is 
once  more  disappointed.  But  our 
hunter  still  undaunted  wanders 
through  the  forest  and  succeeds  in 
touching  one  of  the  birds  with  his 
shot. 

The  bird  half  stunned  flies  aim- 
lessly down  into  a  ravine.  Down 
goes  the  man  with  Ranger  at  his 
heels,  who  does  not  understand  a 
partridge  as  he  does  a  rabbit  being 
a  well-bred  beagle. 

But  whether  the  partridge  has 
flown  away,  or  is  still  there,  can- 
not be  said  for  the  only  reward  the 
hunter  gets  is  a  stiff  climb  up  the 
farther  side  of  the  ravine. 

By  this  time  his  appearance  is 
much  changed,  his  cap  is  still 
jauntilv  placed  on  his  head,  but  his 
coat  .is  torn  by  brambles  and 
splashed  with  mud,  while  his  leg- 
gings are  thick  and  grey  with  mud 
and  earth  gathered  climbing  up  the 
hill,  and  it  is  no  wonder  that,  on 
entering  one  of  those  beastly  far- 
mer's fields  he  is  taken  for  a  tramp 
and  a  do?  set  on  him. 

This  is  very  inhospitable  treat- 
ment and  he  feels  fit  for  any  thing 
but  a  run.  Also  Ranger  is  much 
terrified  by  the  big  black  dog  that 
is  after  them. 

It  is  soon  over  and  he  finds  him- 
self on  the  other  end  of  the  ravine 
panting  and  out  of  breath  with  his 
game-bag  still  emptv. 

He  also  feels  like  shooting  his 
dog  for  that  cotton-tail  which  he 
is  responsible  for  and  which  should 
be  in  the  bap-  instead  of  in  the 
doe's  stomach. 

But  it  is  now  getting  late  and  by 
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a  chance  of  luck,  all  that  he  has 
had  that  day,  he  strikes  the  coun- 
try road  and  wearil}^  returns  home 
avoiding  all  passers  by  who  might 
question  him  on  the  game  Jie  left 
behind. 


At  last  he  reaches  home,  and  on 
being  asked  by  a  friend  at  his  own 
gate  concerning  his  luck,  declares  it 
has  been  a  beastly  day  for  shooting 
and  that  he  hardly  saw  a  thing. 

R.  Stark. 


The  Grossmith  Concert 


Our  illustrious  sixth  form  special 
had  on  a  collar  of  such  goodly 
height  that  he  was  forced  to  hold 
his  head  up  like  a  proud  peacock. 
Glad  to  say,  however,  he  did  it 
Uke  a  man. 

When  the  sweet  ones  from  Haver- 
gal  arrived,  one  of  our  end  men  sat 
on  the  edge  of  his  seat  so  that  he 
might  be  in  a  favorable  position. 
He  glanced  up  and  down  the  line, 
bowing  to  every  other  one,  and 
sometimes  to  two  together.  He 
did  this  deed  without  the  least 
hesitation.  Of  course,  it  is  his 
privilege,   you  know. 

During  one  of  the  intermissions 
Kelly  opened  up  an  elaborate  des- 
cription of  how  Dr.  Meyer  said  Pad- 
erwski  was  pronoimced,  but  it  was. 
cut  short  by  the  timely  arrival  of 
Mr.  Grossmith. 


The  manner  of  our  laughing 
showed  plainly  that  we  come  from 
an  extremelv  fine  educational  in- 
stitution. But  once  during  the  en- 
tire evening  did  a  semi  -  Jcivilized 
yell  come  from  our  midst,  and  on 
that  occasion  it  was  excusable. 

The  entertainment  ended  far  too 
soon  for  most  of  us.  Some  of  our 
friends  waited  behind  that  they 
might  have  a  short  interview  with 
the  college  girls,  but  the  chaperon 
was  too  cute  for  them,  for  she 
waited  until  everybody  had  filed 
out  of  the  hall  and  then  marched 
the  little  lasses  down  the  other 
stairway.  This  is  the  second  con- 
cert we  have  attended  this  winter, 
but  we  all  hope  that  it  isn't  the 
last  one. 

R.   I.   Finlay. 


Skits 


Hunt,  Smith  &  Co.,  will  be  found 
in  their  private  office,  (Middle 
House)  any  time  between  breakfast 
and  school. 


e  a 
comer  of 


Our  two  prefects  ought  to  tak 
warning  and  evade  the  r'nmi^T 
Bloor  and  Spadina. 

The  boy  on  the  flat  nearest  hea- 
ven, that  locks  himself  in  his  room, 
especially  when  he  has  a  gun,  ought 
to  join  the  American  army. 

Before  the  last  dance  an  unexpect- 
ed disappointment  befell  some  of 
our  boys.  The  lady  principal  of 
one  of  the  Ladies  Colleges,  being 
very  much  afraid  of  measles     and 


not  knowing  that  we  had  been  out 
of  quarantine  for  nearly  three 
weeks,  at  the  very  last  moment 
forbade  the  girls  under  her  charge 
to  come  to  the  dance. 

All  the  boys  who  went  to  the 
dance  at  Westboume  School  had  a 
grand  time.  Since  then  some  of 
the  boys  have  had  warm  places  in 
their  hearts  for  certain  Westboume 
young  ladies,  as  could  easily  be 
seen  on  Friday  the  14th  by  the  at- 
tention these  boys  paid  to  the 
Westboume  girls  who  helped  very 
much  to  make  our  dance  the  plea- 
sant affair  that  it  was. 

The  bad  weather  has  not  let  the 


32 


ST.  ANDREW'S  COLLEGE  REVIEW. 


day  boys  and  boarders  come  in  con- 
tact with  each  other  as  they  were 
able  to  do  in  the  fall  and  winter. 
But  we  hope  that  after  we  come 
back  from  the  holidays  we  will  all 
be  together  again  as  m^embers  of 
the  Athletic  Association.  This  can 
be  done  by  the  boys  paying  their 
annual  fee  of  S3  payable  in  instal- 
ments of  Si  per  term. 

The  annual  college  games  will 
m^ost  likely  be  held  in  May  at 
Rosedale.  The  boys  ought  to  go 
in  training  as  soon  as  they  come 
back  from  the  holidays,  as  there 
are  some  high  records  to  break,  a 
championship  to  win  and  good 
cups  given  as  prizes.  The  rules  will 
be  the  same  as  last  year. 

We  are  glad  to  get  rid  of  the 
junior  day  boys  who  have  been 
dining  with  us,  for  now  we  have 
room  to  eat.  The  only  boys  who 
are  not  glad  are  those  whom  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Macdonald  had  at  their 
table  during  that  time. 

The  St.  Andrew's  College  hockev 
team  wish  to  congratulate  the  Up- 
per Canada  hockey  team  on  their 
winning  of  the  Junior  O.H.A. 

The  U.C.C.  serenade  did  not 
prove  a  great  success  as  they  found 
the  S.A.C.  boys  as  wide-awake  as 
they  were. 

The  masters  and  boys  are  look- 
ing forward  to  hearing  an  address 
on  Formosa  from  MacKay  in  the 
near  future.  We  are  very  glad  to 
have  him  with  us  and  hope  that  he 
will  enjoy  his  college  and  univer- 
sity life  in  Canada.  Where  will  we 
have  boys  from  next? 

We  are  all  very  glad  that  Mr. 
Blanchard's  illness  did  not  keep  him 
away  anv  longer  than  it  did.  The 
school  did  not  seem  the  same  with- 
out him. 

The  boys  are  curious  to  know 
whether  the  m.asters  are  going  to 
cane  next  term.  They  seem  to 
digest  their  evening  meal  by  prac- 
tising with  the  rod  of  correction  in 
Mr.  Macdonald' s  office. 

Strachan  is  a  "Dear  sweet  thing" 
in  the    estimation    of  some    people 


around     the     school.     Or     was     it 
Cantley  they  referred  to? 

We  were  exceedingly  glad  to  see 
the  St.  Margaret  young  ladies  at 
our  dance,  and  hope  very  much 
that  they  will  be  at  the  next  one. 

At  the  theatre  the  other  evening 
two  people  were  sitting  in  the 
front  row,  "Give  this  bouquet  to 
the  hero"  said  the  lady.  The  man 
took  it  and  threw  it  at  the  drum- 
mer, saying,  "You  deserve  it,  you 
haven't  rested  for  half  an  hour." 

Why  is  Fergies'  summer  girl  like 
an  ice-cream  soda? 

Because   she  is  sweet   and   full   of 


How  much  extra  did  Finlay 
and  Bob  pay  to  have  their  faces  re- 
touched. 

Smiles  was  heard  to  remark  after 
the  dance:  "I  gave  Miss  —  a  good 
time,  allowing  her  to  have  nine 
dances  with  me." 

New  inventions  in  photographers' 
tripods  just  out  "Come  early  and 
avoid  the  rush."     Apply  the  Hall. 

Hall  and  Fergusson  have  decided 
to  give  up  birth-day  parties. 

Mr.  H.  ought  to  go  on  the  stage 
as  he  certainly  starred  in  Mrs.  Jar- 
ley's  wax  works. 

A  yoimg  man  who  had  been 
courting  a  bashful  voimg  damsel 
for  some  time  without  much  effect 
asked  her  the  following  conundrum, 
"What  is  the  difference  between 
photography  and  cdurting?"  The 
girl  could  not  answer  so  he  said, 
"Well  you  see  in  photography  you 
develop  the  negative  in  a  dark 
room,  while  in  courting  it  is  there 
you  develop  the  positive."  Five 
minutes  later  the  gas  had  gone  oiit. 

An  English  lady  who  was  visit- 
ing in  Paris  got  very  impatient  at 
hearing  nothing  but  French. 

One  morning  she  got  np  and 
heard  a  cock  crow  and  exclaimed: 
"Thank  goodness  there  is  some  one 
who  speaks  English." 

"Thomas,"  said  a  Sunday  School 
teacher,     to  one    of  her     scholars, 
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"Why  did  they  ptit  Josei)h  in  the 
pit?"  Thomas  (who  sometimes 
g^oes  to  the  theatre)  '  Because  there 
was  no  room  for  him  in  the  family 
circle." 

"Do  you  like  cod-fish  balls"  Mr. 
Smith.  "I  really  don't  ever  remem- 
ber attending  one    Mrs.  Jones." 

Who  will  be  the  auctioneer  this 
year? 

Hard  luck  Thorn,  she  may  not 
run  next  time. 

Oh!  it's  onlv  the  Indians  in  the 
hall. 

May  I  bring  your  soap  back? 

We  congratulate  Mr.  Findlay. 

The  corner  room  on  Siberia  flat 
is  certainly  well  red. 

Even  the  Fifth  Form  play  mar- 
bles. 

How  many  birds  in  the  bush? 

The  music  by  the  Mandolin  Club 
was  very  much  appreciated. 

'Sir.  Chase  gave  several  selections 
on  the  banjo,  one  of  which  re- 
sembled an  echo,  that  could  have 
betn  heard  echoing  on  the  upper 
flat  for  many  a  day. 

The  Third  Form's  leading  lady 
was  verv  good.  Her  views  ran  well 
with  the  Duchess. 

Stark  should  have  appeared  ear- 
lier on  the  scene  pointing  out 
IMeasilites. 

WTiat  took  the  skin  off  Strachan's 
nose? 

Alex  Stuart's  to  speak  to  you. 
Come!  come! 

She's  hanging  on  to  the  phone, 
Sir. 

The  meetings  held  this  term  by 
the  Lid.  were  quite  successful,  the 
Fourth  Form's  series  of  speeches 
being  very  much  enjoyed,  Wallace's 
Account  of  the  Review  being  well 
worth  listening  to.  It  was  short, 
but  then  it  was  quality,  not  quan- 
tity he  was  after. 

Smiler's  finely  curved  limbs  are 
rather  against  goal  mindini/. 

Everybody  read  "The  Missing 
Link"  by  John  Bunyan,  the  copy- 
right of  which  is  held  by  Strachan. 


We  wish  to  express  our  sympa- 
thy to  Mr.  Robinson,  that  the  yel- 
low cat  has  died.  Its  sole  posses- 
sion was  a  scent. 

New  song,  very  musical  but  ra- 
ther impopular — "I  want  to  be  the 
leading  lady." 

The  fact  that  Fergusson  and  Mc- 
GiUivray  are  leaving  at  Easter, 
will  prove  a  great  blow  to  the  fifth 
form  dramatic  club. 

Wanted — Subscriptions  from  the 
boarders  towards  getting  a  lawn- 
mower  to  cut  "Curly's"  hair. 

The  motto  for  spring  term  should 
be   "Slow  but  Sure" — ^play  cricket. 

Winnipeg  should  secure  Hall  for 
a  goal  minder.  His  back  generally 
gets  in  the  way — Is  it  his  fault? 

Cricket. 

Now  we  go  on. 

Very  good,  very  good. 

There  was  an  auction  sale  by 
Erikkla  &  Co.,  at  which  photo- 
supplies  went  cheap. 

W^e  don't  blame  McLaren  for 
padding — he  needs  it. 

A  hill  certainly  breaks  up  miany 
good  times,  for  it  is  hard  to  get 
over  him. 

Only  Once. — "Professor  do  vou 
expel  students  often?"  "No,  only 
once." 

A  Sick  Answer. — "Good  gracious 
I'm  afraid  the  ship's  going  down!" 

"Twon't  matter.  Nothing  stays 
down  out  here." — Life. 

A  Variable  W^eight. — Teaclicr, 
"How  many  ounces  in  a  pound?" 

Tommy. — "It  depends  on  the 
grocer." — Harlem  Life. 

Blind! — Gentleman  (to  Yokel): 
"Well  John  did  you  give  the  Mar- 
quis my  note?" 

Yokel:  "Yes,  sir:  but  it's  no  use 
writing  letters  to  him.  He  can't 
see  to  read  them.  He's  blind — 
blind  as  a  bat." 

Gentleman : — "Blind  ? ' ' 

Tokel: — "Yes  sir,  blind.  Twice  he 
asked  me  where  my  hat  was,  and  I 
had  it  on  mv  head  all  the  time." — 
Tit-Bits. 


WESTBOURNE  SCHOOL  FOR  GIRLS 

340  BLOOR  STREET  WEST,  TORONTO 
Re=opens  after  Easter,  April  and.    New  Year  Term  opens   April  17. 

A  Residential  and  Day  School,  well  appointed,  well  managed  and  convenient.  Full  courses  in 
I,iterature,  Music,  Art.  Elocution  and  Domestic  Science.  Students  prepared  for  University  and  De 
partmental  Examinations.  .Specialists  in  each  Department.  Amiliated  with  the  Toronto  Con 
servatory  of  Music,  Dr.  Edward  Fisner,  Musical  Director;  F.  McGillivray  Knowles,  R.C.A..  Ar 
Director"     For  announcement  and  information,  address  the  Principals. 

MISS  M.  CURLETTE.   B  A.  MISS  S.  E.  DALLAS,  Mu«.  Bac. 
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Latest  Styles 

CT^at  Popular  Prices 

Jo  BrothertoHi 

5SO  YoDige  street 


See  our  Top=round  Shoe  for  Men  at  $3.50. 

All    Leather,   and    all    Shapes,    made 
by  F.  E.  White,  Brockton,  Mass.,  U.S. 
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new  Alpine  hats  in  pearl  grey  and  black  and  slate  soft 

felt.  The 
nobbiest  thing 
in  New  York. 
They  have  the 
crispy  panama 
brim  and  are 
trimmed  artis- 
tically. 

Alpine  Hats  $2.00,  $2.50  and  $3.00 
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The  St.  Andrew's  College  Review 
has  now  reached  its  fourth  issue  and 
none  of  those  connected  with  its 
publication,  in  looking  back,  need 
feel  at  all  ashamed.  But  on  the 
contrary  they  have  good  reason, 
we  think,  to  feel  proud  of  the  suc- 
cess of  their  efforts.  For  although 
there  have  been  some  mistakes  in 
the  earlier  issues,  y(et  these  have 
been  remedied  to  a  great  extent, 
especially  in  the  Easter  number, 
which,  we  may  say,  showed  that 
some  of  the  boys,  at  least,  possess 
no  little  talent. 

The  Review,  unlike  many  other 
school  organs,  is  entirelv  under  the 
management  of  the  boys  them- 
selves. Every  boy  in  the  school  is 
urged  to  write  at  least  one  article 
a  term  for  the  paper.  This  not 
onlv  assists  the  paper,  but  also 
helps  the  English  department  ma- 
terially, for  the  boys  are  thus  en- 
couraged by  the  stimulus  of  "get- 
ting their  pieces  in  the  paper," 
which  makes  them  spend  more  time 
ov^er  their  English  and  consequent- 
ly they  produce  much  better  work. 

The  editors  select  from  these 
compositions  the  most  suitable 
ones,  correct  them  and  make  any 
little  alterations  necessary.  After 
this  they  hand  them  over  to  the  bu- 
siness managers.  This  system  thus 
benefits  the  editors  also.  Besides 
giving  them  many  new  ideas  in  the 
reading  of  these  essays,  it  trains 
them  to  distinguish  the  good  frorrv 
the  bad  in  style,  wording  and 
writing. 


The  business  managers  look  after 
the  paper  financially.  They  secure 
the  advertisements  and  transact  all 
the  business  in  connection  with  the 
printing  and  selling  of  the  paper. 
This  develops  their  business  in- 
stincts. 

The  school  as  a  whole  imdoubted- 
Iv  gains  an  advantage  by  "The 
Review."  For  it  not  only  helps 
the  bovs  individually  and  shows 
them  what  they  can  do,  but  it  also 
brings  to  the  view  of  the  boys' 
parents  and  those  interested  in  the 
college  the  literarv  attainments  of 
St.  Andrew's  pupils. 

The  Review  has  a  bright  future  in 
store,  a  financial  as  well  as  a  liter- 
ary one,  for  the  statement  of  the 
last  issue  .showed  a  sufficient  bal- 
ance to  authorize  the  staff  in  offer- 
ing two  prizes  for  open  competition 
for  the  best  essays  on  any  subject 
connected  with  school  life.  These 
two  prizes  will  be  books  and  have 
been  won  bv  Messrs.  J.  Gunn  and 
R.  I.  Finlay.  These  essays  are 
published  in  this  number  of  the  ma- 
gazine. 

The  literarv  side  of  the  Review 
ought  also  to  flourish,  for  the  com- 
ing editors,  in  addition  to  their 
own  abilitv  will  have  the  benefit  of 
the  added  experience  of  their  prede- 
cessors, many  of  whom  are  seeing 
their  last  term  at  St.  Andrew's, 
and  soon  will  be  showing  the  world 
what  kind  of  stuff  St,  Andrew's 
boys  are  made  of. 

R.  P.   Saunders,  Form  V. 
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The  Match  with  St.  Alban's 


Richard  Brown  was  a  new  boy 
at  St.  Hillier's,  and,  as  is  usually 
the  case  with  new  boys,  he  was 
very  lonely  and  dejected.  Dick 
was  a  little  fellow  and  everybody 
made  fun  of  him,  particularly  be- 
cause one  day  shortly  after  he 
came  to  school,  when  he  met  a  line 
of  girls  from  St.  Hilda's,  seeing  his 
sister  among  the  ranks,  like  a 
weary  traveller  who  sees  an  oasis 
in  the  desert,  Richard  ran  up  to 
her  and  threw  his  arms  around  her 
neck  and  kissed  her  notwithstand- 
ing that  two  St.  Hillier's  boys 
were  looking  on. 

Ever  since  that  time  his  life  had 
been  wretched.  He  was  now  hid- 
ing behind  the  desks  in  the  fourth 
form  feeling  very  unhappy.  Here, 
he  thoiight,  he  was  secure  from  in- 
terruption, but  soon  he  heard  foot- 
steps, and  in  walked  the  captain  of 
the  cricket  eleven  bringing  with 
him  the  captain  of  St.  Alban's,  a 
rival  school  in  the  district. 

"Will  you  be  able  to  play  our 
first  team  to-morrow?  If  3'ou  can, 
please  send  over  the  list  of  your 
players.  Here  is  the  list  of  ours," 
said  the  rival  captain.  "All  right," 
replied  our  captain,  "I  fancy  we 
can  play,  but  we  are  very  weak  this 
year  and  I  can  only  think  of  ten 
who  know  anything  about  the 
game.  I  do  not  know  whom  to 
put  in  the  last  place."  "By  the 
way,"  said  the  St.  Alban's  boy, 
"send  that  youngster  who  made 
such  a  scene  with  the  girls'  line 
over  with  the  note."  "Certainly, 
but  I  am  sorr}^  for  the  poor  fellow 
I  quite  understand  his  situation," 
answered   the   St.   Hillier's  captain. 

Dick  went  out  and  the  captain 
soon  found  him  and  sent  him  over 
to  St.  Alban's  with  the  names. 
Everybody  at  the  school  of  course 
made  fun  of  him  for  his  foolish  ac- 
tion, but  Dick  was  not  so  down- 
hearted as  xisual.  The  captain  had 
said  he  understood  his  situation 
and  he  was  saying  in  his  mind,  "I 
believe  I  will  ask  him  about  that 
match." 


On  the  way  back  to  the  college 
he  met  the  captain  who  asked  him 
if  he  had  delivered  his  message  all 
right.  Dick  said,  "yes"  but  imme- 
diately he  broke  out  with  a  ques- 
tion which  astounded  the  captain 
very  much.  "Can  I  plaj^  in  the 
match  to-morrow?"  The  captain 
was  too  astounded  to  sa\-  anything 
so  Dick  went  on.  "I  cannot  bat 
much,  nor  am  I  much  good  in  the 
field,  but  I  can  bowl.  Powers,  our 
gardener,  who  was  once  one  of  the 
best  all  round  English  cricketers, 
trained  me  and  he  says  I  have  a 
perfect  roimd  arm,  which  few 
bowlers  have.  I  plaved  in  a  match, 
married  men  against  single,  I  play- 
ed against  the  unmarried  men  and 
I  got  them  all  out  for  two  runs, 
but  of  course  they  were  i.ot  good 
players."  "Let  me  try  yon  any- 
way," said  the  captain,  "Conir  on, 
there  is  just  time  before  roll-call." 

Soon  the  two  were  out  in  the 
field,  Dick  with  three  or  four  b.'ilLs 
at  his  feet  and  the  captain  stand- 
ing up  to  the  wicket  ready  for  him 
to  bowl.  "Aren't  3"Ou  going  lo 
put  on  any  pads?  I  always  aim  for 
the  leg  stump.  Powers  says  nearly 
all  men  are  weak  on  their  leg 
stump,"   said  Dick. 

"Go  on,"   said  the  captain  fierce- 

Dick  went  back  witn  a  sudden 
alert  air  that  maile  tlie  .  aptain  s 
eye  sparkle  and  next  instant  lie  fle- 
livered  a  ball  which  the  captain 
onlv  blocked  in  time.  The  next 
ball  the  captain  treated  in  the  same 
way;  but  the  last  ball  he  made  a 
swipe  at  and,  next  instant  he  was 
on  the  ground  rubbing  his  shin  and 
looking  at  his  leg  stump  a  or,i:ple 
of  vards  away. 

"Come  on,"  said  the  captain, 
"You'll  do  only  don't  say  a  word 
to  anybody  and  we  v/ill  take  the 
starch  out  of  those  fello-.vs  to-mor- 
row." Great  was  the  surprise  of 
the  whole  school  when  thev  found 
that  Brown  was  the  eleventh  man 
for  to-morrow's  match. 

In    the   match   St.   Hillicr'.s   wont 
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into  bat  first.  Brown,  who  was 
the  last  man  in  managed  to  nin 
the  captain  out.  Their  side  retired 
with  forty-five  runs  to  their  credit. 

St.  Alban's  now  went  into  bat^ 
and  with  Jones  and  Smith  as 
bowlers  the  first  five  wickets  fell 
for  thirty-nine  runs.  Dick  out  at 
long-on  had  dropped  two  catches 
and  blown  on  his  fingers.  The  St. 
Hillier's  boys  could  hardly  be  re- 
strained from  rushing  on  the  field 
and  taking  him  ofl[  by  force. 

When  St.  Alban's  had  thirty-nine 
runs  and  were  in  high  spirits  the 
captain  put  Dick  on  to  bowl. 
Everybody  thought  the  captain 
was  bereft  of  his  senses  when  they 
saw  what  he  had  done. 


Green,  who  was  the  batter,  wink- 
ed at  his  college  friends  and  then 
looked  at  Dick  as  if  he  were  going 
to  lift  him  to  the  skies.  Next  in- 
stant his  middle  stump  was  up- 
rooted like  a  carrot,  and  he  was 
walking  soberly  back  to  the  pavil- 
ion. Everybody  cheered,  hooted 
and  yelled,  but  it  was  nothing  to 
the  noise  which  occurred  when 
Scott  and  Mackenzie  were  bowled 
off  their  pads  by  the  next  two 
balls.  When  the  over  was  finished 
by  bowling  Williams  the  match 
was  as  good  as  won.  The  tenth 
man  was  soon  retired  and  the  boys 
were  carrying  Dick  around  the  field 
like  a  demi-god. 

J.  Gunn,   Form  V. 


A  Backward  Glance 


1920. 

One  hot,  sultry  afternoon  in  the 
early  summer  of  1920,  as  I  lay 
resting  in  a  broad  hammock  on  the 
shady  verandah  of  my  modest  but 
comfortable  house,  my  thoughts 
went  back  to  college  life.  I  began 
to  wonder  where  all  my  old  school 
chums  were,  and  wish  that  I  could 
see  them  all  once  more.  What 
vast  changes  must  have  taken 
place  in  these  eighteen  years. 

WhUe  I  was  thinking  thus  I  was 
gently  lulled  to  sleep  by  the 
strains  of  sweet  music  coming 
through  the  open  window.  Even  in 
my  sleep  I  dreamt  about  my  old 
school  chums,  and  a  most  pleasing 
dream  it  was.  I  dreamt  I  was  in  a 
gipsy  camp.  One  of  the  gipsies 
had  a  certain  machine,  the  name 
of  which  has  slipped  my  memory, 
but  on  the  asking  it  would  show 
you  where  anyone  was,  no  matter 
where,  and  give  you  his  past  his- 
tory. 

With  great  excitement  I  gave  the 
gipsy  a  list  of  my  old  school 
Friends.  This  list  I  had  carried  in 
my  pocket  for  a  number  of  years. 
She  told  me  to  look  into  the  ma- 
chine. I  did  so  with  eager  anticipa- 


tion. I  heard  her  whisper  some- 
thing to  the  machine,  and  imme- 
diately I  beheld  right  there  before 
me  a  sight  which  made  my  eyes 
bulge  out  with  astonishment.  The 
scene  was  in  a  diamond  mine  and 
the  men  were  btisily  at  work  dig- 
ging the  dusky  jewels  out  of  the 
earth.  Every  face  looked  strange 
but  one.  That  one  was  Charles 
Cantley's,  who  was  walking  about 
looking  at  the  work.  He  was  quite 
a  little  stouter  than  he  was  when 
last  seen,  and  he  had  changed  his 
appearance  by  the  addition  of  a 
long  flowing  beard.  I  looked 
upon  the  scene  with  great  satisfac- 
tion and  to  my  astonishment  a 
mysterious  voice  began  to  speak, 
saying  that  after  a  successful  course 
at  McGill  University,  Charlie  had 
gone  to  South  Africa,  where  he 
spent  many  years  learning  the  art 
of  digging  diamonds;  he  had  then 
borrowed  sufficient  money  to  buy 
a  mine  of  his  own,  which  liad  prov- 
ed such  a  great  success,  that  in  a 
few  short  years  he  was  enabled  to 
return  the  money  he  had  borrowed, 
that  wealth  had  accumulated  year 
by  vear,  and  that  now  he  was  liv- 
ing in  ease  and  luxury. 
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I  heard  another  muffled  whisper 
and  the  scene  changed  to  a  large 
doctor's  office,  and  there  seated  in 
a  chair  was  Harry  B.  Housser.  But 
what  a  vast  change  had  these 
eighteen  years  wrought  upon  him. 
Where  was  his  lovely  jet-black 
hair?  Ah!  It  had  vanished,  and 
there  in  its  place  was  a  roller  skat- 
ing rink,  bordered  by  a  narrow 
fringe  of  the  few  hairs  which  still 
remained.  The  voice  again  began 
to  talk,  saying  that  after  a  success- 
ful medical  course  at  Varsity, 
Harry  had  gone  abroad  to  perfect 
himself  iu-Jiis  profession,  and  hav- 
ing returned  to  native  land, 
had  started  to  practise  in  Toronto, 
and  in  a  few  years  had  a  great 
number  of  patients.  He  was  also 
given  the  position  of  college  physi- 
cian at  S.A.C. 

I  looked  upon  the  next  scene  with 
a  sad  heart.  It  was  an  attic  room 
lighted  b}'^  one  small  window,  with 
little  or  no  furniture  in  it,  an  old 
straw  matting  upon  the  floor,  and 
altogether  presenting  a  dilapidated 
appearance.  At  a  table  by  the  win- 
dow sat  my  old  friend  Jack  Stra- 
chan,  busily  engaged  in  compiling 
a  very  useful  book  entitled,  "A  help 
to  Euclid  Exercises."  This  little 
volume  would  contain  when  finish- 
ed over  two  hundred  exercises  all 
worked  out.  The  voice  said  that 
when  Strachan  left  S.A.C,  he  made 
a  small  fortune  in  stocks,  but  he 
put  it  all  in  Nova  Scotia  Steel  and 
lost  every  penny.  Left  in  this  state 
he  decided  to  fall  back  upon  his 
education  to  help  him  out,  so  he 
began  what  we  find  him  at  now. 

Another  change  and  I  saw  the  in- 
terior of  an  art  studio  rather  poor- 
ly furnished,  and  abounding  in 
cheap-looking  paintings.  The  ar- 
tist, no  other  than  Hertzberg,  was 
trying  to  sell  one  of  his  works  of 
art  at  an  exorbitant  price  to  a 
poor  old  man  who  didn't  know  the 
value  of  things.  Whether  he  suc- 
ceeded in  his  enterprise  or  not  is 
more  than  I  can  tell,  for  the  scene 
changed  and  I  beheld  J.  P.  Bickell 
auctioning  off  goods  at  a  great  rate. 
Bv  appearance  he  was  having  a  lot 
to  sav  for  himself  and  for  his  e^ods 


too.  The  voice  told  me  many  se- 
crets about  J.  P.'s  life,  since  I  last 
saw  him,  but  I  will  not  try  to  re- 
peat them  for  I  might  get  them 
twisted. 

Another  whisper     and  I  saw  be- 
fore  me   the     interior    of   a   sm.all 
church.     It  was  during  service  and 
the  minister  was  preaching  his  ser- 
mon   to    an    audience    of   peculiarly 
dressed  people.     Surely  I  can  know 
no    one   here   I    thought,    but   upon 
looking  m^ore  closely  I  say  that  the 
minister  was  none  other  then  Paul 
Gillespie.     The     voice    went  on   to 
say     that     after   a     very   thorough 
training  in     the     ministry  he  went 
out   to    the   Fiji   Islands   to   preach 
the  Gospel  to  the  natives,  and  now 
he  was  living  very  happily  with  his 
wife,   who,   by  the     way  was  a  Fi- 
jian,   and   his   two   robust  children. 
The  next  scene  was  in  a  school- 
room.    Missiles  were  flying  in  every 
direction,    chalk,    scribblers,    books, 
in   fact  everything   seemed   to   have 
taken  wings.     Of  course  no  master 
was  present,  and  my  thoughts  went 
back   to   old     school   days.      In   the 
midst  of  all  this  confusion  a  master 
.  appeared     at    the  door,     and     who 
should  the     master     be  but    Bertie 
Saunders.      The  voice  had  no  need 
to  speak,  I  knew  too  well  how  he 
had  come  where  he  was.     His  head 
was  enlarged  considerably,  probably 
from     the     amount     of    knowledge 
stowed   away   in   it.      His   forehead 
full  of  wrinkles,     a  pair     of  glasses 
perched  upon  his  nose,  and  a  little 
mustache  neatly  curled  at  each  end 
were  the  principal     changes  in  ap- 
pearance. 

I  was  not  allowed  to  dwell  long 
upon  the  scene,  for  the  machine 
seemed  to  be  getting  restless  and 
immediatelv  changed  to  a  drawing 
room.  There  seated  aroimd  the 
fireside  was  little  Georgie  Anderson 
and  his  familv.  He  was  the  samie 
short  little  figure  as  he  was  when 
a  boy,  but  he  had  broadened  out 
to  such  an  extent  that  he  might 
easilv  be  called  as  broad  as  he  was 
long. 

Another  change  and  I  beheld  my 
old  friend  Bob  Mackav  reclining  on 
a  couch  in  the  corner  of  a  verv  ela- 
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boratelv  furnished  drawing-room. 
His  family  were  having  a  very  plea- 
sant chat,  but  Bob  preferred  to 
sleep,  judging  from  appearances. 
Bob's  wife  was  of  an  enormous  si/.e 
and  hisi  children  numbered  up  to 
eight,  the  sexes  being  equally  divid- 
ed. He  was  very  bald  and  he 
seemed  to  have  a  look  of  fear  upon 
his  countenance,  somewhat  resemb- 
ling the  attitude  taken  bv  a  dog 
about  to  be  whipped.  The  voice 
went  on  to  say  that  his  married 
life  had  not  been  altogether  plea- 
sant, for  his  partner  in  life  was  a 
woman  who  insisted  upon  having 
her  own  wav.  Bob  with  his  ami- 
able disposition  submitted  and  al- 
lowed her  to  do  just  as  she  pleased. 
His  children  unfortunately  took 
after  their  mother  in  regard  to  dis- 
position, and  thus  he  was  placed  in 
a  very  unpleasant  position. 

I  was  not  allowed  to  see  Mackav 
w^ake  up,  for  the  scene  changed  and 
I  saw  Jack  Gunn  in  what  I  took  to 
be  his  study.  His  desk  was  cover- 
ed with  manuscript  and  he  seemed 
deeply  interested  in  some  work  in 
which  he  was  engaged.  The  voice 
went  on  to  say  that  after  a  short 
course  at  the  Univer.sity  in  which 
he  spent  most  of  his  time  upon 
literature  and  composition,  he  stu- 


died novel  writing  under  Alexander 
Dumas,  Bertha  M.  Clay  and  Laura 
Jean  Libbey.  He  then  commenced 
literary  work  upon  a  good  founda- 
tion and  many  of  our  most  cele- 
brated novels  have  been  written  by 
him.  His  greatest  achievements 
are,  "For  Love  Alone,"  "Dead  to 
the  World,"  "Marguerite,"  "The 
Fatal  Ring"  and  we  find  him  now 
busilv  engaged  upon  his  new  one, 
which  is  to  be  called  when  complet- 
ed  "All  for  Gold." 

Another  change,  and  I  saw  B.D. 
Hall  upon  a  prancing  steed.  He 
appeared  to  be  inspecting  a  regi- 
ment of  soldiers.  He  must  have 
obtained  a  commission  from  R.M. 
C,  I  thought,  but  I  was  not  allowed 
to  gaze  upon  this  scene  or  to  hear 
what  the  voice  would  have  to  say 
about  him,  for  I  was  rudelv  awak- 
ened from  my  dream  by  my  little 
girl,  who  had  amused  herself  by 
tickling  the  end  of  my  nose  with  a 
straw.  The  sun  was  sinking  in  the 
west,  and  taking  mv  little  '^atighter 
by  the  hand  I  went  into  the  draw- 
ing room,  where  the  remainder  of 
my  family  had  gathered.  Seating 
myself  comfortably  in  a  big  arm- 
chair I  told  my  dream  to  them  just 
as  I  hav'e  told  it  to  you. 

R.  I.  Finlav,  Form  V. 


St*  Andrew^s  College  Athletic  Association 


Athletics  at  St.  Andrew's  Col- 
lege are  managed  in  a  somewhat 
different,  and,  we  think,  in  a  much 
more  satisfactory  way,  than  most 
other  colleges  manage  theirs.  The 
boys  have  an  association  which 
controls  all  the  outdoor  sports  and 
owns  all  articles  necessarv  for  their 
thorough  pursuit.  This  association 
is  managed  by  the  boys  themselves 
through  their  representatives,  one 
from  each  form.  The  boys  know, 
or  soon  learn  to  understand  that 
they  all  have  a  share  in  the  proper- 
ty of  the  association;  and  therefore 
not  onlv  are  the}-  themselves  care- 


ful in  using  it,  but  they  administer 
friendly  and  efficient  advice,  etc.,  to 
those  bovs  who  are  thoughtlessly 
or  wilfullv  destructive. 

All  the  boarders  and  nearly  all 
the  day  boys  are  active  members  of 
the  association.  The  annual  fee  is 
three  dollars,  payable  in  three  in- 
stalments of  one  dollar  per  term. 
The  monev  thus  obtained  is  used 
for  the  payment  of  the  various  cur- 
rent expenses  and  the  renewal  of 
the  association's  property.  The 
wear  and  tear  of  this  property  is 
not  so  slow  as  that  caused  by  the 
Tooth  of  Time,  but  just  as  certain, 
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as  all  whci  are  acquainted  with  the 
species  "Pirer  destriictivxis"  will  un- 
derstand. 

All  affairs  of  the  association  are 
carried  on  in  as  businesslike  a  way 
as  possible.  The  association  has 
an  account  at  the  Imperial  Bank, 
and  everv  bill  is  paid  by  check, 
sijrned  by  the  unfortunate  boy  who 
holds  the  position  of  treasurer, 
countersigned  of  course,  by  the 
president.  The  treasiirer  thus  be- 
comes initiated  into  the  mysteries 
of  check-book,  pass  book  and  ever 
so  many  other  books,  not  to  men- 
tion the  bad  books  of  the  president 
into  which  he  often  gets. 

The  members  of  the  association 
have  not  only  the  use  of  the  col- 
lege grounds,  but  also  have  at  their 
disposal  the  use  of  the  beautiful 
and  celebrated  Rosedale  Lacrosse 
grounds.  To  reach  the  latter  the 
bovs  have  to  cross  the  ravine,  thus 
obtaining  an  invaluable  training  in 
mountaineering.  During  the  fall 
term  these  latter  grounds  are  used 
for  some  of  the  most  important 
college  Rugby  matches,  and  in  this 
way  become  the  glorious  battle- 
fields of  many  a  fierce  encounter, 
out  of  which  the  S.A.C.  boys  strive 
hard  to  come  with  living  colors.  Of 
course  thev  always  do  so,  as  they 
say,  if  luck  is  not  against  them. 
Then  can  be  heard  the  redoutable 
college  call, — 

Hoot,  hoot,  mon,  hoot, 
Hoo,  rah,   ree, 
Protoi,  aei, 
S.  A.   C. 
S.  T.  A.  N.  D.  R.  U. 
College,   College, 
St.  Andrew! 

On  the  college  grounds  the  team 
was  coached  by  the  Principal  him- 
self, who  took  his  knocks  and  tum- 
bles with  the  bovs  as  well  as  any 
of  them.  It  is  due  to  this  coach 
ine  that  the  boys  were  so  enthu- 
siastic, and  plaved,  perhaps  the 
most  scientific  football  of  any  of 
last  year's  junior  teams. 

As  the  Rugby  team  representing 
S.A.C.  conquered  last  fall  the  well- 
guarded  citadel  of  Ridley  College, 
and  was  defeated   onlv  by  the  nar- 


row margin  of  two  points  by  U.C. 
C,  the  College  has  every  reason  to 
be  proud  of  its  team,  and  anyone 
who  would  overhear  the  junior 
boys  whisper  after  lights  are  out, 
the  praises  of  "Our"  team,  would 
not  doubt  for  a  moment,  that  if 
the  1st  XV  of  the  college  plav  well, 
they  are  enthusiastically  backed  up 
by  all  the  other  boys,  from  the  old- 
est to  the  yoimgest. 

When  the  "Beautifiil"  covers  the 
ground,  and  the  boys  have  put 
away  their  dirty  football  outfits, 
(the  dirt,  in  many  cases,  put  on) 
and  don  their  bright  gold  and  crim- 
son sweaters,  toques  and  stockings 
and  fight  their  battles  on  skates, 
the  members  of  the  association 
have  two  rinks  at  their  disposal: 
one  is  the  open  college  rink,  per- 
haps the  most  beautifullv  situated 
rink  in  Toronto,  and  the  other  the 
well-known  Caledonian  rink.  The 
college  Hockey  team  is  entered  in 
the  junior  division  of  the  O.H.A. 
and  won,  this  year,  their  matches 
in  the  first  round  with  Newmarket, 
but  lost  to  the  champion  U.C.C. 
team.  If  we  take  into  consider- 
ation that  the  S.A.C.  boys  who 
have  been  chasing  the  puck  this 
year         wer^         mostly  novices 

at  the  game,  this  result  is  most  en- 
couraging. Those  of  us  who  have 
been  watching  the  junior  bovs  plav 
hockey,  expect  great  things  of 
them,  when  they,  after  having 
played  together  four  or  five  vears, 
will  represent  S.A.C.  and  win  the 
junior  championship  of  the   O.H.A. 

During  the  summer  months  the 
advantages  of  being  a  member  of 
the  S.A.C. A. A.  are  very  numerous. 
The  members  have  not  only  the 
services  of  the  college  coach,  biit 
also  those  of  the  Rosedale  C.C. 
professional,  enjoying  at  the  same 
time  all  the  privileges  of  a  member 
of  this  latter  club.  The  above  men- 
tioned privileges  alone  are  well 
worth  a  whole  year's  subscription. 

The  association  also  manages  the 
Annual  Athletic  Sports  of  St.  An- 
drew's College.  These  are  held  on 
the  Rosedale  grounds  and  attract 
large  numbers  of  interested  and  in- 
teresting      .spectators.        Although 
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these  annual  games  have  been  held 
only  twice  so  far,  they  have  been 
most  successful  and  yielded  most 
satisf actor V  records.  Owing  to  the 
generosity  of  m.any  ladies  and 
gentlemen  and  the  untiring,  and 
perhaps  importunate  efforts  of  the 
members  of  the  committee,  the 
prizes  awarded  for  these  games 
have  been  exceedingly  handsome. 

This  year  the  officers  of  the  asso- 
ciation are: — 

President.— Dr.  H.  F.  Meyer. 

I  St  Vice-president. — H.  B.  Hous- 
ser. 


2nd  Vice-president. — G.  H.  Wal- 
lace. 

Secretary. — J.   Strachan. 

Ass't.  Secretary. — A.  E.  Gooder- 
ham. 

Treasurer. — H.  G.   Smith. 

Curator.— J.  E.  Scott. 

Ass't.  Curator. — D.  Nasmith.  . 

Committee.— C.  L.  Cantley,  F.  A. 
Russell,  G.  C.  Hunt,  Frank  Macdo- 
nald,  Fred  Macdonald,  M.  Gooder- 
ham. 

Vivat,  fioreat,   crescat,   S.A.C. 

H.   G.   Smith,   Form  IV. 


Athletics  and  Annual  Games 


The  Annual  Games  were  held  a 
little  earlier  this  vear  and  were 
very  siiccessful  from  every  point  of 
view. 

At  two  thirty  the  first  race  was 
started  and  although  there  were  a 
great  number  of  events  they  were 
finished  before  the  sun  had  sunk  to 
rest. 

The  success  of  the  sports  Avas 
very  much  due  to  the  officers  of  the 
day,  for  they  saw  that  every  event 
went  ofi  quickly-  and  although  no 
competitor  was  rushed  there  were 
no  tiresome  delavs  in  starting  or 
between  the  different  events  which 
was  greatly  appreciated  by  the 
many  friends  of  the  college  who  oc- 
cupied the  grand  stand. 

The  senior  and  boarders'  chami- 
pionships  were  won  by  H.  B.  Hous- 
ser  and  IMcLaren  min.,  won  the  ju- 
nior championship. 

As  may  be  seen,  both  champions 
won  bv  a  good  margin  of  points 
but  still,  at  no  tiine  until  the  fin- 
ish were  the  championships  definit- 
ely decided  and  those  who  won  out 
had  to  pixt  forth  their  best  efforts 
in  order  to  obtain  the  coveted  po- 
sition. 

The  prizes  unlike  last  year  were 
not  given  out  at  the  grounds  but 
in  the  evening  at  the  college.,  After 
the  prize  giving,  speeches  were 
heard  from  some  of  the  old  boys  as 


well  as  from  some  of  the  winners. 
The  boys  then  adjourned  to  the 
dining-room  where  refreshmen  s 
were  partaken  off.  Then  the  day 
boys  went  home  wishing  that 
every  day  was  the  day  of  the 
sports,  while  the  boarders  went  to 
bed  with  probably  the  sar  e 
thoughts  in   their  minds. 

The  list  of  events  and  successful 
competitors  is   as  follows. 

Part  I. 
Friday,  May  9th. 

Throwing  cricket  ball,  Senior,  1 , 
Housser,  265  feet;  2,  Goldstein, 
260  ft.  5  in-.;  3,  Cantley. 

Throwing  cricket  ball,  junior. — i , 
Goldstein,  265  ft.;  2,  IMcLaren  ma. 
3,   Fergusson  IV. 

Kicking  football,  place. — i,  Cant- 
ley, 148  ft.  I  in.;  2,  Gooderham, 
142  ft.  10  in.;  3,  Sale,  140^^  ft. 

Kicking  football  drop. — i,  Hous- 
ser, 138  ft.  4  in.;  2,  Follett,  126  ft.  ; 
3,  Sale,  118  ft.  I  in. 

Running  high  jump. — i,  Housser, 
4  ft.   10'^  in.;  2,   Cantley;  3,  Dcust. 

Running  high  jump,  Jr. — i,  Mac- 
Laren,  min.,  4  ft.  5  in.;  2^  Fraser; 
3,   Sale,   118  ft.   I   in. 

Standing  broad  jump. — i,  Smith, 
9  ft.  d  in.;  2,  Housser,  9  ft.  3  in.; 
3,  Wallace,  8  ft.   10  in. 

vStanding  broad  jump,  Jr. — i  Mc- 
Laren, min.,  7  ft.  9  in.;  2,  McLaren, 
ma.,  7  ft.  6%  in.;  3,  Eaton,  7  ft. 
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Running  broad  jump. — i  Doust, 
18  ft.  I  in.;  2,  Housser,  17  ft.  6  in.; 
3,  Smith,   16  ft.  8  in. 

Running^  broad  jujnp,  jr. — i,  Mac- 
Laren,  min.,  13  ft.  7  in.;  2,  Eaton^ 
13  ft.  6%  in.;  3,  Fergusson  IV.,  12 
ft.  lO/^  in. 

Tug  of  war,  won  by  Form  4  and 
Form  3  B. 

Pole  vault. — I,  Scott,  min.,  8  ft.; 
2,  Strachan;  3,  Housser. 

Part  IT. 
Wednesday,  May  14th. 

50  yards  dash,  (Preparatory 
Form). — I,  Chesnut  IV;  2,  Hallam 
ma.;  3,  Lee  min. 

loo  yards  dash,  (Form  I). — i, 
Tavlor  min.;  2,  Chesnut  III;  3, 
Stewart  III. 

100     yards 
Housser    ma. 

114-5- 

Three-legged    race,    junior. 
Ian  ma.  and  Eaton. 

One  mile  bicycle  race. — i ,  Bickell; 
2,  Strachan;  time,  2.52. 

100  yards  dash  (junior).— i,  Mac- 
Laren  min.;  2,  McLaren  ma.;  3, 
Fergusson  IV;  time  12  1-5. 

Junior — House  race  (handicap). — ' 
T,  Black;  2,  Fleming;  3,  Hallam  ma. 


dash. — I,     Doust;     2, 
3.     Nasmith;    Time, 


-I,    Al- 


220  yards  dash. — i,  Housser  ma.;. 
2,     Robertson;      3,     Cantley;      tim.e 

25  1-5. 

220  yards  dash,  (junior^. — i,  Mac- 
Laren  min.;  2,  Fraser  I;  3,  Mc- 
Laren ma.;  time  28  3-5. 

Sack  race,  (junior). — i,  Macdo- 
nald  min.;  2,  Eaton;  3,  Chesnut 
IV. 

Hurdle  race  sr. — i,  Housser, 
21  1-5;  2,  Cantley. 

Hurdle  race,  jr. — 1,  MacLaren, 
min.,  21;  2,  McLaren,  ma.;  3,  Ea- 
ton. 

440  yds. — I,  Robertson,  59;  2, 
Cantley;  3,  Nasmith. 

Half  mile. — i,  Chesnut,  243  4-5; 
2,   Nasmith;   3,   Thorne. 

Fatigue  race. — i.  Sale  and  Stra- 
chan, 183-5;  2,  Doust  and  Bickell. 

Relay  race. — i,  Form  IV;  2,  Form 
III  A. 

Consolation  race. — Gillies  ma., 
122-5. 

Consolation  race,  jr. — Fergusson 
IV,   I J  2-5. 

Senior  championship,  Housser, 
25  Doints. 

Junior  championship,  MacLaren 
min.,  30  points. 

Boarders'  championship,  all 
events  count,  Housser,  35  points. 

A.  M.  Isbester,  Form  III  B. 


Photo  by  Robertson,  III.  A. 
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St*  Andrew^s  vs*  Ridley 


The  friendly  rivalry  which  has  ex- 
isted between  Bishop  Ridley  Col- 
lege and  St.  Andrew's  ever  since 
the  founding  of  the  latter  institii- 
tion  some  three  years  ago,  has  of 
late  been  keener  than  ever,  and 
both  colleges  in  anticipation  of 
their  annual  cricket  match,  had 
been  assiduously  preparing  for  that 
notable  event  for  some  time  past. 

The  game  had  been  arranged  for 
June  4th,  and  this  day  was  anx- 
iously looked  forward  to  by  all 
the  enthusiastic  supporters  of  both 
Colleges,  who  turned  out  in  full 
force,  the  weathei  w  s*  all  that 
could  .be  desired. 

The  S.A.C.A.A.  chartered  the 
Steamer  Lakeside,  v  n^h  left  Ged- 
des'  wharf  at  8  a.m.,  sharp,  as  one 
of  our  cricketers  found  to  his  cost 
($2.15),  in  spite  of  the  mild 
remonstrances  of  our  worthy  Pres- 
ident, Dr.  Meyer. 

The  trip  across  occupied  some 
two  and  a  half  hours,  and  despite 
the  somewhat  boisterous  condition 
of  the  lake,  was  immenselv  enjoyed 
by  all.  Upon  our  arrival  at  Port 
Dalhousie,  we  roused  the  inhabit- 
ants from  their  regular  mid-day 
siesta  by  our  lustv  College  call  go- 
ing up  from  one  hundred  and  fifty 
throats.  There  we  were  met  by 
two  special  cars  which  conveyed  lis 
through  a  beautiful  stretch  of  coun- 
try to  our  final  destination. 

The  game  commenced  almost  im- 
mediatelv  after  our  arrival  at  the 
Ridley  campus,  and  St.  Andrew's, 
having  won  the  toss,  took  the 
field.  The  first  men  in  for  Ridley 
were  Greenhill  and  Austin,  the  for- 
mer succeeding  in  getting  a  score 
of  18  runs  by  good  and  careful 
cricket,  but  the  next  four  men 
were  disposed  of  for  five  runs.  At 
this  period  the  game  was  interrup- 
ted for  the  lunch,  which  Ridlev  had 
provided. 

At  one  o'clock  the  game  was  re- 
sumed, McGiverin  and  Grasett  be- 
ing the  batsmen.  The  Ridlev  Cap- 
tain plaved  in  fine  form,  and    was 


successful  in  scoring  thirty-fiv^e 
runs  before  he  was  bowled  by 
Housser.  The  remaining  mem.bers 
of  the  team  were  disposed  of  in 
short  order,  going  out  for  eighteen 
runs,  making  a  total  of  seventy- 
seven. 

St.  Andrew's  now  went  in  to  bat, 
Housser  and  Keith  being  the  first 
men  at  the  wickets.  Both  were 
unfortunate,  Housser  getting  out 
L.B.W.  and  Keith  being  run  out 
after      making      six      runs.  The 

next  two  men  were  bowled  for 
seven  and  were  followed  by  Nas- 
mith  and  Hunt,  the  former  mak- 
ing the  top  score  for  St.  Andrew's. 
Upon  Nasmith's  retirement  he  was 
followed  by  Gillespie,  who  was  giv- 
en out  L.B'W.  for  9.  The  last  four 
wickets  fell  for  eleven  runs,  the  .side 
being  all  out  for  a  total  of  fifty- 
four. 

In  Ridley's  second  innings  S.  A. 
C.  took  eight  wickets  for  eighty 
runs  before  stumps  were  drawn  at 
five  o'clock,  Ridley  thus  winning  a 
hard-fought     game  by  twenty-three 


S.A.C  IL  vs.  Ridley  11. 

The  defeat  of  St.  Andrew's  Col- 
lege 1st  XI.  was  m^ore  then  coun- 
terbalanced by  the  splendid  vic- 
tories of  the  2nd  and  3rd  teams, 
who  competed  with  corresponding 
Ridley  teams.  The  three  games 
were  played  simultaneously  on  the 
same  campus. 

S.A.C.  II.  took  the  field,  and  be- 
fore lunch  had  Ridley  out  for  fifty- 
eight  runs.  Then  St.  Andrew's 
went  in  to  bat,  and,  largely  due  to 
the  fine  batting  of  Dineen  ma., 
and  Cotton,  ran  up  a  total  of  six- 
ty-four. When  Ridlev  again  went 
in  thev  secured  a  score  of  thirty- 
four,  making  a  total  of  eighty-two 
for  the  two  innings.  In  St.  An- 
drew's last  innings,  the  Ridley 
bowlers  were  more  successful  and 
.held  S.A.C.  II.  down  to  thirty-one. 
St.  Andrew's  won  the  match,  how- 
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ever,  bv  nine  rims,  after  a  very  ex- 
citinjr  finish. 

The  junior  team  defeated  the  Rid- 
ley Collejje  juniors  by  i  I'o  runs. 
Kelly  bowled  excellently  for  S.A.C., 
securing  seventeen  wickets  for  four- 
teen runs. 

The  games  being  over,  the  boys 
finding  that  they  had  some  time  to 
themselves,  went  down  into  the 
city  and  viewed  all  the  principal 
sights  before  the  cars  drew  out  on 
the  return  trip. 

After  a  pleasant  run  back  to 
Port  Dalhousie,  all  went  aboard 
the  steamer  which  lay  waiting  at 
the  dock,  in  readiness  for  an  im- 
mediate start.  The  return  trip 
was  rendered  delightful  by  music 
and  refreshments.  The  boat  ar- 
rived about  ten  p.m.  after  a  most 
enjoyable  and,  we  hope,  profitable 
day,  spent  in  administering  some  of 
those  mild  doses  of  defeat,  which 
only  St.  Andrew's  knows  how  to 
administer. 

The  2nd  team  was  as  follows, — 

1 .  Strachan 

2.  Wilmott 

3.  Harrison 

4.  Hall.      Capt. 

5.  Cotton 

6.  Dineen 

7.  Gimn  I. 

8.  Gunn.     II. 

9.  Chestnut 

10.  Fraser 

1 1 .  Douglas 

Byes. 

1 .  Keith  played  a  splendid  game 
behind  the  wickets. 

2.  Housser  bowled  in  his  usual 
fine  form,  securing  8  wickets  for 
27  runs  in  the  ist  innings. 

3.  The     pluck}-     batting     of     Na- 


smith  was  a  feature. 

4.  S.  A.  C.  fielding  was  except- 
ionally good. 

5.  Strachan  bowled  in  fine  style 
for  the  2nd  XI. 

6.  Cotton  and  Dineen,  ma.,  excel- 
led themselves  for  the  2nd  XI. 

7.  Punctuality  means  money. 

S.  All  three  teams  speak  very 
highly  of  their  splendid  treatment 
at  the  hands  of  Ridley. 

St.  Andrew's  vs.  Ridley. 

S.  A.  C.  1st  XI.  Detailed  score. 

Batsman  How  out  Bowler  Total. 
I.  Housser  L.B.W.  Mitchell  2 
Keith  rim  out  6 

FoUett  Bowled  Kennedy  2 
Sale  Bowled      Greenhill      5 

Nasmith  Bowled  McGiverin  12 
Hunt  C.  &  B.  McGiverin     7 

Gillespie  L.B.W.  McGiverin  9 
Sw^an  c.  Newman  McGiverin  2 
9.   Wallace  bowled  Kennedy  M.D.  3 

10.  Harris      Bowled  McGiverin      o 

1 1 .  Saunders       Not  out  o 
Extras  6 


2. 
3- 
4- 
5- 
6. 

7- 
8. 


Total 


54 


Ridley    ist   XI.  Detailed    score. 

Batsman  How  out  Bowler       Score. 

1.  Greenhill  c.  Wallace  Follett      tS 

2.  Austin  Bowled   Housser      o 

3.  Newman  c.  Housser  Housser    2 

4.  Mitchell  Bowled    Housser  i 

5.  Kennedy    Bowled      Housser      2 

6.  McGiverin  Bowled  Housser     35 

7.  Gait      Bowled    Housser  o 

8.  Grasett    c.  Follett  Saunders  12 

9.  Snively      L.B.W.         Housser  6 

10.  Kennedy  H.  G.  Not  out  o 

1 1 .  Subfin       Bowled         Housser    o 
Extras  I 

Total         77 


I 
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The  Empty  Room 


The    building     was     new,   but     the 

school  was  old, 
The   house   we   were    in   had   lately 

been  sold; 
Along   the   East     wing     the   rooms 

were  the  same. 
^Twas  here  they  put  a  boy  when  he 

came. 
The  master  had  room  number  eight 

in  this  hall, 
Right  in  the  middle,  in  watch  for  a 

squall. 
The   next   one  was  now   unoccupied. 
Five  youths  their  refreshments  here 

did  hide. 
Their  rooms  would  then  be  search- 
ed in  vain, 
For    jam-tarts,    chelseas    and    good 

things  in  main. 

Now   the   night   of   this  feast   there 

happened  to  be 
A  soiree,   to  which  was  asked  Mr. 

McGee. 
He   came   home     late.      The   blinds 

were  drawn. 
The   hall   was   dark   and   the   lights 

were  gone. 
He  went  into  his  room  and  struck 

a  light. 
It  blazed   up   quickly   and — O   what 

a  sight! 
The  room  he  had  entered  was  not 

his  own, 
'Twas   the   empty  one   of   which  we 

have  shown. 
As  he  made  for  the  door  he  heard 

a  sound. 
And  knew     right  away     he'd  some 

culprits  found. 
So  he  hid  by  the  door  and  let  them 

come  in, 


That  he     might   detect     them  red- 
handed  in  sin, 

They  entered  and  left  Brown  V.  as 
a  watch, 

To  listen  and  look,  with  eye  at  the 
notch. 

When    sudden     an     enemy    stepped 
from  behind. 

Rejoicing  for  once  the  offenders  to 
find. 

Brown  V.   dived  down  between  his 
knees. 

And   escaped   through  the   door  be- 
fore he  could  seize. 

The  rest,  when  they  saw  the  door- 
way was  barred. 

Escaped   by   the   window.     The   de- 
scent was  not  hard 

For   a   fire   escape   ran   right   down 
that  wall; 

And  their  friends     let     them  in  on 
hearing  their  call, 

The     master  came  in  a    little    too 
late, 

And  the  fellows  all  snored  at  a  ter- 
rible rate. 

He   put   in   his   book   the   names   of 
the  bovs. 

Who  seemed  to  be  making  the  loud- 
est noise. 

Next  dav   there  came  to  good  Mr. 
Knight 

Five  crestfallen   lads;    they  made   a 
sad  sight. 

Each  carried  two  sheets     of  paper 
blue, 

Sixtv  lines  and  more  they  had  to 
do. 

At  the  top  was  inscribed  "Disturb- 
ance at  night" 

Given,    Mr.     McGee,     received,   Mr. 
Knight. 

G.  W.   Anderson,   V. 
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Chinese  School  Masters 


Lonjr  before  the  Romans  dreamed 
of  invading  Britain  and  subduing 
her  inhabitants,  China  was  a  pros- 
perous and  civilized  nation,  possess- 
ing many  able  and  educated  men, 
who  laid  the  foundation  of  Chinese 
learning. 

Books  were  then  written  by  those 
who  were  fond  of  learning  taking 
special  account  of  history,  or  the 
beauties  of  nature  by  which  they 
were  surrounded.  Few  could  then 
read  or  write;  and  it  was  not  till 
later  years  that  people  began  to 
realize  the  usefulness  of  books  and 
education. 

I\Iany  foresaw  the  advantage  of 
being  able  to  read  and  write;  and 
those  who  were  experts  in  such 
arts  were  sought  by  eager  men.  A 
few  volunteered  to  teach.  These 
were  the  first  school  masters. 

From  that  earlv  time  down  to 
the  present  day,  schools,  school 
masters  and  students  could  be 
foimd  all  over  the  Chinese  Empire, 
and  ediication  became  more  general. 

The  school  masters  of  to-dav  are 
those  who  have  spent  a  dozen 
years  or  more  at  school,  learning 
classics  written  by  Confucius  and 
others  many  centuries  B.C. 

Education  in  China  is  far  from 
being  neglected.  Large  proportions 
of  children  are  .'^ent  to  school  be- 
fore the  age  of  ten.  They  work 
from  early  morn  till  eve.  The  time 
is  indeed  wearisome  to  them,  but 
the  patience  which  characterizes  so 
strongly  the  Chinese  is  in  them, 
and  they  toil  on  without  a  mur- 
mur. 

Physical  exercise,  games  and 
sports  are  unknown  to  them.  Thus, 
instead  of  being  stronsj  and  healthy 
they  are  pale  and  weak.  In  this 
wav  they  toil  on  for  years  until 
thev  think  that  they  are  fit  to 
teach. 

No  certificates  of  any  kind  are 
granted  to  them,  nor  is  there  any 
proof  to  show  that  thev  are  capa- 
ble of  teaching.  But  there  is  a  gov- 
ernment examination     open     to  all 


men  of  all  ages.  To  all  those  who 
haye  ])assed  a  degree  is  given.  This 
degree  corresponds  with  our  "Bach- 
elor of  Arts."  In  order  to  be  suc- 
cessful in  this  examination  one 
must  be  a  good  essayist  having 
first-class  penmanship.  These  are 
all  that  is  required. 

This  examination,  which  seems  so 
easy,  is  in  reality  one  of  the  hard- 
est in  the  world;  for  only  a  limited 
number  of  candidates  are  allowed 
to  pass  annually  in  each  province. 
For  instance,  Formosa  has  a  popu- 
lation of  three  million  people,  and 
the  number  of  candidates  allowed 
to  obtain  their  degree  annually  is 
only  fourteen  or  fifteen.  It  is  held 
at  the  capital  of  each  province,  ex- 
cept for  higher  degrees  when  it  is 
held   only   at  Pekin. 

Thousands  may  be  seen  at  the 
examination  hall  when  the  time 
comes.  Fathers  and  sons  often  try 
for  the  same  one.  It  matters  not 
if  they  fail.  The}^  try  again.  Many 
have  been  known  to  try  yearly  for 
over  half  a  century  and  only  suc- 
ceed when  they  were  over  four 
fcorcs  of  age. 

If  the  candidates  are  successful  in 
their  first  year  they  try  for  the  se- 
cond, which  is  much  harder.  No 
more  than  nine  are  awarded  with 
this  degree  in  the  whole  of  Formo- 
sa. This  goes  on  xmtil  the  highest 
rank  is  reached.  The  higher  the  de- 
grees are,  the  fewer  are  they 
awarded;  and  one  only  is  honoured 
with  the  highest  rank  annually  in 
the  Chinese  Empire. 

Coming  back  to  the  school  mas- 
ters, we  find  them  trying  to  get 
their  situations. 

To  get  them  is  by  no  means  an 
easy  matter;  as  public  schools  and 
colleges  are  unknown  in  Chiaa,  and 
to  be  a  success  in  getting  them 
means  that  schools  are  to  be  start- 
ed. 

They  arrange  terms  with  some 
people  who  are  anxious  to  give 
their  children  an  education.  When 
the   terms   are   settled,     houses   are 
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rented,  and  the  masters  find  them- 
selves, each  in  charge  of  a  school 
with  perhaps  thirty  boys  or  more. 
They  begin  to  teach,  but  what  do 
they  teach?  They  teach  how  to 
read  and  write.  That  is  all.  They 
know  nothing  of  mathematics,  geo- 
graphy or  anything  that  teachers 
should  know.  All  they  know  of 
geography  is  China,  and  of  China 
they  know  very  little. 

No  newspapers  were  ever  read 
by  them  nor  books  of  any  kind  that 
will  benefit  them.  Books  written 
centuries  ago  are  the  only  books 
which  they  read;  and  these  they 
think  are  incomparable.  No  doubt 
there  are  good  books  written  in  the 
olden  times,  but  to  read  them  and 
nothing  else  will  not  make  a  man 
anv  wiser. 

Their  methods  of  teaching  is  as 
old  as  their  books.  They  inherited  it 
from  their  forefathers,  and  have  re- 
tained it  ever  since;  without  the 
least  thought  of  improving  it. 

Their  system  is  to  make  their  pu- 
pils memorize  all  their  lessons. 
They  often  recite  book  after  book, 
and  without  understanding  a  word. 
This  is  due  to  the  singularity  of  the 
Chinese  book-language,  which  is  en- 
tirely different  from  the  vernacular. 


The  meaning  of  the  words  are 
not  explained  to  the  pupils,  until 
they  have  attended  school  for  sev- 
eral years.  So  that  for  the  first 
few  years  at  school  the  pupils 
know  practically  nothing. 

When  going  up  to  say  their  les- 
sons bovs  stand  with  their  backs 
to  the  masters. 

The  school  masters  mav  be  found 
in  school  rooms  from  sun-rise  till 
sun-set.  Sometimes  they  are 
awakened  by  boys  at  four  o'clock  in 
the  morning,  in  order  that  they 
may  have  their  lessons  taught. 

They  certainly  do  not  live  an 
easy  life  but  are  quite  contented. 
They  are  honoured  by  all  bv  whom 
thev  are  surrounded.  Thev  are 
looked  upon  by  the  people  as  men 
of  ability,  and  are  often  asked  for 
advice  bv  those  who  acknowledge 
them  as  their  superiors. 

For  such  a  position  as  thev  hold, 
and  for  all  the  work  which  they 
have  in  school,  they  get  a  salary  of 
less  than  fifty  dollars  a  year.  Their 
parents,  too,  often  look  for  support 
from  them.  Thus  living  in  poverty 
and  ignorance,  are  the  school  mas- 
ters of  the  middle  kingdom. 

G.  W.  MacKay,  Form  III  A. 
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The  Story  of  a  Wolf-Boy 


This  boy  I  am  going  to  tell  you 
about  lives  in  China. 

One  dav  as  he  was  playing  in  the 
street  with  the  other  boys,  a  hun- 
gry wolf  came  nmning  down  the 
street,  and  dragging  him  away 
from  his  comrades,  began  to  tear 
him  to  pieces.  He  had  just  got  so 
far  as  to  tear  his  nose  out  and  de- 
stroy one  eye,  when  a  man  acci- 
dentally came  out  of  a  door  and 
scared  the  wolf  away,  leaving  the 
boy  imc  on  scions. 

All  this  time  the  people  stood  in 


their  door-steps  afraid  to  help  him. 

Luckily  the  boy  did  not  die.  He 
was  treated  by  the  native  doctors 
for  several  months,  but  with  no 
success.  Afterwards  his  parents 
heard  of  the  foreign  doctor,  and  re- 
solved to  send  him  there. 

The  doctor  has  treated  him  for 
two  years  and  now  he  is  able  to  go 
around  like  other  persons.  This  is 
a  proof  that  foreign  doctors  are 
better  than  native  ones. 

Paul  Goforth,  Form  I. 


My  Own  Country 


Havana  is  my  birth  place  in  the 
Island  of  Cuba  and  it  is  one  of  the 
most  beautiful  cities  in  the  world 
for  its  splendid  view. 

The  weather  during  the  winter 
time  is  very  pleasant,  as  it  is  also 
in  summer,  for  the  breeze  that  al- 
ways blows  from  the  ocean  during 
the  dav  and  night  make  it  very 
pleasant  and  cool. 

There  are  many  buildings  of  not- 
ability, as  are  the  chapel  in 
which  Columbus  heard  the  first 
mass  after  the  discovering  of  the 
Island,  the  cathedral  which  is  made 
of  granite  stone  and  is  hundreds  of 
years  old,  the  palace  where  the 
General  Captain  of  Cuba  resides 
and  other  numberless  buildings, 
which  require  a  better  hand  for 
their  description   than   mine. 

Perhaps  I  exaggerated  the  beau- 
ty of  Cuba  considering  the  belief  of 
the  people  of  other  countries  about 
the  yellow  fever,     which     has  been 


extinguished  since  the  American  oc- 
cupation of  the  Island. 

I  came  to  Toronto,  Ont.,  Canada, 
by  the  good  advice  of  mv  two  eld- 
est brothers  and  I  think  the  city  is 
beautiful  and  its  people  very  socia- 
ble and  kind. 

I  am  in  one  of  the  best  colleges 
in  the  north  of  Toronto,  called  St. 
Andrew's,  learning  the  English  lan- 
guage very  quickly  and  grammati- 
cally, making  my  stay  more  plea- 
sant than  I  thought  it  woiild  be, 
as  I  am  very  yoimg  to  be  away 
from  my  dear  parents.  But,  as  I 
said,  I  enjoy  myself  merrily  with 
my  companions  whom  I  appreciate 
very  much. 

I  hope  that  next  time  I  will  be 
able  to  explain  mvself  better  as 
there  has  not  been  enough  time  to 
do  it  plainly  on  account  of  my 
short  stay  with  such  a  delightful 
people. 

P.  Diaz,   Form  II. 
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Indians 


Indian  tribes  do  not  all  live  in 
the  same  way.  Some  are  not  so 
civilized  as  others.  The  Black  Feet 
and  the  Cree  Indians  are  the  most 
numerous.  Indians  are  generally 
called  Niches. 

The  Blackfeet  live  more  on  reser- 
ves than  the  Crees,  and  go  more 
to  Industrial  schools,  but  some  of 
them  live  in  tepees  and  are  not 
civilized. 

The  Crees  live  mosllv  any  place 
they  get  a  chance  and  in  winter 
they  generally  have  a  small  log 
house  and  about  fifty  live  in  one 
house. 

When  Indians  get  married  they 
do  not  get  their  wives  for  nothing 
but  they  give  the  father  as  many 
ponies  as  they  think  the  squaw  is 
worth;  sometimes  they  give  twenty- 
five  ponies  for  a  nice  looking  young 
squaw. 

Indians  eat  almost  an^^thing  they 
get  their  hands  on.  They  all  sit 
around  in  a  ring  on  the  ground  and 
eat  gophers,  rats  and  some  kind  of 
a  pie  they  make,  and  a  good  many 
other  things  they  like. 

The  Indians  always  have  a  good 
many  ponies,  which  do  not  always 
get  the  best  of  treatment.  The 
worst  ponies  always  have  the  hard- 
est work,  because  they  like  to  keep 
the  good  ones  in  the  best  of  condi- 
tion so  that  they  will  sell  well. 
Some  people  say  that  long  ago  be- 
fore there  were  white  people  in  Al- 
berta the  Indians  tied  the  ponies 
to   the     carts  bv  their     tails     and 


made  them  pull.  All  the  year 
round  the  ponies  have  to  rustle 
for  their  own  living. 

Indians  as  a  rule  are  very  lazy 
and  their  wives  do  aU  the  work. 
When  they  come  to  a  town  the 
wives  put  up  the  tents,  cook  the 
supper  and  water  the  ponies,  while 
the  Indians  take  a  pipe  and  a  pony 
and  go  into  the  town  and  have  a 
good  time. 

Indians  like  very  much  to  shoot 
with  bows  and  arrows  and  nearly 
every  evening  their  bows  and  ar- 
rows are  used.  They  all  stand  in 
a  row  and  shoot  to  see  how  near 
together  they  can  put  their  arrows 
and  unless  you  are  used  to  them 
you  would  think  they  were  crazy. 
The  Indians  like  shooting  with  a 
gun  and  thev  often  go  hunting 
prairie  chickens  and  partridges  out 
of  season.  That  is  about  all  the 
work  thev  do,  and  they  only  do 
that  because  it  is  fun. 

When  a  good  many  Indians  camp 
together  for  the  summer,  they 
have  a  pow-wow  before  they  leave 
each  other  for  the  winter.  They 
get  branches  and  set  them  in  a 
ring  in  the  ground  and  in  the  eve- 
ning thev  get  tin  cans  and  five  cent 
horns  and  have  a  fine  time.  When 
thev  are  tired  of  music  they  sit 
down  and  have  a  feast.  If  you 
have  a  dog  you  had  better  be  care- 
ful of  it  or  they  will  steal  it  for 
the  pow-wow. 

S.  Mackenzie,   Form  II. 
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Riviere  du  Loup 


A  person  who  has  had  close  ac- 
quaintance with,  and  has  lived 
among  the  Habitants  is  always 
struck  with  the  regard  and  love 
which  they  hold  for  the  place  that 
thev  are  bom  in  and  which  they 
will  not  move  away  from  all  their 
lives. 

Of  course  there  are  such  men  as 
Dr.  Drummond's  Jean  Bateese  Tru- 
deau,  who  goes  over  to  Les  Etats 
Unis  and  then  changes  his  name 
from  Jean  Bateese  Trudeau  to 
John  B.  Waterhole. 

Manv  of  those  who  do  not  know 
the  Habitant  are  inclined  to  doubt 
this  story,  but  here  is  one  which  I 
know  of  myself  and  also  know  the 
man. 

His  name  was  Kushon,  which  as 
I  suppose  you  all  know  has  the 
same  meaning  as  a  little  word  in 
the  English  language,  pi'/.  Kushon 
went  across  the  line  and  finding  his 
name  against  him  decided  to 
change  it.  He  could  not  very  well 
take  Pig  for  his  name,  so  he  was 
at  a  loss  what  to  do  until  he  sud- 
denly thought  why  not  add,  or,  I 
should  say,  prefix  a  Mac  to  it.  He 
did  this  and  he  is  now  a  braw 
Hieland  mon  frae  Scotia's  shores, 
his   name   being   MacCushion. 

However,  don't  think  for  a  mo- 
ment that  all  Habitants  are  as 
this  one.  I  am  sure  that  nearly 
every  one  I  have  met  never  forgets 
the  place  in  which  he  was  born 
and  brought  up. 

The  following  is  supposed  to  be 
the  answer  given  bv  an  old  man  in 
his  sixtieth  vear,  to  a  person  who 
is  questioning  him  on  his  love  for 
Riviere   du  T/Oup. 

Riviere  du  Loup. 

You  ask  me  why  I'm  dis  place? 
Well  dats  not  ver  hard  to  say. 
I'm  live  here — an  I'll  die  here, 
Yes,  sir,  .sixtv  vears  dis  dav. 


Yes,  de  Western  countree  may  be 
fine, 

De  Eastern  countree  too, 

But  I'm  far  enough  Wes, 

And  plainty  Eas  right  here  on  Ri- 
viere du  Loup. 

I'm    remember    de    place  dat  I  was 

born, 
T'was  not  le  grande  chateau, 
Wy  gradfader  he  was  build  it. 
Praps  one  hundred  year  ago. 
T'was  not  like  houses  of  to-day, 
De  walls  not  made  of  brick. 
But  just  de  good  old  pine  log, 
Each  one  lo  or  15  inches  thick. 

I'm     member  too     my  old  grand- 

pere, 
Mon  Dieu,  how  I  can  see  him  there 
His  pipe  he's  have  it  in  his  hand. 
By  dat  ol  square  fireplace  where  he 
"always  stand. 

He's  very  fine  man  my  old  grand- 

pere," 
With  long  white  beard  and  ver  bald 

hair, 
He   has  plenty  temper  too,   he  has 

never  lost  dat  yet. 
An  when  he'll  say  to  me  "Antoine 

venez-ici,    depechez-vous," 
I'm  always  hurry  up  you  bet. 

My  I  see  dat  firs  ol  school-house. 
It's  firs  stone  building  here, 
I'm  go  dere  when  eleven, 
An  I'm  stay  there  for  three  year. 

De  master  he's  de  smartest  man 
What  I  am  ever  see, 
Do  multiply  within  his  head, 
Dat's  prettv  hard  be  gee. 

The    Abbe     La     Belle,   he's    parish 

pries, 
An   dev  use   de   schoolhouse  for  I'e- 

glise, 
He's  de  bes  man  in  dis  place, 
Goodness  written  on  his  face. 
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The  boys  with  whom     I'm  always 

play, 
Deys   mostly   dead   or  move   away, 
But  still  there  is  a  few  of  them  left, 
Jean  Jolicoeur,   Henri  Le  Clef. 

We  plav  lip  on  Cote's  old  mill, 
De  old  place  still  up  on  dat  hill, 
We     plav  de     trick,  me    an  Poleon 

Dore, 
But  dat  is  still  another  story. 

These  old  friends  this  same  old 
place, 

Devs  all  ver  dear  to  me, 

I'm  love  the  river  an  the  St.  Law- 
rence, 

From  here  on  to  the  sea. 


I'm  love  dis  place  de  very  groun 
For     miles     and   miles     de  country 

roun, 
It's  been  my  home  for  many  a  day 
And     in   dis    place   I'm     bound   to 

stay. 

You   praps   my   reason     is   not  ver 

good, 
But  she's  good  enough  for  me, 
For  as  long  as  I  know 
Canada  has  first  show. 
As  the  home  of  the  brave  and  free, 
An   Riviere   du   L6up   de  best   place 

too, 
In  all  of  oxir  grand  countree. 
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The  Way  of  Things 


It  started  at  school.  Jones  had 
been  well  liked  and  not  a  little 
feared  among^  all  his  school  mates. 
He  was  undonbtedly  the  strongest 
fellow  and  the  most  active  in  the 
school.  His  cousin  Henderson,  who 
went  to  the  same  school,  was  if 
anything  larger  than  Jones,  but  he 
had  not  his  strength  and  activity. 
Between  these  two  there  was  al- 
ways a  strong  rivalry  in  the  an- 
nual games,  and  although  Jones  in- 
variably came  out  head,  Hender- 
son proved  himself  a  good  second 
in  most  of  the  events.  But  he  was 
not  contented  with  playing  second 
fiddle,  and  there  sprung  up  within 
him  J  a  jealous  feeling  towards  his 
Loii^sin.  He  did  not  sav  anything 
about  it  to  anv  bodv,  but  he  nurs- 
ed this  germ  in  his  heart  until  it 
grew  into  an  uncontrollable  hatred. 

Henderson's  father  wished  him  to 
become  a  lawyer,  but  Henderson 
himself  did  not  take  to  the  idea 
kindly  and  although  he  took  his  de- 
gree and  was  installed  in  a  good 
business  he  was  not  contented  .w  ith 
his  lot.  When  the  war  between  the 
north  and  the  south  broke  out  he 
enlisted  in  a  southern  army  con- 
trary to  his  father's  wish.  At  this 
his  father  was  verv  angry  and 
when,  a  few  months  after,  he  died, 
he  left  his  monev  to  Jones,  his 
nearest  relative  after  his  son.  This, 
you  mav  be  sure,  did  not  increase 
Henderson's  love  for  his  cousin. 

At  this  time  the  war  was  raging 
and  Henderson  was  in  the  thick  of 
it.  One  day  the  regiment  to  which 
Henderson  belonged  had  marched 
all  day  in  the  scorching  sun  and 
the  men  were  about  to  retire  when 
thev  were  surprised  and  surroimded 
bv   the     Northerners    and     a   fierce 


fight  ensued.  The  Northerners  were 
getting  the  best  of  it.  The  South- 
erners' ammunition  was  exhausted 
and  there  was  but  one  thing  to  do. 
The  command  was  given  to  charge 
and  thev  rushed  on  the  enemv  like 
a  pack  of  hungry  wolves.  Hender- 
son was  in  the  front  line  and  threw 
himself  on  the  man  in  front  of  him 
with  the  fierceness  of  a  man  who  is 
fighting  for  his  life.  He  slew  one 
and  was  rushing  on  a  second  when 
he  recognized  in  him  his  cousin 
Jones.  He  stood  a  moment  hesi- 
tating. Why  should  he  spare  this 
man  who  had  been  the  means  of  his 
,  losing  his  fortune?  Why  not  kill  him 
now?  All  is  fair  in  war,  he  thought. 
But  his  conscience  answered  that  it 
had  not  been  Jones'  fault  that  his 
father  had  left  him  no  money.  No. 
He  would  not  strike, him.  Bv  this 
time  Jones  was  on  him  and  with 
one  sweeping  blow  struck  down  the 
man  who  had  spared  his  life  a  few 
seconds  ago. 

He  often  wondered  afterwards, 
when  he  had  won  fame  and  glory, 
whv  this  man  had  dropped  his 
guard  with  the  enemy  on  top  of 
him.  And  he  sometimes  repented 
that  he  had  slain  a  man  who  had 
not  attempted  to  guard  himself. 

When  the  w-ar  was  over  and  he 
was  settled  down  in  his  home,  he 
hunted  for  his  cousin  to  divide  with 
him  the  fortune  which  had  been  left 
to  him,  as  he  thought  that  it  was 
unjust  that  Henderson  should  get 
none  of  his  father's  money.  But  he 
never  fomid  any  trace  of  him,  ex- 
cept that  he  had  enlisted  and  had 
never  been  heard  of  since.  And  per- 
haps it  was  better  that  he  never 
learned  the  truth. 
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Gentleman  Smith 


Jones  quartus  was  down  on  his 
luck.  There  was  no  denying  it.  All 
week  the  masters  had  dealt  him 
out  lines  with  a  lavish  hand  and 
now  on  Friday  afternoon,  when  the 
rest  of  the  school  had  gone  to  the 
town  to  play  a  cricket  match, 
Jones  was  compelled  to  remain 
and  work  off  his  impositions.  He 
managed  to  finish  them  about  five 
o'clock  and  as  he  was  the  sole  oc- 
cupant of  the  school-room  he  tried 
to  think  of  a  lark. 

Suddenly  a  beam  of  contentment 
spread  over  his  face  as  he  said, 
"Just  the  thingj^I  remember  young 
Anderson  saying  that  his  dormi- 
tory was  going  to  make  a  raid  on 
ours  to-night.  Ha!  Ha!  It  will  be 
the  other  way." 

That  night  when  Smith,  the 
house-master,  was  putting  out  the 
lights  he  noticed  suppressed  excite- 
ment in  dormitorv  three,  which 
was  the  dormitorv  Jones  was  in. 
However,  as  he  had  just  come 
down  from  college  and  remembered 
his  own  school  davs  a  tender  feel- 
ing came  over  him  and  he  deter- 
mined to  let  them  have  their  lark 
if  they  didn't  make  too  much  noise. 
As  soon  as  he  had  left  the  room 
all  the  six  boys  sprang  from  their 
beds  to  the  floor  and  began  to  in- 
trench themselves  against  dormi- 
tory two's  proposed  attack. 
Strings  were  carefully  tied  from 
the  legs  of  the  beds  to  the  wall  op- 
posite  them     and    Jones     carefully 


tied  a  pitcher  of  water  over  the 
door  so  that  the  water  would  fall 
on  anyone  coming  in.  The  boys 
then  seized  their  pillows,  turned 
out  the  gas  again  and  stood  by 
their  beds  ready  to  repel  the  at- 
tack. 

The  door  opened,  the  water  fell 
and  simultaneously  six  pillows  flew 
at  the  door.  There  was  a  heavy 
thud,  the  ropes  had  done  their 
work,  and  the  boys  rushed  forward 
to  give  the  invader  a  taste  of  the 
backs  of  their  brushes.  Imagine 
their  surprise  to  see  Smith  who 
had  forgotten  a  book,  groping 
around  the  floor. 

He  lit  the  gas  and  suddenly  the 
door  opened  a  second  time  and  in 
rushed  six  more  night-robed  figures 
with  pillows  in  their  hands. 

Smith  jSaw  through  it  at  once 
and  gave  the  boys  a  severe  lecture, 
but  his  sternness  seemed  to  die  out 
with  the  water  which  was  running 
off  him  and  making  pools  on  the 
floor,  and  he  ended  up  by  saying, 
"Well  boys  it  isn't  so  long  since  I 
was  at  school  myself  and  if  you 
will  promise  that  this  will  not  oc- 
cur again  I  will  let  you  off  with 
sixty  lines  each  and  will  not  men- 
tion the  matter  to  the  head  mas- 
ter." 

"Isn't  he  a  gentleman,"  came 
from  every  boy  as  Smith  left  the 
room  and  this  is  how  "Gentleman 
Smith"   got  his  name. 
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How  the  Cup  Came  Back  to  Wentworth 


The  boys  at  Wentworth  College 
prided  themselves  on  being  sons  ol 
gentlemen,  and,  especially  on  al- 
ways being  gentlemen  themselves. 
It  was  always  a  point  of  honor 
among  them  that  they  would  make 
good  any  loss  sustained  bv  private 
persons  which  was  in  any  way 
caused  by  them.  Thus  it  was  that 
they  were  well  known  for  miles 
around. 

Now  there  was  another  school  in 
the  adjoining  riding  which  enjoyed 
a  similar  reputation.  Consequent- 
ly these  two  colleges  were  on  the 
best  of  terms.  Its  nam^e  was 
Clauderdale  College. 

The  event  of  the  summer  term, 
to  these  Wentworth  Collegians, 
was,  always,  the  Clauderdale  Match 
and  they  were  most  enthusiastic 
over  it.  This  match  was  played 
each  year,  at  Wentworth  and  Clau- 
derdale alternately.  Now  it  hap- 
pened that  this  year  the  match 
was  to  be  played  at  Wentworth. 

Wentworth's  prospect  for  a  gciod 
eleven  was  anything  but  cheerful. 
The  Challenge  Cup,  which  had  been 
donated  by  the  village  Squire,  had 
been  held  for  the  last  three  seasons 
b}-  their  opponents  and  Clauderdale 
had  every  expectation  that  they 
would  hold  it  for  another  year  al- 
so. 

The  Clauderdale  eleven  was  a 
very  strong  one,  especially  at  the 
bat.  The  team  at  Wentworth  was 
also  good  at  the  bat  but  exception- 
ally poor  in  the  bowling  depart- 
ment. In  order  to  remedy  this 
their  bowlers  were  putting  forth 
every  effort  in  practice  in  order  to 
improve.  Their  Captain,  Eccles. 
was  a  fine  all-round  player  and  was 
also  their  best  bowler.  His  batt- 
ing average  was  very  good. 

The  day  before  the  match  every- 
thing was  in  ship-shape  order,  and 
after  school  was  over  most  of  the 
boys  were  enjoying  a  practice  on  the 
oval.  But  two  of  them  had  strolled 
down  the  drive  and  were  talking 
earnestly  together.     They  were  Kc- 


cles  and  his  chum.  Archer,  who 
was  also  a  '  member  of  the  first 
Eleven. 

"We  shall  be  badly  handicapped 
to-morrow  for  want  of  a  bowler. 
Craydon  has  twisted  his  ankle  bad- 
ly and  will  not  be  able  to  play," 
Eccles  said,  gloomily. 

"Jolly  hard  luck  and  no  mis- 
take," said  Archer,  "but  hello,  who 
is  this  fellow  in  the  gig  with  the 
Doctor?"  At  this  moment  the  gig 
was  seen  to  turn  the  bend  on  the 
drive  and  was  coming  rapidly  to- 
wards them,  and  in  a  few  mo- 
m^ents  stopped  in  front  of  them. 

"Come  up  to  the  house,  Eccles, 
and  when  McMaster  has  been 
shown  his  room,  I  want  you  to 
take  him  over  to  the  oval,"  said 
the  Doctor.  "  He  has  plaved 
cricket  at  Malta,  where  his  father 
was  stationed  in  command  of  the 
Forty-Fifth.  Jump  right  in;  yo\i 
can  meet  Archer  at  the  oval  in  a 
few   minutes." 

They  were  gone  and  Archer 
walked  over  to  the  oval  to  meet 
them. 

McMaster  was  shown  to  his 
room,  and  after  his  traps  were 
deposited  there  he  went  to  the 
oval  with  Eccles. 

On  their  way  over  the  Captain 
found  out  many  things  about  the 
new  boy.  McMaster  was  the  son 
of  the  Colonel  of  the  Forty-Fifth. 
He  had  had  a  private  tutor  since 
he  was  very  small,  and  he  was 
well  up  in  all  subjects.  In  his  leis- 
ure hours  he  used  to  participate 
in  cricket  matches  between  differ- 
ent Companies  of  the  regiment. 
The  Captain  soon  made  up  his 
mind  that  McMaster  was  a  cricket- 
er and  no  mistake.  So  when  they 
arrived  at  the  nets,  McMaster  was 
put  at  bat.  Not  a  ball  passed  the 
new  boy  and  Eccles  was  batted 
quite  freely.  When  his  time  was 
up  and  Eccles  took  his  place,  Mc- 
Master bowled  well  and  the  Cnp- 
tain  was  unable  to  do  much  with 
his  ball.<<. 
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Bccles  was  now  greatly  perplex- 
ed. McMaster  was  a  corker. Whose 
place  could  he  fill?  Ah!  yes,  he 
could  fill  Craydon's  place  beauti- 
fully. 

The  day  of  the  match  had  come 
and  the  boys  had  kept  their  seats 
after  prayers  to  hear  the  names  of 
the  lucky  ones  to  play.  At  the 
top  of  the  list  was  of  course  the 
Captain,  and  wonder  of  wonders! 
McMaster  next.  All  the  rest  of  the 
team  were  as  usual,  with  the  ex- 
ception of  Cray  don,  who  was  laid 
up. 

At  last  the  afternoon  came  and 
the  opposing  team  had  arrived  at 
the  oval. 

The  match  had  begun,  Eccles  had 
lost  the  toss  and  Clauderdale  went 
to  bat.  The  Captain  bowled  first 
and  managed  to  take  one  wicket. 
McMaster  followed  and  took  two 
Avickets  for  five  runs.     Eccles  took 


no  more  wickets,  and  the  balance 
of  the  eleven  were  disposed  of  by 
McMaster.  Clauderdale 's  innings 
was  over  for  a  total  of  forty-seven 
runs,   a  very  poor  showing  indeed. 

After  ten  minutes'  rest  the  match 
was  again  resumed,  Eccles  and  Mc- 
Master going  to  bat.  They  both 
played  carefully  and  equalled  Clau- 
derdale's  score  before  Eccles  was 
put  out.  But  McMaster  was  im- 
penetrable and  carried  his  bat  for 
forty-three  runs. 

Wentworth  won  bv  thirtv-three 
nms,  tjhus  regaining  the  long-covet- 
ed cup.  Wentworth  was  so  inspired 
by  the  possession  of  the  cup  that 
they  determined  .never  to  lose  it 
again.  All  that  I  know  is  that  so 
long  as  McMaster  remained  at  the 
College  the  cup  remained  in  Went- 
worth's  possession. 
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Dramatis  Pers.onae. 

Julius  Caesar,  popiilar  head-boy, 
good  ali-roinid. 

Hannibal  (major),  second  head- 
prefect. 

Hannibal  (minor),  brother  of 
Hannibal   (major),  pugilistic. 

Mark  Antony,  Caesar's  chum. 
Aristides,  head  boy  in  form.  Them- 
istocles,  Demosthenes,  Cicero,  Bru- 
tus, Members  of  the  Saint  An- 
drew's College  Debating  Society. 

Nero,   cad,  bullv,  sneak. 

Xerxes,  the  fat  youth  who  spent 
time  and  money  at  Madam  Cleo- 
patra's tuck-shop. 

Act.  I. 

Scene  : — The  room  of  the  St.  An- 
drew's College  Debating  Societ}^. 
Demosthenes  in  the  chair.  Hanni- 
"bal  on  the  floor  beside  Demosthen- 
■es.  Cicero,  Brutus,  Themistocles, 
Aristides  and  Mark  Antony 
scattered  round  the  room  on  chairs. 

Demosthenes  (to  Hannibal)  : — 
You  wish  to  join  this  highly  hon- 
orable society  ? 


Hannibal  : — I  do. 

Dem.  : — Do  vou  agree  to  conform 
to  the  following  rules  ?  Read  the 
rules  please  Mr.   Cicero. 

Cicero  : — Rules  and  regulations  of 
the  St.  Andrew's  College  Debating 
Society.  Rule  Niimber  one  : — Any 
person  or  persons  injuring  in  any 
wav  whatsoever  the  person  of  any 
other  person  or  persons  while  on 
the  premises  of  the  St.  Andrew's 
College  Debating  Society  shall  be 
immediately  expelled  from  the 
aforenamed   society. 

H.  Whew  !  I  guess  that  means  a 
fellow's  kicked  out  if  he  piles  into 
another  guy. 

D.  : — (freezingly)  It  means  exact- 
Iv  what  it  savs,  that  any  person 
or  persons  injuring  in  anv  way 
whatso — 

H  :— Oh  !  cut  it  out  !  I  know 
what  it  means.  ..Go  ahead  sissy, 
sing  out  the  next. 

D  : — Do  you  agree  to  rule  No.  I 
of  the  Rules  and  Regulations  of  the 
St.  Andrew's  Coll — 
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H  : — For  goodness'  sake  Demos- 
thenes, give  it  a  bone.  Yes,  I 
agree.       Go  on  sis. 

C  :— Rule  No.  il.,  any  person  or 
persons  eating  or  chewing  while  on 
the  premises  of  the  St.  Andrews 
College  Debating  Society  will  be 
immediately  expelled  from  the 
afore — 

H  : — Is  that  why  Xerxes  isn't  a 
member  ? 

C  : — from  the  aforenamed  society. 

H  : — I  suppose  that  is  to  catch 
any  master's  eye  that  happened  to 
be  a  visitor. 

D  : — Do  vou  agree  to  conform  to 
Rule  No.  il? 

H  : — I  do,  sir. 

D  : — Are  the  companv  willing  to 
accept  Hannibal  (minor)  as  a  new 
member. 

All  : — (including  Hannibal)  Avi;, 
Aye. 

D  : — (to  Hannibal)  You  have  no 
vote,  you  lunatic,  vou're  not  a 
member  vet. 

H  : — But  I  am  willing  to  accept 
Hannibal  (minor)  as  a  new  mem- 
ber and  you  addressed  the  com- 
pany and  I  am  one  of  the  company 
I  think. 

D  : — '(ignoring  Hannibal)  The 
company  are  willing.  Therefore  I, 
on  behalf  of  the  St.  Andrew's  Col- 
lege Debating  So'ietv,  accept  you 
Hannibal  minor,  into  the  member- 
ship of  the  aforesaid  society. 

T  : — Hold  on  !  Not  so  fast  !  you 
have  forgotten  the  fee. 

D  :— Oh  yes,  Mr.  Themistocles 
has  reminded  me  of  the  fee.  A  fee 
is  charged  consisting  of  75c.  paid 
in  termly  instalments  of  25c.  each 
to  Mr.  Aristides  at  the  beginning 
of  each   term. 

H  :— (Aside  to  Antony)  Thev 
want  to  get  a  fellow's  money  and 
then  they  can  af!ord  to  kick  him 
out. 

D  ; — If  a  member  breaks  one  of 
the  rules  and  is  expelled  he  will 
not  receive  his  fee  back.  Do  you 
agree  ? 

H: — (aside  to  Antony)  What  did 
I  tell  you?  (Aloud)  I  don't  know 
about  that.  Oh  I  guess  so.  Here 
vou  are  Mr.  Aristides. 


D  :— There  that  is  settled.  Now 
for  the  debate.  The  subject  to- 
day is  : — The  head  prefects  have 
too  many  rights. 

H  : — I  guess  thev  haven't.  You're 
just  jealous,  you  old  heathen. 

D  :— That  will  be  seen  later.  Who 
is  for  the  negative. 

Antony  : — I  am. 

T  :— And  I. 

Aristides  : — And  I. 

D  : — Is  that  all.  Now  I  am  for 
the  positive,  who  is  with  me. 

B  :— I  am. 

Cicero  : — I  reckon  I  will  be,  to 
make  it  even. 

D  : — And  where  are  vou  Mr.  Han- 
nibal. 

H  : — 'I  guess  I  vote  they  haven't 
too  many  rights. 

B  : — Then,  idiot,  you  are  for  the 
negative. 

H  : — Never  mind  the  idiot  Mr. 
Brutus  or  I'll  be  apt  to — 

D  : — Please  remember  Rule  No.  I . 

H  : — Rule  be  hanged  !  I'm  go- 
ing to  lick  Brutus  if  he  doesn't 
take  that  back. 

Aris.  : — Look  here  Hannibal.  Be 
sensible  and  sit  down.  He  isn't 
accountable  anyway.  We  must 
consult  for  a  few  minutes. 

(They  consult  together  for  a  few 
minutes.       Then  Dem.  gets  up.) 

D  : — ^Are  you  gentlemen  ready  to 
begin. 

Ant: — We  are.     Who  speaks  first? 

D  : — We  will  call  on  Mr.  Brutus 
first. 

B  .—(To  Dem.)  Mr.  Chairman 
(to  Cicero)  and  gentlemen  (to  the 
others)  and  idiots,  (exclamations 
of  anger  from  the  idiots  and  one  of 
disapproval  from  the  gentlemen, 
Hannibal  is  just  going  to  rise  to 
the  occasion  but  is  withheld  by 
Aristides)  I  hold  that  one  man 
should  not  be  held  any  better  than 
another  but  that  the  fifth  should 
rule  as  a  body.  I  think  Xerxes 
is  just  as  capable  of  ruling  as  Cae- 
sar and  as  for  that  maniac  Han- 
nibal (major),  (at  this  moment  he 
is  cut  short  by  a  rather  weighty 
piece  of  literature  propelled  with 
unerring  aim  by  the  strong  arm  of 
Hannibal.       Dem.  yells  and  he  gets 
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up  his  arm  in  time  to  catch  the 
missile  on  his  funny  bone.) 

Ant.  : — Pretty  work  Hannibal. 

(Hannibal  starts  to  follow  up  his 
work  but  is  held  by  Aristides.) 

D  : — (From  behind  the  table) 
Hold  him  fast  boys.  Don't  let 
him  go.  I  hereby  declare  you 
Hannibal  (minor)  expelled  from  the 
St.  Andrew's  Colle^^e  Deba — 

H  : — (struggling)  Wait  till  I  get 
you  along  Demonsthenes  and  you 
too  Brutus.  I'll  give  you  som^e- 
thing  to  croak  about. 

D  : — You  will  please  leave  our 
premises  and  don't  enter  them 
again  on  any  pretext  whatever. 
Please  leave  the  apartment. 

H  : — Apartment  be  hanged  !  Do 
you  suppose  I  want  to  stav  in  this 
dingy  hole?  I'm  glad  to  get  out. 
Good-bye  all.  I  wish  you  joy  in 
your  meetings,  but  after  this  don't 
run  down  better  men  than  your- 
selves when  I'm  around  or  you  will 
pay  more  heavily  than  you  did  to- 
day or  I'm  a  Dutchman  (exit). 

D  : — 'Now  that  we  have  got  rid 
of  that  troublesome  member  let  us 
proceed.  Mr.  Brutus  will  you 
please  continue  ? 

B  : — I  left  off  by  saying  that  I 
thought  the  Fifth  as  a  whole  should 
rule.  I  finish  by  repeating  the  as- 
sertion that  Caesar  or  Hannibal 
are  no  better  than  any  others, 
(sits  down  rubbing  his  elbow). 

T  : — 'Mr.  Chairman  and  gentle- 
men now  that  Mr.  Brutus  has  fin- 
ished picking  holes  in  better  men 
than  himself  (bell  rings),  there  goes 
the  bell,  I  must  quit.       (Sits  down") 

D  : — I  declare  the  meeting  closed 
(all  rush  for  the  door). 

CURTAIN. 

Act  II. 

Scene  : — V  Form  class-room^, 
Hannibal  (major)  and  Caesar  sit- 
ting together  at  the  front,  several 
others,  among  them  Nero,  Brutus 
and  Xerxes,  at  the  back. 

Caesar  : — Look  here  Hannibal 
we've  got  to  get  out  and  practice 
or  we  won't  win  a  single  game  this 
year. 


H.  (m^aj.): — Don't  you  think 
we've  got  a  pretty  good  chance  of 

beating  1 College  this    year. 

We  have  the  best  of  last  year's  men 
back  and  some  likely  new  ones  and 
they  only  beat  us  by  one  point  last 
year. 

C  : — ^Well  we've  got  a  strong 
wing  line  and  when  you  and  Alex- 
ander get  one  on  each  side  of  the 
scrimmage,  Themistocles  has  lots 
of  chance  to  work  his  tricks  at 
quarter.  And     Aristides     is     as 

steady  a  full-back  as  there  is  in 
any  junior  team.  But  the  half-line — 

H  :— Oh  !  the  half-line  is  all  right. 
If  the  wings  can  hold  their  own  we 
are  all  right.  Why  what  more, 
could  we  want  for  a  centre-half 
than  you  yourself?  And  the  kid  and 
young  Hector  in  the  Ilth  back  you 
up    pretty     well.  Oh!     I'm    not 

afraid  of  any  of  the  players  behind 
the  scrimmage  but  the  wing  line 
need  a  lot  of  practice.  We  might 
just  as  well  get  out  there  now  ! 

(exeunt  Hannibal  (maj.)  and  Cae- 
sar arm  in   arm.) 

B  : — Look  here,  those  fellows  run 
things  a  little  too  much.  We  must 
try  to  stop  it. 

Nero  : — But  how  can  we  do  it  ? 

B  : — Can't  you  think  of  a  way  ? 

Xerxes  : — Look  here,  Brutus, 
aren't  fire-arms  forbidden  in  the 
school  ? 

B  : — Yes,  there  is  a  law  against 
them.  Why  vou  haven't  any,  have 
you  ? 

X  : — ^No,  but  I  know  who  has. 

B.   and  N:— (eagerly)   Who? 

X: — Caesar  or  Hannibal  (maj.). 
There  is  one  in  their  room  in  the 
bottom  drawer  of  the  dresser. 

N  : — You  don't  say  so.  Now 
we'll  be  even  with  them. 

B  : — iHow  will  we  advance  the 
cause  of  the  Fifth  Form  ? 

N  : — We'll  load  t^e  revolver  with 
a  blank  cartridge  and  fix  up  a 
scheme  so  that  thev  will  touch  a 
string  when  they  go  in  and  it  will 
go  off  and  make  an  awful  noise. 
Then  thev  can't  deny  that  the  re- 
volver belongs  to  them  and  they 
will     get     into     a  terrible  row    be- 
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cause  of  the  bad  example  to  the 
juniors. 

B  : — Sure  !  Great  !  You're  a 
brick.  Nero  come  on  and  fix  it 
up.  (Exit  Brutus  and  Nero.) 
Just  as  Xerxes  is  going  to  fol- 
low he  is  pi  back  and  con- 
fronts Themistocles. 

T  : — Here,  want  some,  Xerxes  ? 

X  : — Thanks  Themistocles,  much 
obliged. 

T  : — Where  were  you  off  to  ? 
That's  a  nice  way  to  go  sneaking 
ofi  when  a  fellow  wants  to  speak 
to  you. 

X  : — I  was  just  going  to  my 
room. 

T  : — "Where  were  Nero  and  Brutus 
going,  do  yoii  know  ? 

X  r^ — No  i  don't  know.      I  think — 

T  : — Here  have  another  ? 

X  :— Thanks. 

T  : — What  game  were  they  up  to, 
do  you  know  ? 

X  — ^No  I  don't  know  what  it • 

T  : — And  say  isn't  it  great.  I 
have  just  got  a  hamper  from.  home. 
You  might  come  in  to-night,  v-ill 
you  ? 

X  :— Thanks  I  will.  They  were 
going  to  play  a  trick  on  Caesar 
and  Hannibal  (maj.). 

T  : — The  cads.      What  was  it  : 

X  : — I  don't — 

T  : — We  might  as  well  be  walking 
to  Madam  Cleopatra's  tuck-shop. 

X  : — They  were  going  to  fix  a 
string  so  that  Caesar  and  Hannibal 
will  fire  off  their  revolver  when 
they  come  in. 

T  : — I  say  we'll  postpone  that 
visit  to  Cleopatra's  till  another 
time.  Come  on  with  me.  But 
wait,  how  shall  we  fool  them  ?  I 
know.  Go  and  break  a  small  win- 
dow in  the  cupboard  of  the  room 
next  to  Caesar's.  Make  a  loud 
noise.  Then  I  wOl  go  and  tell  the 
master-on-duty  that  I  broke  the 
window  in  Caesar's  room.  He  will 
come  and  catch  the  cads.  When 
you  have  broken  the  window  go 
and  hold  the  back  door  of  the  room 
and  we  will  have  them  easy.  Hurry 
now.  Don't  bungle  it.  Remem- 
ber to  come  in  to-night.  There  are 
lots  of  good  things,  a  speciallv  big 


hamper.  (exit  X.)  I  suppose  I 
must  get  some  stuff  at  Cleopatra's 
before  night  or  he  won't  come  on 
my  side  again.  My  but  he's  a 
born  idiot  that  kid.  But  he  is  use- 
ful. Well  I  must  off  or  it  will  be 
too  late  to  catch  the  conspirators 
in  the  act.     (exit.) 

CURTAIN. 
Act  III. 

Scene  : — Hannibal  minor's  and 
Antony's  room.  Hannibal  discov- 
ered alone  taking  off'  his  boots. 
(Lace  breaks). 

H  : — Hang  it,  there  goes  my 
lace.  I  might  as  well  get  one  oi 
Antony's  now,  he  will  be  here  in 
the  morning.  He  has  some  over 
in  the  cupboard.  (He  starts  for 
the  cupboard  and  Antony  enters). 

H  : — ^Hello,  Antony,  what  kept 
you  so  late?  I  was  just  going  to 
get  a  boot-lace.  I  think  I  have 
some    in    my    drawer.  (Hunts 

through  drawer).  Bother  it,  some 
one  must  have  swapped  them.  I 
suppose  you  haven't  one  to  lend 
me,  have  you  ? 

A  : — There  is  one  in  the  top  of 
m.y  trunk. 

H  : — Thanks  Aunt,  I'll  pay  you 
back  some  day. 

A  : — Never  you  care.  But  say 
what's  that  row  Nero  and  Brutus 
are  in  ? 

H  :— Oh,  it's  great.  The  cads 
were  going  to  get  major  and  Caesar 
into  a  row  by  fixing  a  string  so 
that  a  revolver  would  go  off  when 
anyone  came  into  the  room.  And 
then  they  would  be  in  for  it. 

A  : — The  sneaks. 

H  : — ^But  Themistocles  fooled 
them.  He  got  Xerxes  to  tell  him 
the  plot  and  then  he  sent  Xerxes 
to  break  a  window  in  the  next  room 
to  Caesar's  and  he  him^self  went 
and  told  "Quitus  pes"  that  he  had 
broken  a  window  in  Caesar's  room, 
and  old  "Quitus  pes"  came  to  see 
and  caught  Nero  and  Brutus  en- 
gaged in  loading  the  revolver.  They 
got  the  cane  yesterday  and  were 
going  to  kill  Themistocles  this  af- 
ternoon, but  he  fooled  them  again. 
In   "Quitus     pes'   "  period  Themis- 
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tocles  stuck  a  pin  in  Nero.  The  cad 
veiled  and  they  both  got  detention. 
Then  Them,  carried  on  a  conversa- 
tion with  Brutus  and  they  two  got 
"more  detention.  Themistocles  got 
his  carried  over  and  when  Brutus 
and  Nero  came  out  thev  found  he 
had  been  feeding  and  working  for 
Caesar  and  major  all  the  hour  and 
they  dare  not  touch  him. 

A  : — That  was  great.  George, 
but  he  is  a  clever  kid  ! 

H  : — You're  iust  right  he  is,  and 
they  can't  touch  him  to-morrow,  for 
it  is  the  dav  of  the  match  and  he  will 


have  to  play  and  come  home  with 
the  team  and  you  can  just  bet  he 
will  find  some  way  out  of  their 
hands  next  day  or  my  name's  not 
Hannibal. 

A  : — Jiggers!  there's  "Quitus 
pes". 

(Both  tumble  into  bed  as  they 
are  and  snore  as  if  their  live&  de- 
pended upon  it.  "Quitue  pes"  re- 
bukes them  for  making  such  a  row, 
puts  oait  the  light,  and  is  of?  to  the 
next  room). 

CURTAIX. 


School  Life  at  St*  Andrew^s  College 


Since  to  St.  Andrew's  I  have  come 
I've  got  a  deal  of  knowledge, 
And  I'll  advise  boy  friends  of  mine 
To  come  up  to  this  college. 

The  boys  are  jovial  and  true. 
The  masters  too  are  kind 
And  anything  they  do  not  know, 
I  don't  think  von  can  find. 

Our  school  is  in  a  pretty  spot. 
Encircled    by    fine    groimd. 
The  air  is  fresh  and  healthy 
No  better  place  could  be  foimd. 

One  Wednesday  we  all  went  to 
Rosedale 

To  attend  oiir  annual  "^ames, 

Where  two  boys  you  know  distin- 
guish  themselves 

And  so  I'll  not  mention  their 
names. 

They    ran      and  they    jumped     and 

thev   struggled, 
They   showed     us   just     what   they 

could  do, 
And     thev'd     have   cleared     all   the 

cups  off  the  stand, 
But  thought  they  would  leave  just 

a  few. 

On  the  evening  of  that  anniversary 
The  boys,  all  crowded  the  hall, 


Admiring   our  numerous  heroes, 
As    we   listened     to    speeches     from 
all. 

And  then  we  went  into  the  tea- 
room, 

To  partake  of  refreshments  so  neat, 

And  we  ate  till  we'd  cleared  off  the 
tables. 

Of  all  of  those  dainties  so  sweet. 

Well,  cricket  has  now  come  along. 
And     our  boys  Ridley     College  did 

play, 
We  all  enjoyed  a  royal  time, 
On  that  Wednesday  fourth  of  June 

day. 

Now,  if  we  do  wrong  we  get  lines. 
And  this  is  by  us  called  detention, 
But   the   way  to  keep     out   of  this 

trouble 
Is  alwavs  to  pay  good  attention. 

But  we'll  alwavs  stand  up  for  St. 
Andrew's, 

And  will  ever  be  proiid  to   uphold. 

And  call  back  the  days  at  that  col- 
lege, 

When  we  waved  high  the  Crimson 
and  Gold. 

W.   R.   Moreland,    Form   III   A. 
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Skits 


Mr.  Robinson  has  patented  a  new 
electric  bell  for  the  dinner  table 
which  he  has  expressly  for  his  own 
use. 

Strachan's  hair  ought  to  be  ex- 
ceptionally .smooth  since  he  has  j^ot 
a  new  pair  of  brushes. 

To  those  about  to  be  married. 
Don't  !  —Punch. 

Strachan  kindly  provided  ladies 
for  the  fellows  on  their  Ridley  trip 
but  when  the  time  came  he  found 
that  he  had  forgotten  to  provide 
one  for  himself. 

Prefect  stocks  went  down  so  low 
that  the  company  could  not  hold 
their  margins. 

The  way  to  be  popular  ?  accord- 
ing to  certain  persons  on  the  upper 
flat  is  to  write  skits  about  them- 
selves. 

The  Company  "H.S.  &  Co. "needs 
to  cheer  up. 


Cicero  was  a  good  nightwatchman 
but  we  don't  think  he  could  play 
tennis. 

Who  said  "I  own  the  boat"? 

Ha  !  Ha  !  Ha  !  Dicky,  Hee  ! 
Plee  !  Hee  !  Bobbie,  wake  up  ! 
Johnnie. 

For  information  regarding  the 
latest  styles  apply  to  Mr.  R.  I. 
Finlay,   Corner  Domitory. 

For  knowledge  regarding  any 
subject  whatever,  apply  at  the  St. 
Catharines'  branch  of  the  informa- 
tion Bureau. 

The  residents  of  the  upper  flat 
were  entertained  by  a  very  noisy 
political  argument  between  two  of 
our  worthy  masters  the  night  be- 
fore the  elections.  We  are  glad  to 
find  that  no  serious  results  ensued 
though  the  stakes  were  exceedingly 
high. 


8XAP-PHOT  ON   COLLEGE  CiROlXDS. 
Photo  by  MacKay,  II. 
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1.  Reddy  was  not  "Strachan  " 
enough  to  make  the  ist  XI. 

2.  Douglas  Cotton  (caught  on) 
with  the  2nd  XI. 

3.  Wallace  is  a  rather  decent  sort 
of  "Guy." 

4.  Smiler  leads  in  the  batting 
average.  We  always  thought  he 
was  rather  "batty." 

5.  Although  the  Lakeside  is  a 
slow  boat  still  she  "Sale's"  faster 
than  "Dub." 

6.  We  sympathized  with  Strach- 
an in  his  attempt  to  look  after  the 
five  young  ladies  on  the  trip  to 
Ridley. 

7.  Who  said  "It's  my  boat"? 

8.  Sarcastic  sayings  of  Smiler  : 
You're  jealous. 

Have  to  do  it  in  our  business. 
Lovely  girls.      Awfully  jolly. 
You  can't  fool  old  Parker. 

9.  Wanted.  An  heiress,  also  an 
excuse  for  being  out  of  bounds. 
Apply  F.  A.  Russell. 

10.  We  are  sorry  to  state  that 
the  "Com.pany"  were  unsuccessful 
in  their  attempt  to  introduce  fe- 
doras. 


One  fine  day  Pat  got  into  a 
crowded  street  car.  The  car  gave 
a  sudden  lurch  and  Pat  landed  in  a 
young  lady's  lap.  The  young  lady 
said  "Young  man,  what  are  you?" 
Pat  replied,  "I  was  an  Irishman 
when  I  came  in,  but  now  I  guess  I 
am^  a  Laplander." 

Pat  one  day  was  asked  the  rea- 
son why  a  groom  does  not  kiss  the 
bride  in  a  church.  He  being  a  lit- 
tle excited,  answered  "It  is  not 
kistomary  to  cuss  a  bride  in  the 
church." 

H.  Harris. 


A  St.  Andrew's  master,  while  on 
a  hunt  for  Moreland,  armed  with 
a  game  Warden's  Gimn  and  some 
detention  paper,  accidentally  shot 
and  Riddled  a  Swan  which  he  car- 
ried into  the  Hall  of  a  Miller,  who 
thought  it  a  Strange  thing,  and 
called  in  a  trained  Nourse,  who  im- 
mediately secured  some  Strachan 
Cotton  from  a  Taylor  nearby  who 
had  such  goods  for  Sale  and  bound 
up  the  injured  limb.  It  was,  how- 
ever, too  late,  the  Swan  was  Stark 
dead  ;  so  they  buried  it  under  some 
Chestnut  trees  and  covered  the 
grave  over  with  Thorne  blossoms. 
G.   C.  Harrison,  Form  HI  A. 

The  fair  sex  at  St.  Catharines 
on  Jtme  4th  were  very  much  inter- 
ested in  the  boy  from  St.  Andrew's 
with  the  chocolate  eyes. 

Would  like  to  know  very  much 
who  he  is. 

Telfer  ought  to  take  up  Ping- 
Pong  as  a  profession. 

There  is  a  new  species  of  mule  on 
Siberia  flat  ;  this  interesting 
article  is  known  as  the  (Wall  ass) 
Wallace. 

One  of  our  ist  Form  hopeful  in- 
formied  us  that  all  his  class  are  go- 
ing to  hunt  up  two  jokes 
each  for  the  Review  and  then  we 
would  have  plenty  of  first-class 
jokes. 

Waiter — "Will  you  have  cereals?" 
Boy — "No  thanks,  I'm  reading  the 
St.  Andrew's  Review." 

It's  wonderful  how  long  some 
boys  will  talk  to  their  sisters,  isn't 
it,  Mo  Kie  III? 

Master  (to  class  in  arithmetic) — 
"John  goes  marketing.  He  buys 
two  and  a  half  pounds  of  sugar  at 
three  pence  a  pound,  two  dozen 
eggs  at  a  shilling  a  dozen  and  one 
pint  of  milk  at  a  shilling  a  gallon, 
what  does  it  all  make?" 

Smallest  Boy  (hesitatingly): 
"Custards." 
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When  the  eruptions  of  Mont  Pelee 
subside  some  patent  medicine  man 
will  be  sure  to  advertise  that  it 
was  his  remedy  that   cured  it. 

"Brother  don't  you  know  if  you 
swear  at  those  mules  you  won't 
get  to  Paradise?"  "Yes  Pawsun," 
replied  the  man,  "but  if  I  don't 
swear  at  them  I  won't  get  to  the 
end  of  the  ,row  and  that  is  the 
most  important  thing  at  present." 

"I  went  fishing  the  other  day," 
said  a  man  to  another,  "and  I 
caught  a  fish  weighing  twelve 
poxmds  but  he  broke  away  before  I 
could  pull  him  in."  "But  how  did 
you  know  he  weighed  exactly  that 
much  then  without  touching  him?" 
"Oh!   he  had  scales  on  his  back." 

Uncle  Reuben  had  just  returned 
from  his  Christmas  holiday  in  the 
city,  and  his  mind  was  a  confusion 
of  cinematographs,,  self-playing 
pianos,  automobiles,  phonographs, 
etc.  When  he  was  asked  which  had 
impressed  him  most,  he  soleimnly 
replied!  "By  gosh,  the  horseless 
piano  beats  'em  all." 

A  small  boy's  description  of  the 
Dachshound— One  of  those  dogs 
that  is  a  dog  and  a  half  long,  and 
only  half  a  dog  high. 

When  and  by  whom  was  America 
discovered? 

America  was  discovered  by  Col- 
umbus in  1792,  while  he  was  mak- 
ing a  voyage  from  Ivondon  to  San 
Francisco. 


What  were  General  Wolfe's  words 
when  he  heard  that  the  French  fled? 
General  Wolfe  said  he  never  died  so 
happy. 

The  New  Minister.  "Do  you  know 
who  T  am,  my  little  man?" 

Little  Billy— "Gosh!  Don't  you 
know  who  you  are?" 

Master — "Was  it  colder  or  war- 
mer a  hundred  vears  ago  than  at 
present?" 

Pupil. — "I  don't  really  recollect, 
sir." 

In  a  country  town  a  debating 
society  was  going  on,  the  slight 
noise  at  first  increasing  to  an  up- 
roar. At  last  one  of  the  dispu- 
tants cried  to  the  other,  "Look 
here,  you  are,  I  think,  the  biggest 
ass  I  ever  saw." 

"Order!  order!"  said  the  chair- 
man, "you  seem  to  forget  that  I'm 
in  the  room." 

"Father,"   said   the  boy. 

"Now  look,  here"  replied  the 
irate  parent,  "I  shall  not  answer 
any  more  questions  to-day,  so  be 
careful  what  you  ask." 

"Yes  father." 

"Well  go  on." 

"Why  don't,  they  bury  the  Dead 
Sea?" 

Master.— "What  are  von  laughing 
at?" 

Boy.— "Please  Sir,  I'm  not  laugh- 
ing— my  face  slipped." 

The  boy  with  the  big  watch  said 
time  hung  heavily  on  his  hands. 
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HOLIDAY  TIME 


The  festive  season — Xmas  holidays — is  in  the 

near  perspective.    If  you  are  going  home,  and 

who  isn't,  get  a  nobby  hat  to  take  with  you, 

one  that  has  style  and  quality  to  it. 

Ours  are  the  best  every  way  and  they  don't 

Wert^-  cost  any  more  than  the  other  kind. 

Hats  and  Caps  for  every  one,  for  every 
sport,  for  all  functions. 


I  The  W.  &  D.  DINEEIN  CO.,  Limited 

;      cor  YORgc  and  TempcraRce  st$.»  TORONTO 


A 
* 
A 
A 
A 
A 

J 

A 
A 
A 
A 
A 
A 

i 

i 

£ 

A 

2 

A 

i 

i 

A 
A 
A 

I 


St.  Andrews  College  Review 


Contents 

1.  Editorial.     R.P.S 

2.  Burnside  Rnles.      H.   G.  Smith 

3.  Made  for  Fun.     G.    W.  MacKay 

4.  In  Meinoriam 

5.  Special  Services  at  St.  Andrew's 

6.  The  Outlook  for  Hockey 

7.  Sporting  News 

8.  The  Football  Supper.     D.  W.  Fraser 

9.  A  Tiger  Story.     George  McKie 

10.  Jack  Brown.     L.  Harris 

11.  Two  Weeks  in  Parry  Sound.     An  OlcCBoy 

12.  Cape  Breton  Stories.     Arthur  Lucian  McCurdy 

13.  My  Adventures  with  Burglars 

14.  Christmas.     P.  R.  Brecken  

15.  A  Story  of  the  Regulars.    A7nes 

16.  A  Mix  Up.     Gordon  C.  Harrison 

17.  The  British  Training  Ship.     T.  N.  Hay . . 

18.  Junior  Preparatory  Form  Story 

19.  Preparatory  Form  Essay.    Charlie  Bath 

20.  Skits ' 


St.  Andrew's  College  Review 


ECDITORIAL     SXAKF 

Editor-in-Chief        -  -  -  -        R.  P.  Saunders. 

Aco;o»o.,f  T7^u^^o   \    H.G.Smith  ,     •      t>a-^       }    G.  W.  MacKay 

Assistant  Editors    |   ^^   ^   ^^^^^  Junior  Editors  |   ^    moffat 

Sporting  Editor        -        -         A.  E.  Gooderham 

Business  Managers   }   ®'^-  ^^^ 


Vol.  III. 


TORONTO,  DECEMBER,    1902. 


No.  I. 


As  this  is  the  fifth  niunber  ci  the 
St.  Andrew's  College  Review  we 
fancy  no  explanation  is  necessary- 
regarding  the  benefits  and  advan- 
tages derived  from  the  publication 
of  such  a  paper.  However,  we 
might  repeat  that  the  "Review"  is 
still  entirely  under  the  management 
and  editorship  of  the  boys. 

We  believe  our  readers  will  find 
this  issue  the  most  interesting  and 
attractive  in  every  way,  that  the 
paper  has  yet  hit  upon  in  its 
search  of  the  ideal.  On  this  ac- 
count we  confidently  expect  that 
our  efforts  will  be  appreciated,  and 
that  all  who  read  the  "Review," 
will  find  it  more  acceptable  than 
ever;  as  its  contents,  we  are  per- 
suaded, are  even  more  diversified 
and  important  than  those  of  its 
predecessors. 

Since  our  last  number  in  June, 
quite  a  few  changes  have  taken 
place.  The  college  has  increased 
considerablv  both   in     masters  and 


pupils.  One  of  our  learned  dispen- 
sers of  knowledge,  however,  in  the 
person  of  Mr.  Blanchard, — who  has 
left  us  to  go  to  McGill — we  have 
lost.  But  the  staff  has  been  mate- 
rially strengthened  by  the  addition 
of  Mr.  Grant,  late  of  Upper  Canada 
College,  Mr.  Fleming  of  Nova  Sco- 
tia,  and  Mr.  Taylor,  of  Toronto. 

The  management  of  the  paper 
has  again  offered  two  prizes  for  the 
best  essays,  stories  or  suitable  ar- 
ticles of  any  description.  The  prize 
essays,  as  usual,  will  appear  in  the 
present  publication. 

The  "Review"  begs  to  congratu- 
late the  school  as  a  whole  and 
each  of  the  football  teams  indivi- 
duallv  on  their  splendid  showing  on 
the  Rugby  field,  this  season.  May 
the  boys  continue  to  do  as  well  in 
all  their  sports,  but  not  to  the  ne- 
glect of  their  class  work,  so  that 
St.  Andrew's  may  send  forth  into 
the  world  men  morally,  mentally 
and  physically  "fit". — "Mens  sana 
in  corpore  sano." — R.P.S. 
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The   Bumside   Rules 


The  Canadian  game  of  Rugby,  as 
played  at  present,  has  degenerated 
into  a  contest  in  which  mere  brute 
force  is  the  chief  factor.  That 
there  is  something  radically  wrong 
in  the  rules  governing  the  game 
this  year  is  shown  by  the  utter 
lack  of  open  play  in  the  great  ma- 
jority of  games.  Continued  buck- 
ing, with  an  occasional  run  aroimd 
the  end,  seems  to  be  the  usual  m^e- 
thod  of  play  adopted.  When  play- 
ing with  the  wind,  of  course,  the 
half  line  punts  and  the  wings  fol- 
low up  as  quickly  as  possible.  If 
they  are  fast  enough  they  can  often 
down  their  man  for  a  good  gain, 
otherwise  the  ball  is  simply  return- 
ed. After  many  of  the  scrimmages 
the  ball  is  handled  only  by  the 
quarter-back,  and  is  completely 
lost  to  the  view  of  the  spectators. 
Then  again  people  have  become 
tired  of  going  to  see  a  game, 
which,  on  the  wing  line,  is  nothing 
better  than  a  slugging  match. 

The  senior  series  of  the  O.R.F.U. 
practically  passed  out  of  existence, 
for  this  year,  at  any  rate.  It  is  uni- 
versally recognized  by  all  those 
connected  with  football,  that  some 
radical  changes  must  be  made,  if 
Canadian  rugb}^  is  to  become  inter- 
esting for  spectators  and  for  play- 
ers. 

Much  has  been  accomplished  by 
the  Burnside  rules.  In  them  is 
combined  the  best  points  of  both 
the  American  and  British  gam^es, 
coupled  with  some  Canadian  ideas. 
They  aim  at  making  the  play  as 
open    as  possible.     The     scrimmage 


is  altogether  done  away  with,  the 
snap-back  being  used  in  its  place. 
The  wings  are  forced  to  keep  a  cer- 
tain distance  froin  each  other,  thus 
doing  away  with  the  scrapping 
usuallv  prevalent  on  the  wing  line. 
No  man  is  allowed  to  move  while 
the  ball  is  being  put  in  play.  If  a 
side,  having  possession  of  the  ball, 
fails  to  gain  ten  yards  in  three  suc- 
cessive "downs"  the  ball  is 'given 
to  the  opposing  team.  To  guard 
against  too  much  bucking,  the 
player  receiving  the  ball  from  the 
snap-sack,  must  give  it  to  another 
player  before  passing  the  spot 
where  the  ball  was  put  in  play. 
The  great  fault  to  be  found  with 
this  svstem  is  the  immense  amount 
of  work  which  falls  on  the  half- 
backs. Practicallv  they  play  the 
whole  game.  The  Burnside  rules 
contain  the  right  idea,  but  it  is,  as 
vet,  far  from  being  fullv  developed. 
The  wings  should  be  used  to  great- 
er advantage,  and  the  quarter-back 
should  be  given  something  to  do, 
other  than  the  mere  passing  of  the 
ball. 

The  University  of  Toronto  play- 
ed this  game  with  great  success 
against  the  Argonauts  in  the  con- 
test for  the  citv  championship  this 
year.  The  Argonauts  were  practi- 
cally helpless  at  the  hands  of  a 
lighter  and  faster  team,  and  they 
coidd  do  nothing.  These  rules  will 
doubtless  be  adopted  bv  the  Inter- 
collegiate Union  within  the  next 
two  vears.  The  preparatory  col- 
leges will  follow  their  example. 

H.   G.   vSmith. 
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Made  For  Fun 


Once  when  I  was  staying  at  a 
mission  station  in  Formosa  an  el- 
derly Chinaman  called.  He  re- 
mained for  some  time  and  in  the 
course  of  his  stay  told  us  many 
wonderful  stories.  Among  them, 
were  many  concerning  his  early  life 
and  of  the  great  change  which  had 
taken  place  since  then.  Seated  in 
a  comfortable  chair,  and  after 
much  moving  and  shifting  to  find 
the  best  position  he  started,  say- 
ing: 

"As  distinct  as  things  appear  to 
me  now  I  remember  well  the  days 
of  my  childhood.  Our  family  lived 
in  a  little  thatched  cottage  built 
at  the  foot  of  a  mountain  not  far 
distant  from  the  homes  of  the 
savages. 

As  we  were  poor  and  far  remov- 
ed from  the  nearest  school,  m^y 
education  was  quite  neglected,  and 
instead  of  going  to  school  as  other 
bo^'s  do  I  was  obliged  to  work 
many  hours  a  day.  A  daily  trip 
to  a  neighboring  bush  to  cut  and 
gather  wood  was  my  chief  occupa- 
tion. 

My  frequent  visits  to  the  bush 
soon  made  me  dislike  the  work.  I 
tried  every  effort  to  get  rid  of  it, 
partly  by  persuading  my  father  to 
let  me  do  something  else,  and  part- 
ly by  pretending  to  be  sick,  but  in 
vain.  His  command  was  inflexible 
and  whatever  he  said  must  be 
done. 

Oftentimes  he  would  send  me  as 
hunters  send  their  hounds  to  chase 
after  the  game. 

My  game  was  a  load  of  wood 
weighing  over  a  hundred  pounds 
which  I  had  to  cut  into  the  requir- 
ed lengths  and  carry  home  on  my 
shoulders  to  show  the  success  of 
the  day. 

On  one  occasion  when  the  rain 
poured  incessantly  for  hours,  I 
started  for  the  forest  in  the  midst 
of  the  heaviest  shower,  with  an  old 
coat  on  me. 

The  rain   seemed   to  fall  the  hea- 


viest just  at  the  spots  where  I  was 
moving.  Before  long  it  had  pene- 
trated my  so-called  water-proof 
coat  and  began  to  trickle  down  my 
back,   making  me  feel  very  vineasy. 

Being  as  wet  as  the  rain  itself  I 
looked  for  shelter,  and  was  for- 
tunate enough  to  find  a  large  ba- 
nyan tree  standing  near  by.  It 
spread  its  numerous  branches  all 
around,  forming  a  shelter  as  if  a 
thousand  umbrellas  had  been 
sewn  together. 

Attracted  by  the  dry  spot  under- 
neath it,  I  found  mvself  seated  on 
its  projecting  roots  before  knowing 
how  I  got  there. 

I  had  been  seated  for  a  while 
when  a  root  close  by  attracted  my 
attention. 

It  had  the  exact  form  of  a  man 
and  so  delighted  was  I  witn  my 
discovery  that  I  went  and  cut  it 
off,  with  a  knife  which  I  had  al- 
ways with  me. 

When  it  was  cut  I  found  that  it 
needed  carving  in  some  parts  to 
m^ake  it  appear  more  natural. 

My  knife  was  as  sharp  as  blades 
of  grass  and  being  accustomed  to 
handling  such  an  article,  it  was 
not  long  before  I  had  carv^ed  it  to 
•look   more   manlike. 

Meanwhile  the  rain  had  ceased  to 
descend  and  quickly  gathering  a 
load  of  wood,  now  wet,  I  started 
for  home. 

On  arriving  at  the  house  I  placed 
my  little  man  on  a  table  along 
with  other  idols,  thinking  that  it 
looked  as  good  as  any  of  them. 

Our  family  saw  me  put  it  there 
and  supposing  it  to  be  an  idol  of 
some  kind  asked  where  I  got  it.  I 
carelessly  answered  that  I  found  it 
in  the  bush. 

After  that  nothing  more  was  said 
about  it.  A  few  days  after  while 
sacrificing  to  the  gods  mine  was 
treated  as  one. 

Of  course  I  had  no  objection  to 
their  doing  so,  as  long  as  a  good 
supper  was  to  be  had  after  the  sa- 
crifice. 
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That  went  on  year  after  year  till 
I  grew  up  and  left  home. 

Since  then  I  had  been  converted 
and  baptized. 

I  also  travelled  a  great  deal  and 
once  while  touring  through  a  coun- 
try, I  came  across  a  house  crowd- 
ed with  men,  women  and  children, 
some  carrying  chickens,  some  in- 
cense, others  candles  and  many 
other  articles. 

To  satisfy  my  curiosity  I  entered 
the  house  and  enqm  '  what  was 
going  on  within. 

On  being  asked  they  told  me  that 
a  mighty  god  of  money  was  with- 
in and  whoever  was  ambitious  to 
get  rich  would  find  money  coming 
in  like  water,  if  they  would  only 
ask  him  for  it. 

I  tried  to  get  a  gHmpse  of  the 
wonderful  idol  but  the  house  was 
too  full  to  permit  me  seeing  far. 


Pushing  through  the  crowd  which 
was  fast  increasing  I  'made  m.y 
way  toward  the  idol. 

Placed  on  a  table,  there  was  a 
black-looking  idol  not  more  than  a 
foot  high,  which  was  the  cause  of 
such  a  com.motion. 

My  fascination  at  its  singularity 
of  construction  drew  me  closer  and 
lo,  I  beheld  within  n  v  srrasp  the 
old  root  which  I  had  carved. 

I  took  it  by  the  head  and  with 
rage  threw  it  on  the  ground. 

This  act  surprised  the  crowd  and 
excited  their  anger  to  the  utmost 
degree. 

Some  came  rushing  on  to  strike 
me,  others  called  me  names;  and  in 
the  confusion  I  had  some  difficulty 
in  restoring  them  to  order  by  ex- 
plaining that  it  was  I  who  made 
their  mighty  god  of  money,  fifty 
years  ago." 

G.  W.  MaoKay. 


3n  fB>cmoriam* 

The  Editors  of  the  ^*  Review  *'  with  deep  regret 
mark  the  great  loss  which  our  principal  and  his  family 
have  sustained  in  the  decease  of  Mrs.  J.  K.  MacDonald. 
On  behalf  of  all  the  boys  in  the  College  we  desire  to 
express  most  sincere  sympathy  with  those  who  have 
been  so  sorely  bereaved. 
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Special  Services  at  St*  Andrew^s 


For  the  College  year  of  1902-3 
six  special  services  have  been  ar- 
ranged at  the  College.  They  will 
be  conducted  by  the  Principal,  and 
addresses  will  be  given  by  the  fol- 
lowing gentlemen: 

Rev.  Prof.  H.  J.  Cody,  Sunday, 
November   i6th,   1902. 

Rev.  John  Neil,  Sunday,  Decem- 
ber  14th,    1902. 

Rev.  J.  A.  Macdonald,  Sunday, 
February  15th,   1903. 

Rev.  G.  M.  Milligan,  D.D.,  Sun- 
day, April   26th,   1903. 

Rev.  Prof.  J.  Ballantyne,  Sun- 
day, May  loth,  1903. 

Rev.  W.W.  Weeks,  D.D.,  Sunday, 
June   14th,    1903. 

On  Sunday,  November  i6th.  Rev. 
Prof.  Cody  opened  the  series  of 
services,  addressing  the  bovs  in  the 
new  prayer-hall.  About  one  hun- 
dred and  fifty  boys  were  present. 
A  few  College  friends,  mostly  old 
boys,  whom  we  are  always  glad  to 
have  with  us,  honored  us  with 
their   presence. 

Mr.  Cody  is  the  possessor  of  an 
abilitv  found  in  very  few  men.  He 
can  talk  to  boys  in  such  a  way  as 
to  obtain  their  undivided  attention 
and  then  they  understand  his  ser- 
mon better.  He  is  an  earnest 
speaker  and  inspires  the  boys' 
minds  with  his  own  thoughts,  say- 
ing everything  that  he  does  in  such 


a  way  that  the  listener  knows  that 
he  is  not  merely  listening  to 
preaching,  but  to  a  man  that  be- 
lieves everything  that  he  says. 

The  text  chosen  for  the  sermon 
was  taken  from  i  Cor.  xvi.  13,  the 
last  clause  of  which  constitutes  our 
College  Motto,  "  ANAPIZE20E 
KPATAI0Y20E."  Mr.         Cody 

spoke  on  the  word  ANAPEIA,  ex- 
plaining the  many  good  meanings 
that  may  be  taken  from  it  and  con- 
necting the  name  of  our  College 
most  suitably  with  it. 

Starting  from  his  text,  "Quit  ye 
like  men,  be  strong,"  Prof.  Cody 
divided  his  discourse  into  three 
parts: 

First. — Doing,  Having,  Being — 3 
verbs. 

Second.  —  Building,  Racing, 
Fighting. 

Third.— Truth,  Honor,  Purity— 3 
wickets. 

In  the  third  division  of  his  ser- 
mon he  illustrated  his  points  very 
clearly  by  telling  Drummond's 
story  of  Baxter's  Second  Innings. 
We  are  ver}-  sorry  that  we  are  un- 
able to  publish  a  fuller  account  of 
the  sermon,  but  sincerelv  hope  that 
we  may  have  it  in  detail  for  the 
next  number. 

The  hymns  sung  were:  "Onward 
Christian  Soldiers,"  "Rock  of 
Ages,"  "Fight  the  Good  Fight 
With  all  Thy  Might." 
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The   Outlook   for    Hockey 


Already  "Rugby"  is  something  of 
the  past.  At  present  we  are  be- 
tween seasons,  as  it  were.  Our  in- 
terests are  all  for  Hockey  and 
for  S.A.C.  boj^s.  The  cold  weather 
cannot  come  too  soon.  Just  a  word 
as  to  what  might  be  done  now  to 
prepare  for  a  successful  season. 
The  arrangements  of  last  year  with 
the  Caledonian  rink  were  satisfac- 
tory and  in  fact  practically  the 
only  arrangements  that  can  be 
made,  if  we  are  to  have  a  team  in 
the  junior  series  of  the  O.H.A.  The 
likely  pla^^ers  should  be  looked  up 
and  started  at  training  as  soon  as 
possible.  For  a  college  team  is 
greatly  handicapped  by  the  Christ- 
mas vacation.  It  is  necessary  if 
we  are  going  to  do  well,  that  the 
boys  should  be  in  shape  for  the 
first  practice,  which  shoiild  be 
mainly  to  bring  out  the  team  play 
not  as  was  the  case  last  year  to 
get  their  wind,  and  to  loosen  out 
the  joints,  which  were  allowed  to 
become  stiff  after  "Rugby."  This 
is  necessary,  because  the  first 
match  nearly  always  has  to  be 
played  off  by  the  middle  of  Janua- 
ry and  again  we  emphasize  the  fact 
that  with  a  week's  practice  it  is 
impossible  to  have  a  team  play 
first  class  hockey,  if  they  are  not 
in  training  to  start  w4th. 

The  prospects  for     a  good  seven, 


with  several  of  the  old  hockeyists 
still  with  us,  are  bright.  Last 
year's  seconds  are  also  back  in 
force.  According  to  the  ear  to  ear 
talk  around  the  halls,  there  are  a 
number  of  probable  ones  among  the 
new  boys. 

The  rink  at  the  college  should  re- 
ceive every  attention.  It  is  here 
where  our  future  players  learn  the 
game  and  the  management  should 
make  every  endeavour  to  have 
things  run  smoothly.  If  this  is 
not  the  case,  there  will  be  a  regiilar 
old  game  of  shinney  every  afternoon, 
and  the  results  will  be  of  no  value 
to  the  boys  themselves,  or  to  the 
interests  of  school  "Hockey".  Per- 
haps the  following  suggestions 
might  not  be  out  of  place.  That 
a  master  enthused  with  the  game 
might  see  that  "Hockey"  is  played, 
and  that  each  boy  gets  a  good 
practice  at  least  twice  a  week. 
Then  candidates  can  be  more  read- 
ily picked  out  and  allowed  to  prac- 
tice at  the  Caledonian. 

Of  the  three  games  encouraged 
bv  the  college  Hockey,  Canada's 
national  winter  game,  is  the  best. 
If  the  boys  enter  the  game  with 
vim  and  goodwill  this  winter  we 
shall  have  a  good  time  and  be  hap- 
py. We  take  it  that  this  is  the 
aim  of  school  sports. 


Sporting   News 


The  Rugby  season  just  passed  has 
been  a  very  enjoyable  and  success- 
ful one  at  St.  Andrew's. 

Everything  in  connection  with 
sports  is  imder  the  control  of  the 
St.  Andrew's  College  Athletic  As- 
sociation with  the  following  offi- 
cers: 

Hon.  Pres.— Mr.  J.  K.  Macdo- 
nald. 


Pres.— Dr.  Meyer,   Ph.   D. 
ist  Vice  Pres.— H.  G.  Smith. 
2nd  Vice  Pres.— A.  H.  Follett. 
Treasurer. — F.  A.  Russell. 
Secretary. — A.      E.      Gooderhatn, 


Jr. 


Ass.  Secy.— J.  E.  Scott. 
Curator.— G.  H.  Wallace. 
Ass.  Curator. — G.  C.  Hunt. 
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Committee  of  representatives 
from^  each  form. — N.  M.  Keith,  Ju- 
lian Sale,  J.  D.  Cotton,  J.  Doust, 
F.  Macdonald,  Tuckett  Lawrey,  M. 
S.  Gooderham. 

The  above  were  chosen  at  general 
meeting  of  the  whole  school  in  Sep- 
tember last. 

The  record  of  the  First  Team  is 
as  follows: — 

Harbord  Collegiate  won   15  to  o. 

Varsity  III  "     12    "     o 

Wellesley  ; lost     i    "12 

T.  C.  S won     8   "     3 

McMaster tie     i    "     i 

Ridley  College  ...  ....  won  9   "     3 

Upper  Canada  lost  24   "      i 

The  Second  Team's  record. 

Harbord  C.  I won     6  to  o 

Pickering      Coll won     7    "  4 

Pickering   return won  42   "  2 

Harbord  Collegiate  vs.  S.  A.  C. 

St.  Andrew's  played  Harbord 
Collegiate  at  Rosedale  on  Oct.  3rd. 
The  Harbord  team  was  fast  and 
light  with  a  strong  back  division. 
S.A.C.  with,  their  heavy  wing  line 
were  continually  breaking  through 
on  their  opponents'  quarter,  thus 
making  it- a  scrimmage  game.  The 
match  being  the  first  of  the  season, 
had  the  desired  effect  in  showing 
that  the  S.A.C.  team  play  was 
weak  and  that  they  were  not  in 
condition,  also  that  there  was  ma- 
terial good  enough,  if  properly 
handled,  to  bring  honor  to  the 
school  and  perhaps  a  championship. 
Final  score   vS.A.C.    15,   Harbord  o. 

Varsity  III.  vs.  S.  A.  C. 

Varsity  campus  on  Saturday,  Oc- 
tober 4th,  was  the  scene  of  a  very 
interesting  game  of  rugby.  The 
teams  Varsity  HI  and  S.A.C.  to 
all  appearances  were  evenly  match- 
ed. Varsity's  strong  point  was 
their  scrimmage,  but  they  made  no 
pretence  at  team-play  and  their 
costly  fumbles  were  a  feature. 
S.A.C.'s  experience  of  the  previous 
match  was  turned  to  good  advan- 
tage. The  back  division  particu- 
larly played  a  strong  united  game. 


In  the  first  half  the  outside  wings, 
Doust  and  Nasmith,  by  their  speed 
in  following  up  punts  and  their 
tackling  were  practically  the  means 
of  securing  two  tries  one  of  which 
Captain  Sale  neatly  converted. 
Score  S.A.C.  11,  Varsity  III,  o.  In 
the  second  half  Varsity  by  playing 
a  defensive  game  were  able  to  hold 
S.A.C.  down  to  one  rouge.  Final 
score  S.A.C,  12,  Varsity  III,  o. 
After  this  game  St.  Andrew's  stock 
in  rugby  circles  jumped  fifty  points. 

Wellesleys  vs.  S.  A.  C. 

A  week  later  S.A.C.  met  on  Var- 
sity campus  the  strong  and  well 
balanced  Wellesley  team,  which 
played  a  good  all  round  steady 
game. 

They  forced  the  play  right  from 
the  start  securing  two  tries 
against  S.A.C.'s  rouge.  The  fea- 
ture of  this  half  was  a  tackle  made 
by  Wallace,  which  thrilled  the 
hearts  of  St.  Andrew's  supporters. 
Half  time  score  Welleslevs  8,  S.A. 
C.  I. 

In  the  second  half  Isbester  at 
quarter  played  a  sturdv  game  and 
managed  to  hold  the  ball  till  with- 
in a  few  seconds  of  time  when  the 
Wellesleys  by  a  united  team  effort 
secured  another  try.  Final  score 
Wellesleys  12,  S.A.C.  i.  The  loss 
of  this  game  had  its  good  effects 
and  we  are  all  glad  to  hear  that 
the  Wellesleys  landed  the  junior 
city  championship  and  are  picked 
to  win  the  junior  O.R.F.U. 

T.  C.  S.  vs.  S.  A.  C. 

The  first  annual  match  between 
St.  Andrew's  and  Trinity  College 
School  was  played  on  Oct.  15th  at 
Port  Hope. 

T.C.S.  were  ahead  at  half  time, 
but  St.  Andrew's  won  out  by  a 
score  of  8  to  3.  .  Mr.  Woodworth 
who  umpired  went  down  on  the 
train  with  the  St.  Andrew's  team. 

The  two  teams  were  evenly  bal- 
lanced  in  weight,  while  T.C.S. 
backs  played  together  more.  St. 
Andrew's  wings  followed  up  better, 
thev  broke  through  and  often  spoil- 
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ed  T.C.S.'s  half  back  combination. 
T.C.S.  had  the  advantage  of  weight 
in  scrimmage,  but  S.  A.  C.  had  a 
fast  one  that  made  up  for  it.  Mc- 
Pherson  for  T.C.S.  played  a  good, 
valuable  and  heavy  game,  his  kick- 
ing being  one  of  the  features  of  the 
game.  Scott's  centre  scrimmage 
work  and  Nasrnith's  and  Doust's 
following  up  is  worthy  of  praise. 

T.C.S.  won  the  toss  and  elected 
to  kick  with  the  wind.  S.A.C. 
made  a  short  kick  off,  thus  keeping 


On  resuming  play  the  ball  went 
to  Sale,  who  passed  to  Wallace, 
and  he  made  a  good  gain  for 
about  25  yards  from  the  scrimmage 
that  followed.  Sale  kicked  and  the 
S.A;C.  wings  followed  up,  forcing  a 
rouge.  Scott  kicked  the  ball  out 
of  scrimmage  past  their  quarter  to 
McPherson  who  was  tackled  behind 
his  own  goal  line.  On  the  kick  out 
the  ball  went  to  Sale  who  was 
tackled  before  he  could  rtm 
verv  far   with   it.   From   the   scrim- 


possession  of  the  ball.  By  a  series 
of  bucks  they  forced  T.C.S.  back  to 
their  25  yd.  line.  A  free  kick  to 
T.C.S.  relieved  the  pressure.  Mc- 
Pherson took  the  kick  and  the  ball 
went  to  S.A.C.  quarter  way.  An- 
other free  kick  resulted  in  a  roixge. 
Sale  kicked  out  and  the  ball  went 
to  McPherson  who  returned  past 
S.A.C.  dead  line.  T.C.S.  added  an- 
other about  five  minutes  before 
half  time.  The  rest  of  the  half 
was  a  series  of  scrimmages.  Score 
stood  3-0  favour  T.C.S. 


mage  that  followed  Cotton  kicked 
passed  the  dead  line  tieing  the 
score.  On  the  kick  out  one  of  the 
T.C.S.  wings  was  ahead  of  the  ball. 
S.A.C.  scrimmaged  at  the  mark 
failing  to  buck  over  for  a  try.  Af- 
ter three  or  four  scrimmages  the 
ball  was  passed  out  to  Cotton  who 
punted  and  Peterson  was  forced  to 
rouge.  The  game  was  now  won 
but  to  finish  up  S.A.C.  scored  a 
try — Nasmith  being  responsible  by 
his  fast  following  up. 
The  teams  and  officers  were: — 
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T.C.S.  3— Back,  Peterson;  halves, 
Kidd,  McPherson,  Holcroft;  quarter 
Pascal  (capt.);  scrimmage,  Chown, 
McKeand,  Berry;  wings,  Davidson, 
Rodgers,  Scott,  Hamjnond,  Grover 
McCafirey,    Wilkins. 

S.A.C.  8. — Back,  Isbester;  halves, 
Wallace,  Sale  (Capt.),  Cotton; 
quarter.  Hay;  scrim.mage,  Harri- 
son,, Scott,  Douglas;  wings.  Smith, 
Willmott,  Doust,  Chesnut,  Russell, 
Hunt,  Nasmith. 

Referee  Mr.  McWilliams,  of  Pe- 
terboro.  Umpire,  Mr.  Frank  D. 
Woodworth,  Toronto. 

McMaster  vs.  S.  A.  C. 

The  team  from  McIMaster,  which 
played  in  the  Intercollegiate  Inter- 
mediate series,  met  and  broke  even 
with  the  St.  Andrew's  team  of  the 
Big  Four  at  Rosedale.  The  play  was 
verv  even.  McMaster  were  much 
heavier  but  St.  Andrew's  played 
snappier  football.  Cotton  played 
a  fine  game  for  St.  Andrew's.  His 
kicking  along  with  Nasmith's  wing 
play  were  the  features. 

In  the  first  half  McMaster  scored 
a  rouge  while  S.A.C.  got  a  dead 
line  in  the  second  half.  St.  An- 
drew's tried  hard  when  about  5 
yards  out  from  McMaster  line  to 
go  over  but  McMaster's  superior 
weight  prevented  it.  When  time 
was  called  the  ball  was  at  St.  An- 
drew's quarter  way  with  the  final 
score  I  to  I.  Darkness  prevented  the 
tie  being  played  off. 

Ridley  vs.  S.  A.  C. 

The  third  annual  match  between 
Ridlev  and  St.  Andrew's  was  play- 
ed on  the  Ridlev  football  field  on 
November  the  first.  St.  Andi;ew's 
were  victorious  by  the  score  of  nine 
to  four. 

The  opposing  teams  lined  up 
about  3.30.  S.A.C.  had  a  heavier 
and  stronger  wing-line,  which 
broke  through  a  good  deal  oftener 
and  had  twentv-seven  free  kicks 
given  against  them.  S..^.C.  also 
had  a  better  balanced  half  line. 

Kennedy  at  centre  half  was  a 
tower  of  strength.  He  plaved  nearlv 


all  the  game  for  Ridley.  His  punt- 
ing and  the  way  he  placed  it  was 
a  feature  of  the  game. 

The  running  of  Wallace  and  Is- 
bester was  the  most  conspicuous 
work  of  the  S.A.C.  team. 

Ridley  won  the  toss  and  elected 
to  kick  with  the  wind.  After 
about  five  minutes'  play  S.  A.  C. 
dribbled  and  scored  a  rouge.  The 
ball  was  then  worked  into  S.A.C. 
territory  by  Kennedy's  long  punts. 
After  a  number  of  scrimmages  by 
Hav  and  Sale  bucking  the  line,  and 
an  occasional  run  by  Wallace,  S.A. 
C.  worked  the  ball  into  their  op- 
ponents' territory.  A  free  kick  to 
Ridlev  relieved  the  pressure,  an- 
other netted  them  a  safety  touch. 
S.A.C.  backs  found  it  hard  to 
judge  Kenned3''s  long  cork-screw 
punts  and  a  rouge  was  added. 
Punting  and  scrimmaging  were  fre- 
quentlv  utilized  before  half  time 
was  called. 

All  through  the  second  half 
S.A.C.  played  a  running  and  buck- 
ing game.  They  had  learned  by  ex- 
perience that  it  was  useless  to 
punt  to  a  superior  kicker  like  Ken- 
nedy. The  ball  seldom  left  Ridley 
territory  in  the  second  half.  Hay 
time  and  again  bucked  the  line, 
forcing  the  Ridleians  back  to  their 
goal  but  the  S.A.C.  wings  would 
get  off  side  and  Ridley  would  be 
awarded  free  kicks.  However  Hay 
finallv  succeeded  in  going  over  and 
Sale  neatlv  converted  the  try.  The 
S.A.C.  boys  added  two  more 
points  on  dead  lines  before  the 
whistle  sounded,  thus  making  the 
final  score  9  to  4  in  favor  of  St. 
Andrew's. 

U.  C.  C.  vs.  S.  A.  C. 

After  Upper  Canada  and  St.  An- 
drew's had  each  defeated  Bishop 
Ridlev  and  T.C.S.  a  game,  to  de- 
cide the  championship  of  the  "Big 
Four,"  was  arranged  and  was  play- 
ed on  Friday,  Nov.  7th.  The  day 
was  an  ideal  one  for  Rugby.  Both 
teams  were  followed  by  a  host  of 
shouting  supporters,  who  witnessed 
one  of  the  best  exhibitions  of  Rug- 
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by   that   has   been   seen   here   for   a 
long  time. 

U.  C.  C.  won  by  the  superior 
speed  of  its  back  division,  and  its 
wings  were  in  better  condition. 
S.A.C.  appeared  to  be  unable  to 
get  away  quickly  enough  for  a 
run.  The  opposing  wings  were 
well  balanced  in  weight,  but  those 
of  U.  C.  C.  played  a  snappier  game. 

Wallace  at  right  half  was  our 
star.  He  made  some  good  and  va- 
luable runs,  often  pulling  us  out  of 
a  hole.  Hay,  at  quarter,  bucked  lor 
substantial  gains,  while  Isbester 
saved  many  points  by  his  work  at 
full  back. 

IMorrison  was  U.C.C.'s  most  re- 
liable man,  his  punts  often  saved 
his  team^  trouble.  Stinson,  his  left 
hand  man,  was  watched  too  closely 
to  make  his  running  the  feature  as 
in  the  other  two  college  games. 

Both  scrimmages  plaved  an  effec- 
tive game  and  were  seldom  penal- 
ized. 

U.C.C.  won  the  toss  and  so  S. 
A.  C.  had  to  defend  the  eastern 
goal.  S.A'.C.  made  a  short  kick 
off  keeping  the  ball  till  they  reach- 
ed U.C.C.'s  25  yd.  line.  Cotton 
punted  into  touch  about  ten  yds. 
out  from  U.  C.  C.  goal.  On  the 
throw  in  U.C.C.  got  the  ball.  Mor- 
rison and  Stinson  relieved  by  a 
run  gaining  about  25  yards.  Then 
^lorrison  punted  and  S.A.C.  got 
possession  of  the  ball  again.  Hay 
bucked  for  a  gain,  but  the  ball  was 
stolen.  Morrison  punted  and  the 
I)lay  now  was  about  S.A.C.  quarter 
way.  S.A.C.  got  a  free  kick.  Cot- 
ton punted  well  out  of  danger. 
Hav  was  temporarily  injured.  Play 
was  then  resumed.  Soon  after 
S.A.C.  got  a  free  kick.  Morrison 
and  Stinson  worked  in  a  run  from 
which  the  latter  scored,  after 
about  fifteen  minutes'  play.  From 
the  kick  off  the  ball  went  to  U.C. 
C.  quarter  way,  but  it  was 
brought  back  to  S.A.C.'s  line  on  a 
series  of  bucks  and  exchange  of 
punts.  Scott  and  Jeff  Smith  were 
temporarily  disabled  on  a  mass 
nlay.  Another  run  by  the  oppos- 
ing halves  brouirht  the  ball  nearlv 
over     S.A.C.     line.      Smith  finallv 


bucked  over  for  a  try  which  Da- 
vidson converted.  On  the  kick  ofi 
Hay  made  a  good  run  passing  a 
number  of  U.C.C.  men.  Scrim- 
mages and  exchanges  of  punts  filled 
out  the  rest  of  the  half. 

At  the  start  of  the  second  half 
there  was  much  punting  up  and 
down  the  field  and  the  ball  was 
worked  up  to  S.A.C.  quarter  way. 
Davidson  went  over  for  a  try  after 
a  series  of  scrimmages.  S.A.C. 
tried  a  short  kick  off  and  lost 
ground.  Foster's  long  punt  yield- 
ed a  rouge.  But  U.C.C.  kept  forc- 
ing the  play  and  Davidson  went 
over  for  a  try  which  he  converted 
himself.  On  the  kick  off  the  ball 
went  to  Stinson  who  returned  to 
Wallace.  The  latter  made  a  good 
rim.  By  a  series  of  bucks  and 
runs  S.A.C.  carried  the  ball  up  to 
U.C.C.'s  25  yard  line,  but  a  free 
kick  to  U.C.C.  relieved  the  pres- 
sure. The  ball  was  dribbled  over 
S.A.C.  line  and  Isbester  was  forc- 
ed to  rouge. 

The  St.  Andrew's  boys  now  woke 
up  and  forcing  the  play  around 
U.C.C.  quarter  way  Smith  stole 
the  ball  and  from  the  scrimmage 
that  followed  Wallace  punted  and 
Fergusson  following  up  fast,  forced 
a  rouge.  This  was  the  only  point 
scored  against  the  U.C.C.  fifteen 
this   season. 

The  teams  were: 

U.C.C.  (24)  Back,  Denison;  halves, 
Foster,  Morrison,  Stinson;  quarter, 
Smith;  scrimmage,  Kennedy,  Filli- 
ter,  Brown;  wings,  Davidson,  Pat- 
tinson,  Boyd,  Clarkson,  Joyce, 
Fleming,   Banta. 

S.A.C.  (i)  Back,  Isbester;  halves, 
Fergusson,  Cotton,  Wallace;  quarter 
Hay;  scrimmage,  Harrison,  Scott, 
Douglas;  wings.  Smith,  Russell, 
Willmott,  Hunt,  Doust,  Nastnith, 
Thorne. 

Referee,  Dr.  Jack  McCoUum. 

Umpire,   S.  P.  Biggs,   Varsity. 

Team  Notes. 

A.  M.  Isbester  (full-back)  played 
quarter  last  year  for  the  second 
team.  All  this  season  he  has  play- 
ed  a  plucky  and  resourceful  game, 
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being  very  cool,  and  at  all  times 
keeping  his  head.  He  catches,  runs 
and  tackles  well,  and  is  a  fair  punt. 

Julian  Sale  (centre  half)  captain- 
ed the  team,  of  which  he  has.  now 
been  a  member  for  four  years.  He 
is  especially  good  at  tackling  and 
bucking  the  line,  plays  a  plucky 
game  and  always  works  hard.  As 
captain  he  lacked  aggressiveness. 
In  the  match  against  U.C.C.  he 
was  unfortunately  unable  to  take 
part. 

G.  H.  Wallace  (right  half)  played 
last  year  on  the  Seconds.  He  is  a 
fast  and  dashing  runner,  a  good 
punt  and  tackle,  and  a  fair  catch; 
is  occasionally  a  little  inclined  to 
be  selfish.  A.gainst  U.C.C.  he  cap- 
tained the  team  with  judgment  and 
decision. 

J.  D.  Cotton  (left  half)  is  one  of 
the  finds  of  the  season.  He  catch- 
es well  and  is  a  fine  pimt;  tackles 
well  and  nuis  fairly,  but  is  often  a 
little  slow  in  starting. 

Thos.  Hay  (quarter)  played  last 
year  on  the  wing  line  for  the  Ken- 
dons  of  Parkdale.  He  bucks  the 
line  admirably  and  is  very  hard  to 
bring  down,  as  he  runs  low.  Pas- 
ses accurately,  but  not  sharply 
enough.  Found  it  hard  to  get  into 
good  condition. 

J.  E.  Scott  (centre  scrim.)  play- 
ed in  the  same  position  last  year. 
He  is  cool,  tricky,  fast  and  liard- 
working,  and  held  his  own  in  all 
the  school  games. 

G.  C.  Harrison  (right  scrim.)  fi- 
gured last  year  on  the  wing  line. 
He  has  played  hard  and  used  his 
weight  well,  but  has  suffered  from 
lack  of  careful  training. 

A.  M.  Douglas  (left  scrim.)  is  a 
graduate  of  last  year's  third  team. 
He  always  plays  hard  and  says 
nothing,  and  has  set  a  good  exarn- 
ple  by  his  regularity  at  practice. 

H.  G.  Smith  (inside  wing)  play- 
ed last  year  on  the  wing  line.  He 
was  especially  noticeable  on  the 
touch  line,  where  his  great  height 
and  reach  gave  him  an  advantage. 
He  also    showed  himself     an  adept 


at  stealing  the  ball,  and  was  an- 
other regular  attendant  at  prac- 
tice. 

F.  A.  Russell  (inside  wing)  played 
last  year  in  the  scrim..  On  the 
wing  line  he  plays  a  hard  and  ag- 
gressive game,  and  his  tackling 
was  a  feature  of  the  season's  play. 
At  the  beginning  of  the  season  he 
was  very  irregular  at  practice. 

J.  C.  Willmott  (middle  wing) 
played  last  year  on  the  wing  line. 
He  has  played  a  hard  steady  all- 
round  game,  and  was  prominent  on 
the  touch  line.  Against  U.C.C.  he 
did  some  excellent  tackling. 

G.  C.  Hunt  (middle  wing)  play- 
ed in  the  same  position  last  year. 
He  usually  held  his  man  and  fol- 
lowed up  well.  Is  a  poor  tackle, 
but  was  prominent  at  getting  the 
ball  in  a  mix-up,  and  against  Rid- 
ley did  some  excellent  work  on  the 
touch  line. 

J.  Doust,  "Dodo,"  (outside  wing) 
played  last  year  on  the  hall  line.  He 
is  a  fine  runner,  but  should  learn  to 
hold  his  man  off  more.  He  follows 
up  well,  and  brings  his  man  down 
hard. 

"Don"  Nasmith  (outside  wing) 
played  wing  last  year  on  the  se- 
cond team,  which  he  captained.  Is 
excellent  at  holding  his  man  and  at 
following  up;  tackles  fairly  and  sel- 
dom, if  ever,  misses  a  catch. 

F.  H.  Chesnut  (rover)  played  in 
the  same  position  last  year.  He 
follows  up  splendidly,  but  tackles 
poorly  and  does  not  always  keep 
his  man  on  side.  At  dropping  on 
the  ball  he  was  prominent. 

E.  L.  Thorne  played  on  the  Se- 
conds the  greater  part  of  the  year, 
but  took  Chesnut's  place  againj  t 
U.  C.  C.  on  account  of  his  superior 
tackling. 

W.  W.  Ferguson  was  called  on  at 
short  notice  to  play  half  against 
U.C.C.  and  acquitted  himself  wit!: 
credit. 

A.  E.  Gooderham  was  tried  at 
half  during  the  early  part  of  the 
season,  and  played  a  cool  and 
steady  game. 
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The  Football  Supper 


The  Football  Supper  was  held  on 
Friday,  November  21st.,  in  the 
College  dining  room.  The  tables 
were  decorated  in  our  new  colors, 
crimson  and  white,  and  everything 
looked  very  pretty.  After  a  good 
supper,  which  put  everyone  in  fine 
spirits,  the  speeches  began;  bixt  be- 
fore the  speech  making  proper  com- 
menced, the  boys  numbered,  and  it 
was  found  that  fortv-one  all  told 
were  present.  Then  some  one 
started  numbering  by  substituting 
the  letters  of  the  alphabet.  This 
scheme  was  a  great  success,  the 
boy  who  shouted  "J"  never  sus- 
pected anything  until  he  heard  the 
laughter.  The  Greek  alphabet  was 
also  commenced  but  got  no  farther 
than  Beta. 

The  first  toast  was  "Our  King" 
who,  as  Dr.  Meyer  said,  now  reigns 
over  us,  but  once  slept  over  us. 
The  toast  "Our  Country"  was  pro- 
posed by  Hay,  who  gave  a  vivid 
description  of  the  natural  wealth 
and  beauty  of  Canada.  The  "Ma- 
ple Leaf  Forever"  was  sung  and 
Mr.  Grant  responded  to  the  toast. 

"Our  School"  was  then  proposed 
by  Smith,  who  gave  a  short  histo- 
ry of  its  life  from,  when  three 
years  ago,  there  were  twenty  boys, 
until  now,  when  there  are  two 
liundred.  Mr.  Macdonald  said  in 
replying,  that  although  the  build- 
ings were  inconvenient  in  many 
ways,  he  believed  that  they  had 
been  responsible  in  a  large  part  for 
the  great  success  of  the  school.  He 
hoped  that  the  friendly  home  spirit 
which  the  buildings  caused,  and  the 
good  feeling  existing  between  day 
boys  and  boarders,  would  still  con- 
tinue in  the  new  college,  when  it 
comes.  Mr.  Fleming  then  sang  a 
rousing  sea-song,  which  was  heart- 
ily encored. 

"Our  Athletic  Association"  was 
then  proposed  by  Wallace  and  was 
responded  to  by  the  president  of 
the    association.    Dr.    Meyer,     who 


gave  a  short  accoimt  of  the  work 
and  objects  of  the  association.  The 
treasurer,  Russell,  was  now  called 
on  to  give  a  financial  statement. 
After  commenting  on  the  unpaid 
fees,  he  requested  everybody  to  set- 
tle and  to  get  their  neighbors  to 
do  the  same,  as  the  Association 
wants  to  enter  the  hockey  season 
free  from^  debt. 

Mr.  Findlay  then  sang  "When 
Samuel  Pickwick  leads  his  own 
Brigade,"  substituting  the  words 
"When  Captain  Julian  leads  his 
own  Brigade."  He  said  that  he 
was  imfamiliar  with  the  song,  and 
requested  that  the  audience  kindly 
cheer  as  loudly  as  possible  if  a  mis- 
take were  made.  This  advice  was 
frequently  used  during  the  rest  of 
the  evening. 

The  toast  to  the  First  Team  fol- 
lowed, and  was  proposed  by  Mr. 
Fleming,  who  said  that  the  First 
Team  were  gentlemen,  whatever 
else  they  might  be.  He  said  that 
he  was  speaking  with  good  cause, 
as  he  had  frequently  come  in  con- 
tact with  them  in  the  practices  of 
the  team.  He  also  said  that  he 
had  been  frequently  carried  into 
touch  with  them.  The  toast  was 
responded  to  b\'  Sale,  captain  of 
the  First  Team,  who  thanked 
everybody  for  having  supported 
the  team  so  well. 

The  Second  Team  was  then  pro- 
posed by  Mr.  Cooper  who  strongly 
urged  the  boys  to  adopt  the  Burn- 
side  or  similar  rules.  He  said  that 
the  Canadian  game  was  becoming 
too  rough,  and  that  a  succession 
of  scrimmages,  which  the  game 
seems  to  be  composed  of,  are  not 
interesting  either  to  the  spectator 
or  to  the  player.  What  we  need  is 
a  game  where  running,  dodging  and 
kicking  are  the  essential  points. 
This  toast  was  responded  to  by 
Follett,  the  Second  Team  captain. 
Doherty  sang  "I'm  off  to  Philadel- 
phv   in    the   Morning,"   and   was  so 
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heartily  encored  that  he  sang  "Fa- 
ther O'Flvmi." 

The  ladies  were  then  proposed  by 
Isbester,  who  stated  that  it  was  a 
very  difficult  task  for  such  a  mo- 
dest and  bashful  young  man  as  he 
was.  It  was  responded  to  bv 
Hunt,  who  gave  an  oral  picture  of 
his  model  woman.  He  said  that 
famoiis  ladies  weren't  honored  now 
as  they  should  be,  but  as  ev^eryone 
thought  of  Carrie  Nation  they 
laughed . 


The  chairman  then  announced 
that  it  was  midnight;  so  everyone 
stood  up,  and  joining  hands,  sang 
"Auld  Lang  Syne,"  and  cheers 
were  given  for  Mrs.  Macdonald, 
who  had  been  so  kind  in  helping  to 
prepare  the  supper.  As  the  toasts 
were  drunk  in  nothing  stronger 
than  ginger-ale  nobody,  from  that 
cause  at  least,  had  any  difficulty  in 
getting  home. 

D.  \V.  FRASER. 


ST.  ANDREW'S  COLLEGE  REVIEW. 


'9 


A  Tiger  Story 


Far  away  in  the  foot-hills  of  In- 
dia, near  Nawpal,  lies  a  pretty 
little  Indian  village  whose  inhabi- 
tants for  many  days  and  nights 
were  terrified  "by  a  large  Bengal 
tiger  which  had  killed  two  or  three 
men  and  carried  away  dogs  or 
small  animals  that  attempted  to 
arrest  its  progress. 

A  few  days  after  these  things  had 
happened,  two  European  gentle- 
men, one  an  elderly  man,  were 
passing  the  village,  and,  feeling 
worn  and  tired  with  the  day's  jour- 
iiev,  decided  to  go  to  the  head 
man  of  the  village,  and  ask  for  a 
night's  lodging.  No  sooner  had 
they  got  to  the  hut  than  they 
were  greeted  with  words:  "Sahib, 
sahib,   sher  hai,"   which  means: 

"Master,  master,  the  tiger  is 
come." 

The  two  gentlemen  heard  the 
storv  and  as  one  of  them  was  an 
expert  huntsman,  thev  decided  next 
morning  to  go  into  the  jungle,  kill 
the  tiger  and  so  help  the  village. 

The  elderly  gentleman,  whom  I 
have  mentioned  before,  was  what 
one  might  call  a  snuffer.  He  al- 
ways carried  snuff  about  with  him, 
and  enjoved  it  as  much  as  some 
men  of  this  coimtrv  enjoy  a  smoke. 
Well,  to  go  on  with  my  story,  the 
two  Englishmen  started  next 
morning  with  twenty  native  beat- 
ers, to  kill  Old  Strip'es.  The  beat- 
ers surrounded  the  bushes,  while  old 
snuffer,  the  more  experienced  himt- 
er,  went  on  ahead.  Suddenlv  as  he 
was  in  a  dense  part  of  the  wood  he 
saw  Stripes  coming  towards  him. 
A  small  tree  was  beside  him  and 
into  this  he  got  while  the  tiger 
crouched  low  about  ten  feet  away 
with  his  eyes  bulging  o\it  of  his 
head. 

Meantime  Snuffer  took  a  long 
steady  snuff  out  of  his  snuff-box 
which  we  told  vou  before  he  always 
carried  with  him.  This  he  said  af- 
terwards was  to  steady  his  nerve. 
Tie  raised  his  rifle  and  resting  it  on 


a  limb  he  prepared  to  fire.  Old 
Stripes  saw  the  movement  and 
being  an  old  camipaigner  crept 
slightly  to  the  right,  thus  putting 
his  bodv  out  of  range  of  the  rifle. 

Suddenly  he  heard  the  sound  of 
the  beaters,  and  thinking  it  was  a 
case  of  now  or  never  he  prepared 
to  make  the  spring,  a  spring  that 
only  a  Bengal  tiger  can  make.  It 
is  said  that  if  a  Bengal  tiger  mis- 
ses the  object  at  which  it  springs, 
it  passes  on  leaving  its  victim. 

In  this  case  he  broke  the  branch 
down  upon  which  Snuffer  was  sit- 
ting and  catching  him  bv  the  coat, 
pulled  him  to  the  ground.  Luckily 
for  our  hunter,  as  he  was  falling, 
his  snuff-box,  which  was  in  his 
pocket,  came  tumbling  out  and  as 
a  result  of  this  the  top  came  off, 
thus  letting  the  contents  of  the 
whole  bottle  pour  itself  out  upon 
him. 

The  tiger  hearing  some  noise  got 
frightened  but  on  seeing  its  victim 
lying  prostrate  on  the  ground,  he 
returned  to  put  a  few  finishing 
touches  on  him.  When  lie  got  near 
him,  it  growled,  something  seemed 
to  annoy  him  very  much.  It  was 
the  snuff.  He  m^ade  a  grab  at  the 
hunter's  left  arm,  but  the  snuff 
was  too  strong,  and  with  a  terrific 
roar  he  sprang  back  into  the  jun- 
gle, in  utter  disgust.  But  before 
stripes  got  very  far,  crack  went  a 
rifle,  then  another,  and  the  big 
Bengal  tiger  lay  dead,  shot  through 
the  heart  bv  snuffer's  friend. 

Snuffer  rose  from  where  he  lay 
feeling  verv  scared,  in  fact  he  was 
scared  to  such  an  extent  that  it  is 
said  his  hair  became  white  two 
davs   after. 

The  people  of  the  village  thanked 
the  two  hunters  verv  much,  load- 
ing them  with  presents  of  all  kinds. 
Snuffer  never  went  tiger  hunting 
again,  but  instead,  he  snuffs  his 
snuff  and  proclaims  to  one  and  all 
that  it  was  the  means  of  saving  his 
life  one  day.  Geo.  McKie. 
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Jack   Brown 


Part  I. 

Jack  Brown  was  a  scientific 
genius.  Pie  was  a  boy  of  sixteen 
summers  when  he  began  a  series 
of  inventions  to  better  his  father's 
farm.  His  inventions  were  useful 
and  useless,  but  his  father  was 
proud  of  him  and  his  inventions, 
though  Jack  had  used  most  of  the 
horses'  harness,  and  many  apple 
barrels. 

The  first  improvement  on  the 
farm  proved  a  great  success.  Jack 
arranged  a  set  of  eve-troughs  on 
the  house,  and  by  a  series  of  pipes, 
he  ran  all  the  rain-water  into  the 
pig-pen.  The  pigs  were  delighted. 
In  hot  weather  they  always  had  a 
nice  muddy  pen,  and  with  such  sol- 
id comfort  they  soon  grew  verv 
fat,  and  made  excellent  pork  and 
bacon. 

Jack  had  a  dog,  which  he  took 
great  care  of,  and  the  dog  soon 
grew  fat  and  clumsy.  During  the 
summer  months  the  poor  dog  suf- 
fered from  the  heat,  so  Jack 
thought  of  a  scheme,  which  would 
keep  him  cool.  He  made  a  solid 
dam  across  the  creek,  which  was 
behind  the  barn.  From  this  he 
made  a  shute,  and  at  the  bottom, 
where  the  water  rushed  the  fastest, 
he  built  a  good-sized  water-mill. 
To  this  he  attached  a  belt,  and  ran 
it  to  the  dog's  kennel.  Here  he 
fastened  in  a  fan,  and  set  the  mill 
going.  It  worked  beautifully,  and 
the  dog  slept  well  on  hot  nights. 
Everybody  in  town  came  to  see 
these  two  improvements.  How- 
ever, there  were  no  new  words 
brought  into  the  English  language 
through  Jack's  numerous  inven- 
tions. 

His  next  invention,  the  self-work- 
ing pump,  was  built  on  the  wind- 
mill plan,  only  it  was  not  worked 
in  the  same  way.  Instead  of  hav- 
ing it  fixed  so  that  it  would  only 
work  when  the  wind  blew,  you 
could  take  off  the  attachment,  and 


use  the  pump  in  the  ordinary  way. 
It  was  such  a  great  success,  that 
two  other  farmers  had  Jack  make 
them  each  one,  but  one  night 
when  a  steady  breeze  was  blowing, 
Jack  forgot  to  take  off  the  attach- 
ment, and  next  morning  when  he 
awakened,  the  farm-yard  was  no- 
thing but  a  huge  pond,  for  the  well 
was  situated  on  a  high  bit  of 
ground,  and  none  of  the  water  ran 
back.  The  pigs  had  a  better  time 
than  before,  and  the  dog  was  ex- 
ceedingly cool.  The  nearest  farm 
house  had  a  dried-up  duck-pond, 
which  was  now  filled,  and  in  which 
the  ducks  were  enjoying  themselves. 
The  road  was  not  dusty  as  usual. 
The  cellar  was  a  mass  of  floating 
barrels  and  apples.  The  young 
colt  was  up  to  his  knees  in  water, 
and  had  the  cramps.  Mrs.  Brown 
took  in  washing  for  the  next  three 
days  and  did  it  off  of  the  door 
steps.  Jack  gave  a  nice  prize  for 
the  swimming  and  rowing  cham- 
pionship, and  Mr.  Brown  used  queer 
words  because  most  of  his  chickens 
were     drowned.  Nellie    Brown, 

Jack's  little  sister,  never  made  so 
many  mud  pies  in  her  life.  The 
fat  dog  nearly  turned  into  a  fish, 
and  the  flowers  were  well  watered. 
The  Brown's  back  vard  was  a  sec- 
ond Venice,  but  with  all  these  ad- 
vantages, the  Browns  had  to  gi-tt 
their  drinking  water  from  their 
neighbors  for  the  next  two  weeks. 

Part  II. 

Jack  Brown  still  continued  his 
inventions,  not  to  better  his  fath- 
er's farm,  but  to  better  the  world. 

He  was  inventing  a  flving  ma- 
chine, "The  Jack  Brown  the  First," 
as  it  was  to  be  called.  He  kept 
this  all  secret,  and  did  his  work  in 
an  old  room  he  had  fitted  up  in  the 
barn.  His  father  and  mother  did 
not  know  what  he  was  working  at 
until  Nellie  Brown  came  in  one 
day   and     nearly    died  from  eating 
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white  lead.  Nellie  recovered  by 
the  aid  of  the  village  doctor,  and 
Jack  never  left  his  room  unlocked 
again. 

One  day  when  Jack  was  heating 
a  spoke  to  use  in  the  rudder  gear, 
he  put  his  head  too  near  the  flame, 
and  his  hair  caught  fire.  He  picked 
up  a  piece  of  paper  in  mistake  for 
a  cloth,  and  wrapped  it  around  his 
head,  and  the  blaze  continued. 
When  he  finally  put  it  out,  his  head 
was  perfectly  bald.  Jack  spent 
the  next  three  of  four  days  in  mix- 
ing chemicals  and  other  things  to 
produce  a  good  hair  vigor,  and 
finding  this  useless,  he  continued 
the  work  on  his  first  air-ship.  But 
the  cat  was  not  to  be  daunted.  It 
got  into  Jack's  room  by  an  old  hole, 
which  had  been  covered  with  paper, 
and,  mistaking  some  whiting  for 
milk,  it  drank  the  bowl  dry.  Then 
it  took  fits,  and  ran  around  the 
room  at  a  very  fast  pace.  The 
poor  cat  in  his  fit  got  mixed  up  in 
the  air-  ship,  and  set  the  batter}^ 
going,  the  wings  flapped,  and  the 
machine  started  and  flapped  about 
the  room,  breaking  Jack's  smaller 
inventions  and  many  window 
panes.  The  Browns  thought  that 
the  world  was  coming  to  an  end, 
or  else  perhaps  their  large  bull  had 
broken  its  halter  and  was  destrov- 
ing    everything     in  sight.  Mrs. 

Brown  appeared  at  the  door  with 
a  broom-stick,  and  Jack,  Mr. 
Brown  and  Nellie  followed  with 
shot  guns,  axes,  barrel-staves,  and 
stove-pokers.  They  advanced  into 
the  yard  cautiously,  and  Mr. 
Brown  not  liking  the  thought  of 
his  barn  being  broken,  let  fly  a 
stove-poker,  but  Mr.  B.  was  no 
.shot,  and  the  poker  made  sad  con- 
nections with  a  rooster's  neck. 
Jack  stood  up  to  pour  a  nice  lot  of 
buck  shot  into  the  barn,  when  the 
family  goat  got  in  front  of  the  gun 
and  received  the  full  charge.  The 
goat      was    frantic.  It     danced 

around  the  yard,  broke  the  pumj). 
and  made  the  flower-bed  look  like 
the  pig-pen.  Mrs.  Brown  raised 
the  broom  to  hit  the  goat,  but 
Nellie  was  behind,  and  received  the 


blow  as  Mrs.  Brown  drew  back  the 
broom — the  goat  dropped  down  the 
well. 

After  these  few  imnecessary  en- 
counters, the  Browns  in  a  body 
marched  bravely  into  the  barn.  The 
noise  had  stopped,  and  the  bull 
was  tied  up,  but  on  entering  Jack's 
room,  they  saw  a  fearful  sight.  The 
flying  machine  was  broken  beyond 
repairs  and  the  cat — well  it's  lucky 
cats  have  nine  lives.  This  cat  had 
one  left  after  the  mix-up  with  the 
air-ship.  The  room  was  a  mix- 
ture of  chemicals,  horse-harness, 
torn  canvas,  broken  glass,  and 
cat's  fur.  The  cat  recovered  and 
is  still  living. 

Jack  felt  very  badly  over  his 
loss,  but  went  on  building  another 
machine.  He  kept  this  very  sec- 
ret, and  planned  his  trial  trip  to 
go  from  the  farm-yard  to  a  small 
lake  near  Aunt  Synthy's  farm. 
Aunt  Synthy  was  a  market  gard- 
ener, and  every  morning  she  went 
to  town  with  fruit  and  vegetables. 

The  machine  was  completed  in  a 
few  days,  and  Jack,  when  the 
family  was  out  got  his  flying 
machine,  "The  -  Jack  Brown  the 
Second,"  in  the  farm.-yard.  He 
got  in  position,  started  the  bat- 
tery, and  the  machine  was  off  with 
Jack.  It  flew  over  the  town  and 
above  the  small  lake.  Aunt  Syn- 
thy nearly  went  crazy.  She  hitched 
up  her  old  nag  and  went  to  town, 
where  she  aroused  the  whole  com- 
munity, and  in  an  hour  the  whole 
town  was  armed  with  shot-guns, 
pitch-forks,  axes,  horse-whips,  and 
numerous  other  articles. 

Bill  Brierly,  a  fat  young  Irish- 
man, had  no  article  handy  to  pro- 
tect him,  and  thinking  he  was 
needed,  he  took  along  his  bull.  It 
was  the  terror  of  the  town,  and 
they  allowed  Bill  to  lead  them. 
When  they  reached  the  lake,  Jack 
was  spinning  around  in  a  circle, 
and  occasionally  he  would  go  to 
within  ten  feet  of  the  ground. 
When  Jack  saw  the  crude  army,  he 
told  them  as  best  he  could  that  it 
was  no  bird,  but  Jack  Brown.  The 
words  sounded  like  the  shrill  cry  of 
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an  enormous  bird.  Bill  Brierly's 
bull  got  sight  of  the  large  animal, 
which  was  spinning  around  in  the 
air,  and  lost  its  temper.  Bill  was 
strong,  but  the  bull  was  stronger. 
It  broke  loose,  and  there  was  a 
great  panic.  Mrs.  Roolan  and  her 
band  of  noble  sons  fell  back  into 
the  lake.  Jim  Lambe  shot  off  his 
shot-gun,  and  the  charge  found  a 
home  in  the  bull's  back,  which  so 
terrified  the  animal  that  it  charged 
townsfolk  after  townsfolk,  until 
the  neighboring  trees  and  Aunt 
Synthy's  roof  were  crowded  with 
people.  Mrs.  Brown  was  sitting 
on  a  rotten  limb,  and  it  broke, 
whereupon  she  tumbled  to  the 
groimd  more  frightened  than  hurt. 
Uncle  Maner,  Aimt  Synthy's  bro- 
ther, was  pushed  off  the  roof  by 
the  townsfolk,  and  fell  into  the  pig- 
pen. Mary  O'Grady  put  her 
head  out  of  the  window  to  see 
what  the  excitement  was  about, 
but  she  stretched  too  far,   and  fell 


out.  Aunt  Synthy's  horse,  which 
was  still  standing  in  the  yard, 
hitched  up  to  the  cart,  on  seeing 
the  flying  machine,  pricked  up  one 
ear  and  let  the  other  fall,  then 
with  a  frantic  effort  it  made  a 
dash  for  liberty.  Apples,  pump- 
kins, tomatoes,  potatoes  and  many 
other  vegetables  lined  the  road  for 
half  a  mile.  Aunt  Synthy  faint- 
ed, and  Uncle  Maner,  still  a  mass 
of  mud,  kissed  her  for  the  last 
time,  as  he  thought,  and  when  she 
woke  up,  she  wondered  if  she  had 
sunk  in  a  peat  bog.  The  bull  end- 
ed its  career  by  making  a  mad 
dash  into  the  lake.  Jack,  in  his 
air-ship,  or  flying  machine,  for  it 
was  a  mixture,  was  shot  at  from 
Aunt  Synthy's  roof,  and  a  few- 
stray  shots  foimd  a  resting  place 
in  his  machine.  One  wing  would 
not  work,  which  made  him  spin 
around  at  a  terrific  rate,  then  the 
battery  was  hit,  and  Jack  fell  into 
the  lake.  L.   Harris. 


Two  Weeks  In  Parry  Sound 


To  make  my  story  as  interesting 
as  possible,  I  shall  leave  out  all 
unnecessary  details,  and  confine 
mvself  to  what  mav  be  most  ac- 
ceptable. 

Our  party  of  six,  having  reached 
Trout  Creek  Station,  about  200 
miles  north  of  Toronto,  proceeded 
south-west  by  the  government 
road  to  Golden  Vallev  road,  which 
runs  in  a  north-westerly  direction. 
Having  gone  up  this  to  a  point 
about  29  miles  east  of  Trout 
Creek,  we  struck  into  the  woods 
and  pitched  our  camp.  We  had  no 
guides  or  cooks,  so  we  were  com- 
pelled to  do  all  the  work  ourselves. 
This,  of  course,  was  interesting  for 
the  first  few  days. 

It  was  late  in  the  evening  when 
we  had  completed  our  arrange- 
ments, and  .after  a  walk  of  thirty 
tniles,  we  were  readv  to  turn  in. 


Next  morning,  having  agreed  to 
hunt  in  pairs,  we  started  out  in 
different  directions.  My  chum, 
who,  perhaps,  is  known  to  some 
of  St.  Andrew's  boys,  I  shall  call 
Billy,  for  convenience'  sake.  We 
were  the  only  two  from  Toronto, 
and  naturally,  wished  to  be  togeth- 
er. It  might  be  as  well  to  confess 
at  this  point,  that  we  were,  to  say 
the  best,  amateur  sportsmen.  Big 
game  was  something  new  to  mie, 
and  Billy  had  only  been  out  once 
before. 

All  dav  we  plodded  along  in  a 
most  enjovable  drizzle.  We  met 
with  two  deer,  but,  needless  to 
say,  we  didn't  take  them  back  to 
camp  with  us — they  ran  too  fast. 
A  word  of  advice  to  the  ^^oungster 
who  has  shot  a  few  squirrels  and  a 
neighbor's  cat,  would  not  be  out 
of  place.       Let  him  stay  with    the 
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cats  for  a  few  more  years  before  he 
tries  deer.  They  run  like  a  blue 
strealc,  and  it  takes  a  man  with  an 
appreciable  amount  of  experience 
to  bring  one  down.  Near  smi- 
down  we  returned  to  the  camp  to 
find  the  others  busily  engaged  in 
cutting  and  roasting  steaks  from  a 
small-sized  deer,  which  one  of  them 
had  shot.  Thev  had  only  seen 
three  altogether,  and  one  out  of 
three  is  decidedly  good.  If 
mv  kind  readers  would  like  to 
know  how  we  felt,  let  them  do 
without  three  successive  meals  and 
walk  in  the  rain  all  day.  After  a 
hearty  meal  of  juicy  venison,  bread 
and  butter  and  tea,  we  turned  in. 

Billy  and  I  spent  the  next  two 
days  loafing  aroimd  the  camp.  Sev- 
eral times  we  took  our  shot-guns 
and  bagged  a  few  partridges  in  the 
clearings,  but  such  tame  sport 
grew  tiresome  and  for  the  next 
week  we  devoted  our  time  exclus- 
ively to  deer  hunting. 

The  rest  of  the  party  we  shall 
leave  to  themselves,  as  they 
wouldn't  put  up  with  such  noisy 
characters  as  they  had  reason  to 
believe  Billv  and  I  were.  We  were 
thus  left  prettv  much  to  ourselves, 
and  scared  more  deer  bv  the  rack- 
et we  made  than  all  the  rest  shot. 
Nearly  a  week  had  passed  and  Bil- 
ly and  I  had  very  hard  luck.  Oc- 
ca.sionally,  we  would  become  seri- 
ous, and  if  careful  stalking  and 
strategy  counted  for  anything,  we 
certainly  should  have  had  a  car- 
load. 

Our  day  of  triumph  came,  how- 
ever. On  the  tenth  day,  we  sight- 
ed, standing  at  the  edge  of  a  clear- 
ing, the  largest  stag  we  had  yet 
seen.  He  was  only  a  hundred 
yards  away,  and  I  could  have 
cried  with  excitement.  Billy,  hav- 
ing the  largest  gun — a  40-60 — fired, 
and  I  prepared  for  a  second  shot. 
He  gave  one  bound  forward  and 
fell.  We  ran  up  prepared  to  shoot 
again,  but  it  was  unnecessarv — he 
was  dead.       Fortunately  we     were 


within  half  a  mile  of  the  camp,  and 
by  the  aid  of  a  young  sapling,  we 
got  the  load  there.  (I  ascer- 
tained since  that  it  tipped  the 
scales  at  218  pounds.) 

That  same  afternoon,  I  secured 
my  first  and  only  deer.  It  was 
comparatively  small  though — 
weighing  onlv  123  poimds.  The  ac- 
curacy of  the  aim  was  not  due  to 
me,  however.  I  aimed  quite  a 
piece  ahead  of  her,  but  the  deer, 
which  was  running  at  full  speed, 
managed  to  get  in  the  way  of  the 
bullet.  It  turned  a  complete 
summersault,  and  expired  a  few  sec- 
onds afterwards.  The  ball,  which 
was  a  38-55,  had  pierced  her  neck 
and  entered  the  head. 

The  next  two  days  were  spent  as 
the  others  had  been,  except  that 
on  the  afternoon  of  the  second  day, 
Billy  and  I  went  fishing  in  a  lake 
near  by.  We  caught  six  bass,  one 
weighing  34  pounds,  and  a  small 
pickerel.  As  we  neared  the  camp 
on  returning,  we  saw  a  small  ani- 
mal nosing  aroimd  our  tent.  Billy 
fired  at  him  with  his  revolver,  but 
it  only  wovmded  him,  and  he  made 
a  vicious  run  at  him,  when  another 
shot  finished  him.  It  proved  to 
be  a  fox,  and  we  had  the  skin  on 
exhibition  when  the  others  re- 
turned. 

Next  dav  we  packed  up  and  en- 
gaged a  squatter  to  ta'ke  our  game 
over  to  Trout  Creek,  where  we 
took  the  train,  and  after  a  very 
tedious  journey,  reached  home 
well  satisfied  with  the  success  of 
the  trip. 

It  was  my  first,  but  will  not  be 
my  last.  Two  weeks  in  midsum- 
mer at  a  fashionable  resort  aren't 
to  be  compared  with  a  trip  to 
Muskoka  or  Parry  Sound  during 
the  hunting  season;  and  I  would 
advise  everv  voung  man  who  has 
the  time  and  taste  for  such  a  trip 
to  take  advantage  of  the  earliest 
opportimity. 

"An   Old  Boy." 
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Cape   Breton   Stories 


By  Arthur  Lucian   Mc Curdy. 


October   12th,   1902. 

In  one  of  my  trips  in  the  north 
of  Cape  Breton,  I  became  acquaint- 
ed with  a  certain  man,  Mr.  Mc- 
Evoy,  who  extended  to  me  an  in- 
vitation to  stay  for  a  week  with 
him  and  fish  in  the  river  near  by. 
So  the  next  Monday  found  me  at 
his  house  in  th.e  midst  of  a  rain- 
storm, with  all  m}^  bags  and  bag- 
gage. It  continued  to  rain  all 
day,  so  the  evening  "passed  in  the 
house  sitting  by  a  large  open  fire, 
listening  to  my  host's  yarns, .which 
were  some  of  the  most  remarkable 
that  I  have  ever  heard.  The  first 
was  entitled:  "Trucking  by  a  New 
Method,"  and  was  told  by  McEvoy 
as  follows: 

"WTien  I  first  came  to  Cape  Bre- 
ton seventy  years  ago  with  my 
father,  the  only  sets  of  harness  in 
this  part  of  the  country  were  made 
of  plaited  straw  for  the  weaker 
parts,  and  raw-hide  traces,  whicli 
we  could  make  ourselves.  Now, 
of  course,  you  know  that  raw-hide 
stretches  a  great  deal,  when  it  gets 
wet.  This  we  proved  to  be  of 
great  advantage,  as  a  new  means 
of  transportation,  ploughing,  etc. 

Well,  one  day  in  the  fall,  when 
the  weather  was  very  changeable, 
my  father  and  I  started  for  the 
town  of  Ingoni'sh,  some  miles 
away. 

We  got  there  in  good  time,  and 
tied  our  horse  to  a  fence,  while  we 
went  in  the  little  store  to  transact 
our  business.  But  upon  returning 
to  our  waggon,  we  found  to  our 
dismay  that  some  hungry  cows  had 
come  along  and  eaten  up  all  the 
straw  part  of  the  harness  so  that 
only  the  traces  remained.  How- 
ever, we  borrowed  another  set  of 
harness  of  the  same  make,  loaded 
our  wagon  with  four  or  five  barrels 


of  flour  and  started  home.  All 
went  well  imtil  we  had  got  to  that 
long  hill  below  the  house,  which  is 
really  about  a  mile  long,  and  then 
it  began  to  pour.  So  father  whip- 
ped up  the  old  nag  to  get  home  be- 
fore the  rain  came,  but  the  traces 
had  got  wet  and  were  beginning  to 
stretch.  In  another  minute  the 
shafts  had  dropped  out  of  the 
sockets  and  the  traces  were  still 
stretching! 

Nothing  could  be  done,  so  we  tied 
the  shafts  up,  and  drove  the  horse 
along,  dragging  the  wagon  by  the 
traces  only.  But  as  luck  would 
have  it,  the  rain  had  washed  a  rut 
in  the  road,  and  in  this  the  wagon 
stuck  and  refused  to  move.  We 
drove  the  horse  home  and  by  this 
time  the  traces  had  stretched 
about  half  a  mile  and  the  wagon 
was  still  down  the  hill. 

As  the  flour  was  getting  wet, 
father  grew  quite  angry  and  threw 
the  collar  with  the  end  of  the  trac- 
es over  a  strong  beam  in  the  barn, 
which,  of  course,  made  them  se- 
cure, and  went  in  the  house  to 
read  his  mail. 

He  was  so  interested  in  his  pa- 
per that  he  did  not  notice  that  the 
sun  had  come  out,  and  was  start- 
led by  a  great  groaning  and 
squeaking  in  the  barn-yard.  When, 
however,  he  reached  the  barn,  his 
joy  knew  no  bounds,  for  the  sun 
had  made  the  traces  shrink  and 
shrink,  until  thev  had  pulled  the 
wagon  into  the  barn. 

After  this  he  ploughed  by  fasten- 
ing one  end  of  a  piece  of  wet  raw- 
hide to  the  plough  and  tying  the 
other  end  to  a  tree,  so  that  when 
the  leather  dried  it  pulled  the 
plough  through  the  soil  while  he 
could  enjoy  his  pipe  in  the  shade." 
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One  night  I  had  been  out  at  the 
theatre  and  was  quite  late  in  com- 
ing home,  so  that  when  I  got  in 
the  rest  of  the  family  were  in  bed. 
I  locked  the  door  and  was  about 
to  put  out  the  light  wh,en  my  sis- 
ter called  down  asking  me  to 
bring  her  up  a  glass  of  water. 

I  got  a  glass  from  the  dining- 
room  and  walked  over  to  the  pan- 
try door.  I  pushed  the  door 
quite  hard,  but  it  would  not  budge, 
so  1  threw  my  shoulder  against  it 
and  it  flew  open,  but  to  my  sur- 
prise was  slammed  in  my  face 
again,  and  from  inside  the  pantry 
came  a  great  clatter.  I  jumped 
back,  not  knowing  what  was  the 
matter,  and  thinking  discretion 
was  the  better  part  of  valor,  I  ran 
into  the  hall  and  called  mv  bro- 
ther. 

He  came  down  in  a  few  minutes, 
and  after  procuring  a  heavy  cane, 
we  made  for  the  scene  of  action, 
"yours  truly"  discreetly  forming 
th«  rear  guard.  "Now,"  said  my 
brother,  "you  shove  the  door  open 
and  I'll  be  ready  with  the  cane." 
Of  course,  this  necessitated  me  be- 
ing in  front,  so  I  remonstrated 
with  him  urging  the  point  that  if 
the  man   was     there    he    could  get 


me  between  the  stick  and  himself, 
but  it  did  not  go. 

Cautiously  I  shoved  the  door 
open  while  Jim  stook  ready  with 
the  stick. 

I  felt  some  resistance  and  I  whis- 
pered, "He's  holding  the  door." 
but  I  had  no  sooner  spoken  than 
there  was  a  great  clatter,  and  the 
door  swung  open  easily. 

Of  course,  we  did  not  enter  at 
once,  but  lit  a  match.  What  was 
my  surprise  to  see  a  bicycle  lying 
on  the  floor  and  the  window  shut 
and       locked.  We    now     looked 

around  to  try  to  account  for  the 
disappearance  of  our  burglar,  but 
not  finding  any  place  for  him  to 
hide,  we  laid  it  down  to  the  bi- 
cycle, and  I  fixed  it  in  all  sorts  of 
positions  before  it  would  work. 

The  way  it  was  is  as  follows: 
The  door  was  a  swing  door,  and 
the  bicycle  had  been  leaning  so 
that  the  front  wheel  was  resting 
against  the  door.  When  I  pushed 
the  door  it  turned  the  wheel,  and 
then  when  I  relaxed  the  pushing 
the  wheel  swung  around  again,  and 
so  slammed  it.  Of  course,  I  was 
jollied  a  great  deal  about  my 
burglar,  who  turned  out  to  be  a 
bicycle. 


Christmas 


Christmas  day  is  looked  forward 
to,  by  young  and  old,  as  a  festive 
occasion  when  peace  reigns  every- 
where, and  when  all  people  are 
happy.  And  is  this  not  appro- 
priate? For  the  day  is  none  other 
than  that  set  aside  by  the  early 
church,  on  which  all  Christian  na- 
tions should  celebrate  the  day  of 
the  great  gift  to  the  world,  when 
peace  and  good-will  was  brought 
to  all  mankind. 


The  day  was  not  observed  until 
the  second  century  after  the  birth 
of  Christ,  when  it  was  set  apart 
by  the  Latin  Church.  The  date 
was  fixed  for  the  25th  December, 
not  because  that  was  the  real  date 
of  the  Nativity,  for  in  all  probabi- 
lity it  was  not,  but  because  that 
was  the  time  of  the  Solstice,  which 
was  a  season  of  great  festivity 
among  the  Heathen,  and  so  was 
selected  by  the  church  to  take  the 
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place  of  a  general  worship  of  the 
sun. 

At  this  time,  when  the  sun  turn- 
ed and  began  to  come  back,  the 
German  tribes  kept  up  the  custom 
of  bringing  home  and  burning  what 
they  called  the  Yule-log.  This  per- 
formance was  always  accompanied 
by  great  feastings  and  rejoicings, 
which  led  to  evils,  therefore  Chris- 
tianity tried  to  associate  the  re- 
joicings with  the  birth  of  Christ, 
who  is  the  Sun  of  Righteousness. 
The  Christian  Church  also  thought 
to  attract  the  people  and  bring 
themi  from  these  heathen  practices 
by  this  great  Christian  celebration. 

In  this  way  came  about  the 
origin  of  having  l>ii^htly  lighted 
and  decorated  Christmas  trees,  and 
following  the  example  set  by  the 
"Wise  Men"  on  the  first  Christmas 
day,  they  began  to  give  each  other 
presents  by  way  of  lieightening  the 
joy  and  good-cheer. 

Bven  the  proverbial  old  Santa 
Claus,  for  whom  the  children  are 
always  looking  at  Chris tm^as  time, 
is  of  heathen  origin.  The  charac- 
teristics attributed  to  him  proba- 
bly come  from  the  old  Romish 
Saint  Nicholas,  wbo  was  so  kind 
to  the  children,  while  his  train  of 
reindeer  come  from  the  fairy  land 
in  the  north,  and  run  right  down 
the  chimney  in  the  same  manner 
in  which  the  witches  were  supposed 
to  ride  down  on  broomsticks. 

To  see  the  manner  in  which 
these  customs  have  come  down  to 
our  own  day,  let  us  watch  the  pro- 
ceedings in  an  old  Bnglish  mansion 
on  Christmas  eve,  and  Christmas 
day. 

The  house  is  gaily  decorated  with 
evergreens  the  most  conspicuous 
among  these  being  the  holly  and 
the  mistletoe.  This  latter  plant 
dates  from  the  time  of  the  Druids, 
bv  whoin  it  was  considered  sacred, 
especially     when  found  growing  on 


the  oak.  The  custom  concerning 
this  shrub  is,  that  any  girl  found 
standing  under  it,  may  be  kissed 
by  the  young  men  in  the  room. 

On  Christmas  eve  after  supper 
the  Yule-log  is  brought  in  and  laid 
on  the  andirons,  and  is  then-  light- 
ed with  a  piece  from  the  Yule-log 
of  the  year  before,  because  if  any 
other  brand  is  used  bad  luck  will 
come  to  the  household  during  the 
ensuing  year.  As  soon  as  the  fire 
is  burning  well,  the  family  ga- 
thers round  it,  and  jokes  go  round, 
and  stories  are  told,  until  the 
grandfather's  clock  standing  in  the 
hallway,  warns  them  that  it  is 
time  to  retire.  Then  the  children 
all  bring  their  stockings  and  hang 
them  beside  the  fireplace  for  good 
old  Santa  Claus  to  come  down  and 
fill  during  the  night. 

The  next  morning  all  the  young 
members  of  the  family  are  astir 
early,  and  they  employ  their  time 
before  the  older  folk  get  around,  in 
merrily  emptying  their  stockings, 
and  comparing  notes  regarding 
what  Santa  has  been  good  enough 
to  leave  for  them. 

When  the  breakfast  is  over,  all 
hands  prepare  to  go  to  church  and 
hear  the  choir  sing  their  beautiful 
Christmas  anthems,  and  the  vener- 
able old  preacher  expound  to  them 
the  glorious  truths  concerning  the 
birth   of  Christ. 

They  then  go  home  for  their 
noon-dav  meal,  and  toward  eve- 
ning the  candles  on  the  gaily  de- 
corated Christmas-tree  are  lighted, 
and  the  presents  are  given  around 
amid  much  laughter  and  merri- 
ment. The  whole  evening  is  thus 
spent  in  feasting  and  festivity  until 
the  time  for  retirement  comes, 
when  all  go  to  bed  to  dream  of  the 
pleasures  of  the  dav  that  has  just 
passed. 

1'.  R.  Brecken. 
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A  Story  of  the  Regulators 


The  Regulators  were  pioneers  of 
the  early  times  who  formed  them- 
selves into  small  bands  for  the  pur- 
pose of  punishing  criminals.  They 
lived  when  the  Mississippi  valley 
was  being  settled  and  their  vigil- 
ance made  them  the  protection  of 
peaceful  settlers  and  the  terror  of 
marauders. 

They  were  rugged,  brave  and  no- 
ble in  character.  They  were  fine 
shots  with  the  long  rifle,  which 
"was  used  in  those  da^s.  It  is  said 
that  most  of  them  could  snuff  a 
candle,  and  that  some  could  drive 
a  nail  straight,  shooting  at  the 
distance  of  one  hundred  yards. 
They  were  of  the  same  hardv, 
courageous  type  as  the  noted 
Daniel  Boone,  and  well  fitted  for 
the  work  the}^  undertook.  They 
had  little  organization  and  the  dif- 
ferent bands  in  various  sections  of 
the  country  had  but  slight  means 
of  communication. 

When  I  was  out  in  the  Mississippi 
Valley  taking  down  the  natural  his- 
tory of  Kentucky  and  making 
notes  on  the  botany  for  the  United 
'States  Government,  I  had  an  ex- 
perience in  which  a  regulator  was 
concerned  and  this  I  will  relate. 

On  a  pleasant  May  day,  as  I 
was  shaping  my  course  to  the 
ford  of  a  river,  I  met  a  fine  young 
hunter  who  was  going  the  same  di- 
rection as  I.  He  told  me  of  a 
canoe  which  was  hidden  in  tlie  for- 
est near  the  ford.     He  promised  to 


discover  it  to  me,  so  that  we  could 
cross  the  stream  together. 

The  next  day  about  noon  we 
came  to  the  ford.  Finding  the  frail 
birch-bark  torn  in  several  places  I 
went  into  the  forest  to  get  mate- 
rials to  repair  the  damage.  When 
I  came  again  into  clear  space,  I 
saw  my  friend  defending  himself 
against  two  half-breeds,  while  a 
young  Iroquois  Indian  lay  near, 
apparently  stunned  by  a  blow  of 
the  rifle  which  the  hunter  swung 
to   defend   himself. 

It  appeared  to  be  getting  very 
dangerous  for  the  ranger  when  one 
of  the  assailants  made  a  feint,  in 
defending  which  the  hunter  left  the 
other  enemy  an  opportunity  to 
grapple.  In  the  struggle  which 
followed  the  great  strength  of  the 
white  won,  but  I  just  saved  him. 
from  being  stabbed  by  the  other 
renegade,  running  to  his  aid  as 
quickly  as  I  might,  for  had  I  shot, 
I  would  have  risked  mv  friend's 
life. 

The  hunter  told  me,  when  we 
had  the  savages  bound,  that  he, 
being  a  leader  among  the  Regula- 
tors, had  incurred  the  enmity  of 
these  villains,  who  attacked  him. 

The  savages  received  the  justice 
thev  deserved  for  their  many  atro- 
cities. 

I  have  since  met  the  ranger  fre- 
quently and  we  are  firm  friends. 

Ames. 


A  Mix  Up' 


The  sun  was  setting  in  the  West 
as  a  party  of  sportsmien  from  the 
Htmt  drew  tip  in  the  Lee  of  a  dense 
forest  after  a  weary  march  of  sev- 
eral hours,  and,  buildiug  a  fire  at 
the  foot  of  a  small  Hill,  prepared 
to  cook  their  supper. 

They  were  an  exceedingly  queer 
party;     one     was     undouMedlv     a 


Fleming,  while  the  broad  accent  of 
another  proclaimed  him  to  be  a 
Scott.  This,  however,  made  no 
difference  in  their  actions  towards 
each  other  and  the  best  of  good 
feeling  prevailed. 

Game  was  plentiful  in  that  neigh- 
borhood so  one  of  the  party  set 
out  with  his  Gunn  and  before  long 
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returned  with  a  large  Swan  which 
he  had  shot  after  a  few  moments' 
walk.  He  had,  he  said,  also  seen 
a  Bruin  and  tried  several  shots  at 
a  Goggin  which  is  a  large,  shaggy 
animal  claiming  kinship  with  the 
bear.  Had  his  Ames  been  more  ac- 
curate, he  would  surely  have  slain 
it. 

These  men  were  the  guests  of  a 
certain  Lord  Beddow,  a  powerful 
noble,  and  had  taken  the  Wrong 
road  in  the  Hunt,  a  very  Strange 
thing  to  do,  but  nevertheless  the 
truth  and  all  but  one  were  for  push- 
ing on  at  once  and  gaining  shelter. 
This  one  they  left  beside  the  canip 
fire,  drinking  wine  to  Eaton  and 
follow  at  his  leisure. 

They  were  compelled,  however,  to 
turn  back,  recognizing  that  they 
were  hopelessly  lost.  This  certain- 
ly was  a  Grand  termination  to  a 
good  day's  sport. 

Sighting  a  grove  of  Chestnuts 
they  cut  some  Blackstocks  and 
m.ade  a  kind  of  tent  which  they 
lined  with  Hay  stolen  from  the 
Warden  of  the  estate  and  laid  down 
to  snatch  as  much  repose  as  possi- 
ble. 

The  Scott  however,  who  was  by 
no  means  a  peaceful  sleeper,  rolled 
into  a  Thorne  bush  and  getting  up 
with  Adam  or  two  called  loudly 
for  the  Leach,  swear,ing  he  was 
bleeding  to  death.  The  Leach  evi- 
dently thought  so  too  for  he  quiet- 
ly called  over  the  Monk,  who  said 
he  was  a  doomed  man,  as  the 
Knox  he  had  received  had  injured 
him     internally.      His     wounds     he 


bound  up  with  Cotton  by  the  help 
of  a  Nourse  and  told  him  he  was 
ready  for  confession. 

The  dying  man  raised  himself  and 
told  the  following  story: 

"Thirteen  years  ago,  I  ran  a 
small  Booth  in  my  native  town  of 
Russell  in  the  north  of  Scotland. 
There  one  day  I  murdered  an  old 
Taylor  who  kept  a  shop  near  my 
own  stand.  When  the  crime  was 
discovered  the  people  rang  a  Bell 
in  the  market  place  and  before  long 
a  large  crowd  had  collected  around 
my  stand,  crying  for  revenge.  One 
of  the  leaders,  the  village  Smith, 
fresh  from  his  hammer  and  anvil, 
was  for  hanging  me  at  once,  and 
such  indeed  would  have  been  my 
fate  had  not  a  Heintzonan  interpos- 
ed saying  'Nay,  Smith,  thou 
shalt  not  kill  him.  It  Isbester  that 
he  should  repent  of  his  deed' — and  so 
they  at  last  agreed  to  Grant  me 
my  life  on  the  condition  that  I 
would  turn  over  a  new  Page  and 
begin  life  anew." 

The  Monk  heard  him  through  to 
the  end  and  granted  him  absolution 
for  his  sins  saying,  "Concerning 
your  sin,  I  will  not  Teller  the 
world."  At  this  the  dying  man 
drew  a  paper  from  his  breast  and 
bade  the  Monk  to  Reade  it,  which 
he  did  and  turning  again  to  the 
Scott  he  found  him  Stark  dead. 

When  day  broke  they  foimd  the 
Wright  road  again  and  were  soon 
back  at  the  castle,  yet  everyone's 
Hart  was  sad  when  they  thought 
of  the  fate  of  their  companion. 

Gordon  C.  Harrison. 


The   British   Training    Ship 


It  was  some  years  ago  that  the 
idea  entered  my  young  and  inex- 
perienced head  to  become  a  Naval 
Cadet  on  one  of  Britain's  great 
training  ships.  I  had  read  so  m.uch 
of  the  enjoyable  life  led  bv  the  mid- 
shipmen and  officers  of  the  British 
fleet  in  the  works  of  our  late  Henty 
and  like  authors,  that  I,  became 
very    enthusiastic     and    would    not 


listen  to  the  .wise  advice  of  my  fa- 
ther, or  the  gentle  persuasions  of 
my  mother,  who  wished  me  to  re- 
main at  home  with  her.  My  fa- 
ther, however,  seeing  I  was  irrecon- 
cilable, at  last  gave  his  consent, 
and  I  accordingly  enlisted  as  a  full 
fledged  naval  cadet  on  board  the 
Iveagh. 
An    applicant  is     enlisted     as     a 
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naval  cadet  at  the  age  of  about 
twelve  or  thirteen,  and  after  spend- 
ing two  years  in  service  on  a  train- 
ing ship  he  becomes  midship  officer 
on  one  of  our  Men-o'-War.  During 
his  time  of  service  he  is  subjected 
to  a  thorough  course  in  the  rudi- 
ments of  seamanship  and  is  at  all 
times  under  the  most  rigid  disci- 
pline. In  fact,  the  training  ship  is 
a  very  striking  example  of  the  sys- 
tem of  training  adopted  by  Sparta, 
in  the  great  days  of  Greece.  After 
five  years  as  midship  officer  he  be- 
comes a  lieutenant  and  if  industri- 
ous works  his  way  gradually  up- 
wards till  he  becomes  admiral  of 
the  fleet.  The  Britannia  is  the 
principal  training  ship  of  the  Brit- 
ish navy,  but  several  others  of 
much  smaller  capacity  are  used  in 
order  to  supply  suitable  officers  for 
as  large  a  fleet  as  that  which 
guards  the  British  Empire.  A 
great  many  cadets  are  required  as 
not  more  than  50  per  cent,  of 
those  taking  the  naval  cadet 
course  ever  became  midshipmien. 
I  well  remember  my  first  night 
aboard  the  Iveagh.  It  was  full  ten 
o'clock  when  I  and  my  box  were 
hoisted  from  the  Iveagh's  boat  to 
the  deck,  where  the  captain,  one  of 
those  robust  seamen  of  the  old 
school,  whose  very  look  meant  in- 
stant obedience,  received  me,  and, 
after  several  remarks  on  my  per- 
sonal appearance,  dismissed  me  to 
the  care  of  an  old  salt,  whose  best 
days  were  spent  in  the  service  of 
her  late  majesty.  Queen  Victoria. 
It  was  his  duty  to  look  after  me 
and  a  good  and  true  friend  I  found 
him  alwa3'S.  He  took  me  aft  where 
four  very  innocent-looking  little 
boys  lay  lost  in  peaceful  slumber, 
but  "Old  Pete,"  soon  had  them 
awake  to  introduce,  "his  latest 
charge."  I  soon  turned  in,  kindly 
though  somewhat  roughly  assisted 
by  Pete,  who,  after  winking  very 
slyly,  left  us.  No  sooner  had  he 
gone  than  the  four  innocent  look- 
ing boys,  increased  by  perhaps  two 
dozen  more  innocents,  fell  upon  me 
and  subjected  me  to  an  initiation, 
the  details  of  which  I  dare  not  re- 
late.   After  that  night  however    we 


became  fast  friends,  sharing  each 
others'  pleasures  and  sorrows  as 
only  boys  can. 

We  were  always  kept  busy  and 
were  sometimes  cruelly  treated, 
but  I  suppose  the  life  we  led  was 
the  best  to  make  true  and  firm  offi- 
cers. We  had  to  spend  four  hours 
each  day  upon  the  bridge,  where  we 
were  instructed  in  the  noble  art  of 
navigation.  We  had  drill  and  gym- 
nastics for  the  development  of  our 
bodies,  and  practice  in  the  use  of 
arms.  We  had  practice  in  rigging 
the  ship  every  two  weeks.  We  had 
to  keep  the  ship  clean,  mend  the 
flags  and  sails,  keep  the  ropes  in 
order,  and  do  a  host  of  other 
things,  all  very  necessary  in  the 
making  of  a  perfect  sailor. 

Our  life,  however,  was  not  with- 
out its  pleasures.  When  off  duty 
we  would  sit  around  and  listen 
to  many  tales  of  adventure,  possi- 
ble and  impossible,  all  exciting  and 
wonderful  and  all  received  with  the 
greatest  credulity.  Or  perhaps,  if 
in  the  mood  for  more  active  fun, 
we  would  participate  in  a  friendly 
boxing  bout  or  fencing  contest  and 
to  be  the  best  boxer  or  fencer  was 
the  greatest  honor  at  which  we 
aimed;  we  would  practise  target 
shooting  and  all  exercises  common 
to  the  sailor,  such  as: — climbing 
the  halyards,  lowering  the  anchor, 
climbing  up  the  mast,  coiling  and 
knotting  rope,  life  saving  and  a 
great  many  others  all  equally  im- 
portant  and   difficult. 

We  were  never  in  anv  danger  of 
having  our  health  impaired  by  be- 
ing too  well  fed.  For  breakfast  we 
had  good  old  fashioned  porridge, 
marmalade,  bread,  sea-biscuit  and 
ra'-v  coffee  as  black  as  ink.  It  is 
very  amusing  to  see  how  a  ne'w  re- 
cruit receives  his  cup  of  coffee.  He 
will  not  look  at  it  the  first  day, 
the  second  he  begins  to  examine  it 
but  on  the  third  he  drinks  it  as 
though  it  were  the  best  drink  ever 
manufactured;  for  dinner  we  had 
salt  meat,  potatoes  and  some 
other  vegetables  with  pudding  for 
dessert;  for  tea  we  generally  had 
bread  and  jam  with  tea  aiid  for 
supper  biscuit  and  beer.     Our  meals. 
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were  served  in  the  form  of  rations 
and  on  no  account  were  we  given 
any  more  than  our  allowance. 

The  indomitable  British  Navy  is 
controlled  by  the  graduates  of  the 
training  ship  and  perhaps  this  sys- 
tem may     have     something     to  do 


with  keeping  up  British  superiority 
upon  the  seas.  Let  us  hope  that 
Canada  will  take  as  distinguished 
a  place  on  the  sea  as  she  has  al- 
ready done  upon  the  battle-field. 

T.  N.  Hay. 


Junior  Preparatory  Form  Story. 

Once  upon  a  time  there  was  a 
gun  an  it  went  out  to  war  and  his 
master  had  a  hard  time  he  shot 
at  a  man  and  missed  him  and  when 
he  went  into  camp  at  night  and 
left  his  gun  out  and  it  got  all 
rusty  and  he  could  not  use  it  any 
more  and  he  had  to  get  a  nother 
gun  and  the  other  gun  got  broken 
and  he  went  with  his  arm  in  a 
sling  and  his  Father  said  lie  was  a 


brave  lady  and  he  never  went  to 
war  any  more  and  he  went  and  got 
in  bissness  the  end  Gordon  Freser 
Ross  ma 

Preparatory   Form  Essay. 

Once  upon  a  time  It  war  a  tree 
and  a  man  and  a  lady  came  along 
and  said  I  war  a  nice  tree  and 
grew  well  too.  I  thought  I  would 
do  my  best  for  them. 

Charlie   Bath. 


Skits 


^A  Mix  up  Through  the  Telephone. 

Mr.    Knott.— Hello! 

Mr.  Watt.— Hello! 

Mr.  Knott. — Who  is  speaking? 

Mr.  Watt.— Watt. 

Mr.  Knott. — What  is  your  name? 

Mr.  Watt. — Watt  is  my  name. 

Mr.    Knott. — Yes,     what  is  your 
.name? 

Mr.    Watt. — I  say    my    name    is 


Knott. — Oh,   I  beg  your  par- 


Watt. 

Mr. 
•  don. 

Mr.  Watt. — Is  that  you  Johnson? 

Mr.  Knott.— No,  it's  Knott. 

Mr.   Watt. — What     is   your  name 
then? 

Mr.  Knott.— It's  Knott. 

Mr.     Watt.— Won't     you     tell  me 
your  name? 

Mr,   Knott. — My     name  is  Frank 
Knott. 

Mr.     Watt.— Oh!    so     it 
Knott. 

Mr.  Knott. — Will  you  be  over  to- 
night? 

Mr.  Watt.— Certainly  Knott. 

Mr.  Knott  is  still  wondering 
whether  Mr.  Watt  will  visit  him  in 
'the  evening. 


IS    you 


One  of  our  worthy  masters  was 
endeavoring  to  amuse  the  boys  of 
the  main  house  the  other  night 
after  lo  o'clock  with  his  violin.  But 
strange  to  say  the  boys  did  not 
appreciate  his  efforts,  for  imme- 
diately there  proceeded  that  pathe- 
tic wail  of  "Please  go  way  and  let 
m.e  sleep."  Needless  to  say  the  mu- 
sic ceased. 


The  boys  at  table  No.  3  have 
joined  the  toast  union  and  do  not 
eat  toast.  They  are  also  thinking 
of  forming  a  milk  syndicate. 


Among  the  jollv  college  chums 
who  will  not  chase  the  pig  skin  for 
St.  Andrew's  next  year  are:^ — "F. 
A.  Quiller,"  "Mollv  Isbester," 
"Tight  Hay,"  "Smyller  Hunt," 
"H.  G.  Smitters"  and  "Husky  WU- 
mott." 


I 


A  master  in  the  main  house  has 
taken  as  his  motto,  "A  soft  an- 
swer turneth  away  wrath"  which 
according  to  the  laws  of  the  Medes 
and  Persians  altereth  not.  (Does 
it,  Doherty?) 


I 
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Quiller's  clothes  have  a  fine  Rus- 
sel  in  them. 

Smiler  has  a  beautiful  smile  and 
you  don't  have  to  Hunt  for  it  ei- 
ther. 

Isbester  start  before  Iser  if  you 
want  to  catch  Molly. 

Wallace  is  a  perfect  lady-bug  but 
the  Guv  don't  know  it. 

The  fifth  form  has  an  Artistic 
Page  in  its  roll  book. 

Paul  is  always  Brecken  some 
new  record  in  the  mathematics. 

If  Andy  isn't  a  perfect  Riddle, 
no  one  can  understand  him. 

I  know  you  Timo.  Your  the  best 
Thompson  among  all  the  Gordons. 

I  got  mine,  Dug,  I  got  mine! 

Harold  has  fallen  deeply  in  love 
with  "Janice  Meredith."  She  was 
stolen  away  from  him  but  Smitter 
won  her  back  again. 

The  boys  are  much  neater  since 
the  college  procured  the  services  of 
a  Taylor. 

I  Grant  you  thirty  lines. 

Quiller  has  entirely  recovered 
from  his  liver  complaint,  since  he 
used  Dr.   Hunt's  mustard  plasters. 


Persons  passing  the  college 
grounds  on  the  Friday  before  our 
foot-ball  dinner  need  have  no  fear 
of  those  strange  people  whom  they 
saw  talking  apparently  to  them- 
selves. They  were  only  some  very 
nervous  fellows  practising  for  their 
speeches  in  the  evening  and  not 
candidates  for  an  insane  asylum. 


H.     G.    Smith.— "Ladies:     Allow 
me. — My  photograph." 


History       Class: — Mortimer    was 
madly  in  love  with  Isabella. 


Hay  would  be  a  rather  decent 
sort  of  a  chap  if  he  wasn't  Tight 
all  the  time. 


It's  all  up  Hill  work    over    at    the 
third  house. 


Guv  evidently  does  not  intend  to 
be  a  "wall  ass"  the  night  of  our  col- 
lege dance;  as  he  is  being  taught 
how  to  shake  his  lioofs. 


Pat  and  the  clock:— Wal,  so  it'll 
go  eight  days  without  winding. 
Sure  and  I  wonder  how  long  it'll 
go  if  yer  do  wind  it. 


Having  returned  from  his 
first  visit  to  town,  Pat  was  trying 
to  explain  to  his  wife  about  the 
electric  light  which  he  had  seen 
that  day  for  the  first  time.  "Shure 
and  they  didn't  have  no  lights  at 
all,  thev  didn't.  They  just  had  a 
pop  bottle  and  a  red  hot  hair-pin 
inside." 


J.  L.  Fergusson,  Esq..  and  his 
love  stories  are  very  much  missed 
up  at  college. 


An  author  has  said  that  the  use 
of  adversity  is  to  bring  us  out. 
This  is  true,  especially  at  the  knees 
and  elbows. 


"Ah,  parson,  I  wish  I  could  car- 
ry miy  gold  with  me,"  said  a  dy- 
ing man.  "It  might  melt,"  was 
the  consoling  answer. 


"What  do  you  do  for  a  living.'"' 
said  a  farmer  to  a  tramp,  who  was 
asking  for  a  meal. 

"I  only  travel,"   said  the  tramp. 

"Are  you  good  at  travelling?" 

"Yes." 

"Well  then,  let's  see  you  travel." 


Two  sisters,  who  very  much  re- 
sembled  one  another,  were  asked 
out  to  dinner. 

The  were  both  married.  The 
husband  of  one  was  dead,  the 
other  husband  was  in  India. 

A  young  lawyer  had  to  take  the 
widow  into  dinner.  He  thought 
that  she  was  the  one  whose  hus- 
band was  in  India. 

During  th.e  course  of  the  meal, 
the  lady  remarked  that  it  was 
very  hot. 

The  lawyer  said,  "Yes,  but  not 
quite  as  hot  as  where  your  hus- 
band has  gone." 

The  look  which  th.e  lady  gave 
him  will  hatuit  that  lawyer  to  the 
end  of  his  life. 
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Hash!   It  makes  me  so  angry.  So 
angry. 


The  verdict  of  the  coroner's  jury 
over  a  man  who  was  killed  by  a 
falling  icicle.      Died  of  hard  drinks. 


Harrison  was  probably  the  most 
popular  person  in  the  room,  mo- 
nopolizing three  partners  all  at 
once  at  one  of  our  dancing  classes. 
But  they  happened  to  be  all  dum- 
mies. 


"Shure,  and  where  is  the  en- 
trance out?"  asked  an  Irishman  of 
his  jailor. 


A  dandy,  accosting  a  rag-man, 
«aid,  "You  take  all  sorts  of  trum- 
pery in  your  cart,  dcn't  you?" 

"Why,  yes,  jump  in." 


It  takes  a  pickpocket  to  disperse 
a  crowd. 


A  lively  little  beauty  at  t^ne  of 
our  ladies'  colleges  asked  the  Lady 
Principal  for  permission  to  go  out 
driving  with  a  young  man.  "You 
know  the  rule,"  said  the  principal. 
"Is  he  your  father  or  brother?" 

"No,"  was  the  answer. 

"Then,  are  you  engaged  to  him?" 

"I  am  not,  but  I  expect  to  be  so 
before  I  return." 

It  is  unnecessary  to  say  that 
this  answer  won  the  day. 


It  was  a  strange  coincidence  that 
led  the  principal  to  read  the  third 
Psalm  at  Prayers  on  the  first 
morning  of  school.  Two  of  the 
masters  smiled  visibly  when  the 
first  verse  was  read. 
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Our  idea  in  publishing  thy  St. 
Andrew's  College  Review  is  to  pre- 
sent to  our  readers,  in  as  acrept- 
able  a  way  as  possible  the  various 
phases  of  school  life,  as  experienc- 
ed by  the  ordinary  boy.  We  issue 
this  paper,  not  so  much  for  its  va- 
lue as  a  literary  product,  but  for 
its  value  as  a  practical  means  of 
education.  It  is  entirely  under  the 
management  of  the  boys — simply 
and  wholly  a  boys'  paper — and,  as 
such,  we  believe  that  it  \m11  prove 
interesting  and  profitable. 

We  have  to  note  some  lempor- 
arv  changes  in  the  college  stafi.  Dr. 
Meyer  has  been  given  a  few  months' 
leave  of  absence  bv  the  Principal. 
He  will  spend  the  summer  term 
abroad,  touring  southern  Kurope. 
Mr.  Brokenshire  of  Queen's  Univer- 
sity has  undertaken  Dr.  Meyer's 
work,  and,  we  are  sure,  will  prove 
a  worthy  substitute.  Mr.  Grant 
has  also  obtained  leave  of  absence 
for  next  term.  He  will  still  reside 
at  the  College,  however,  and  look 
after  his  house  duties.  It  is  his  in- 
tention to  devote  his  time  to  the 
completion  of  his  book  on   the  life 


of  the  late  Principal  Grant,  and 
we  wish  him  all  success  in  his  work. 
Mr.  L.  M.  Macdonnell,  B.A.,  of 
Queen's  will  carry  on  Mr.  Grant's 
class  work. 

In  the  next  issue  of  the  "Re- 
view," we  hope  to  he  able  to  pub- 
lish the  plans  of  our  new  college. 
The  buildings  are  to  be  erected  on 
the  house  plan  and  will  have  ac- 
commodation for  one  hundred  and 
twenty  boarders.  The  class  rooms 
will  seat  three  hundred.  The  site, 
twentv-four  acres,  has  alreadv  been 
purchased  in  Rosedale,  one  of  the 
healthiest  and  most  desirable  resi- 
dential districts  in  the  city.  The 
grounds  will  contain  four  athletic 
fields  and  several  tennis  courts. 

In  conclusion  we  wish  to  congra- 
tulate the  First  Hockey  Team,  as 
well  as  the  whole  school,  on  their 
successes  this  season.  A  full  ac- 
count of  the  matches  is  given  in 
this  issue.  We  take  this  opportun- 
ity also  of  thanking  an  Old  Be  v  for 
the  story  contained  in  this  number 
entitled  "Easter  with  the  Strath- 
conas." 
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Easter  with  the  Strathconas 


It  was  Good  Friday  evening  of 
1 901.  Weary  from  a  thirty-five  mile 
march,  General  Knox's  colimin  of 
three  thousand  troops  were  ap- 
proaching Farquhar's  Farm,  Orange 
River  Colony,  where,  beyond  the 
swift  running  spruit  which  flowed 
past  that  hanilet  of  corrugated 
iron  huts,  the  Royal  Grenadiers 
had  already  chosen  a  camping 
ground  for  the  night.  As  the  Gre- 
nadiers busied  themselves  laying 
out  camp  lines,  one  might  have 
seen  stretching  far  across  the  im- 
dulating  veldt  a  cloud  of  dust 
hanging  like  a  mist  over  the  road 
leading  from  Heilbron,  indicating 
the  approach  of  the  column. 

A  few  minutes  later  and  the  half- 
shrieked,  half-groaned  "ki-a-hago" 
of  the  native  drivers  and  the  sharp 
crack  of  their  long,  much-knotted 
whip  lashes  could  be  heard  with 
more  or  less  distinctness  as  they 
urged  on  their  weary  mules  or 
slow-plodding  oxen.  Lord  Strath- 
cona's  Horse  which  that  day  form.- 
ed  the  advance  guard  of  the  column 
had  already  moved  past  the  camp 
lines  in  extended  order,  and  on  a 
rising  ground  half-a-mile  beyond, 
the  sturdy  Canadians  had  taken  up 
their  position,  while  their  support, 
Brabant's  Horse,  were  being  di- 
rected to  their  lines  preparatory 
to  cam^ping  for  the  night.  Like  a 
great  serpent  the  remainder  of  the 
column  seemed  to  move  lazily 
along,  across  donga  and  hillock, 
till  the  camping  groimd  was  reach- 
ed, where  regiment  after  regiment 
circled,  circle  within  circle  until  the 
whole  column  had  coiled  itself  for 
its  night-long  rest. 

In  the  gray  of  the  twilight  the 
Brabants  moved  out  for  outpost 
duty,  and  the  Canadian  advance 
guard,  thus  relieved,  returned  to 
camp,  just  as  the  quick-descending 
darkness  of  the  African  night  fell 
over  kopje  and  veldt.     Soon  hund- 


reds of  camp-fires  were  alight, 
while  around  each  heap  of  burning 
fuel  the  men  gathered  in  a  circle, 
some  cooking  their  scanty  evening 
meal,  while  others  lav  lazily  full 
length  upon  the  sun-parched  grass, 
watching  the  culinary  achievements 
of  their  comrades.  An  unusual  sil- 
ence brooded  over  each  circle,  no  one 
volunteered  to  raise  a  camp  song, 
and  even  the  ribald  joke  appeared 
to  be  forgotten.  And  the  cause  of 
this  was  not  far  to  seek.  Every- 
one was  conscious  that  it  was 
Good  Friday  evening.  It  matter- 
ed not  that  they  had  not  perused 
a  calendar  for  months,  or  perhaps 
a  year,  and  had  in  consequence 
fought  many  a  Sunday  without 
knowing  it  was  Sunday,  yet  they 
reckoned  with  correctness  as  to 
when  Easter  should  arrive. 
Thoughts  of  Easter  joys  which 
they  would  not  be  privileged  to 
share  brought  only  gloom  and  dis- 
appointment. 

For  them  Sunday  would  be  with- 
out its  fine  dinner  and  other  deli- 
cacies, the  day  would  bring  noth- 
ing but  the  ordinary  everyday  fare 
of  bully  beef  and  hard-tack.  Had 
there  been  plenty  of  this  it  would 
have  satisfied,  but  in  reality  each 
man's  allowance  was  reduced  to 
half  rations.  Two  weeks  previous- 
ly the  column's  transport  carried 
an  abundance  of  rations,  Imt  with 
the  forced  night  and  day  marches 
over  swollen  rivers  and  through 
rugged  mountain  passes,  hard  on 
the  heels  of  the  wily  General  De- 
Wet  and  his  three  thousand  burgh- 
ers it  was  necessary  to  cut  loose 
from  the  transport  in  order  to  in- 
crease the  mobility  of  the  :rirsuing 
force.  The  transport  with  its  arm- 
ed force  had  orders  to  join  the  col- 
umn four  days  later  at  a  place 
about  thirty  miles  north,  but  ow- 
ing to  the  circuitous  flight  of  the 
Boer     arm}'     this     point     was  not 
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reached  by  the  column  and  the 
transport  was  ten  days  later  in  re- 
joining the  column  than  was  ex- 
pected. All  this  time  DeWet's  pur- 
suers existed  chiefly  on  such  meal- 
ies and  flour  as  were  commandeered 
in  Boer  farmhouses.  When  the 
transport  did  rejoin  the  column  on 
Good  Friday  the  well-laden  wag- 
gons of  a  fortnight  before  were  al- 
most empty,  as  the  escort  had 
consumed  the  greater  portion  of 
the  contents  and  thus  the  column 
were  left  on  short  rations. 

The  evening  meal  was  over  and 
as  darkness  crept  closer  to  the  dy- 
ing camp-fires,  the  men,  one  by  one 
stole  away  to  their  regimental 
lines,  where,  on  a  chosen  bit  of 
ground  they  spread  their  blankets, 
and  with  naught  but  the  star-lit 
sky  and  its  beautiful  Southern 
Cross  overhead  were  soon  sleeping 
the  sound  sleep  of  men  who  had 
braved  fatigue  and  danger  to  main- 
tain their  country's  honor. 

Daybreak  came.  Along  the  lines 
the  orderlv  non-com.  officers  spoke 
the  word  "Reveille"  and  from 
their  slumbers  the  men  awoke, 
blankets  were  folded,  knapsacks 
and  saddles  packed  preparatory  to 
beginning  another  dav's  march,  but 
no  marching  order  came.  The  col- 
umn would  rest  that  day.  Break- 
fast of  hard-tack  and  coffee  was 
partaken  of  with  more  leisure  in 
consequence.  Out  of  the  billowy 
expance  of  veldt  to  the  east  of  the 
camp,  the  sun  came  up,  a  large  rt 
ball,  predicting  a  fjurning  hot 
South  African  day.  By  seven 
o'clock  the  heat  had  become  so  in- 
tense that  blankets  were  stretched 
from  one  stack  of  rifles  to  another, 
and  under  this  strangelv  improvis- 
ed shade  the  soldier  crept  for  pro- 
tection from  old  Sol's  burning 
rays. 

It  was  about  this  hour  that  G — , 
one  of  the  Canadians,  conceived  a 
plan  to  secure  for  himself  and  like- 
wise for  his  comrades  some  delica- 
cies for  their  Easter  dinner  other 
than  hard-tack  and  bullv  beef.  Tak- 
ing a  comrade  named  F —  into  his 
confidence  he  told  how  he  proposed 


doing  it.  The  day  previous  while 
the  Strathconas  were  guarding  the 
flank  of  the  column  he  espied  an 
orange  grove.  It  was  the  largest 
he  had  seen  in  the  country,  com- 
prising about  ten  acres,  and  yield- 
ed the  luscious  fruit  in  great  abun- 
dance. Lemons,  apricots,  peaches, 
pears,  figs,  apples  and  grapes  also 
grew  within  the  same  fenced  enclo- 
sure. The  garden  of  Eden  could 
not  have  presented  to  the  first 
parents  of  mankind  a  more  marked 
contrast  with  its  surroundings 
than  did  this  orange  grove  on  the 
sand-strewn  plain  of  the  Orange 
River  Colony.  Like  the  garden  of 
Biblical  history,  it,  too,  had  its  for- 
bidden fruit — forbidden  in  that 
Boer  outposts  stood  sentry  on  the 
hills  near  by,  ready  to  "pop"  the 
unwarv  Britisher  who,  lured  by  the 
fruit,  came  within  range  of  their 
Mausers.  G —  was  not  aware  of 
this,  however,  and  enthusiastically 
divulged  his  plan,  which  was  none 
other  than  to  return  to  this  orange 
grove  and  secure  an  Easter  treat 
of  luscious  fruit. 

F —  gladlv  consented  to  share  the 
dangers  with  him,   and  withoiit  in- 
forming anyone  else  of  their  inten- 
tions thev  hurried     to  the  tent    of 
the  commanding  officer  of  their  re- 
giment to  gain  his  consent  to  their 
proposed  exploit.     The  Colonel  was 
not  a  man  to  refuse  anv  reasonable 
request     but    he     always     thought 
twice  before  allowing  his  men  to  be 
needlessly  exposed  to  danger.     Na- 
turally    when       the      subject     was 
broached     to  him    he  shrugged   his 
great   massive   shoulders,    reminded 
his  men   that   the  enemy   were   not 
far  beyond  the  camp  lines  and  final- 
Iv     advised     them      to      banish    the 
thought   of   the   venture  from   their 
minds.     But   they     continued   their 
pleadings  and  noticing  their  enthu- 
siasm  he   said,    "You   may  go,   bxit 
remember  you  do  so  at  your  own 
risk." 

The  i)ermission  was  all  that  was 
recjuired,  and,  thanking  their  com- 
manding officer,  G —  and  F —  began 
])reparations  for  their  exploit. 
Saddles     were     thrown       over     the 
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ponies,  too  large  empty  oat  sacks 
tied  to  each  saddle,  and  with  side 
arms  and  rifles  the  men  mounted 
their  ponies  and  were  off.  Once 
beyond  the  camp  lines  they  canter- 
ed along  over  the  road  which  led 
to  the  nek  a  mile  away.  This  nek 
was  half  a  mile  in  width,  and  on 
either  side  of  it  kopjes  rose  to  a 
height  of  about  three  hundred  feet. 
These  kopjes  differed  from  other 
upheavals  of  rock  in  the  neighbor- 
hood, inasmuch  as  their  square- 
cut  summits  formed  a  sort  of  pla- 
teau upon  which  the  cattle  could 
be  seen  grazing.  Beyond  the  west- 
em  kopje  lay  the  orange  grove,  for 
only  on  the  western  side  of  a  hill 
where  the  trees  are  protected  from^ 
the  cold  east  winds  which  blow 
across  the  veldt  at  certain  seasons 
is  the  orange  successfully  cultivat- 
ed. 

Light  hearted  they  rode  on  until 
they  reached  the  entrance  to  the 
nek.  Soon  they  were  through  the 
pass,  and  forsaking  the  road  cut 
across  the  veldt  in  the  direction  of 
the  grove. 

Riding  around  a  jut  of  rock  the 
orchard  came  into  view.  They 
were  yet  half  a  mile  from  it,  but 
even  at  that  distance  the  trees 
showed  the  yellow  fruit.  This  fruit 
seemed  to  be  almost  within  their 
grasp,  when  suddenly  something 
happened  which  arrested  their  at- 
tention. Coming  down  a  hill  close 
to  the  orange  grove  were  eight  m^en 
on  horseback.  Thev  were  riding 
directly  towards  them  at  full  gal- 
lop. A  hurried  glance  through  a  field 
glass  sealed  the  conviction  that 
these  were  none  other  than  Boers. 
Two  men  could  not  hope  to  suc- 
cessfully encounter  an  enemy  of 
such  superior  numbers.  Nothing 
else  remained  for  the  two  Canadians 
to  do  but  wheel  about,  put  their 
spurs  to  their  ponies  and  strike  in 
the  direction  of  camp.  If  they  once 
got  through  the  nek  thev  would  be 
safe  for  the  Boers  would  not  risk 
themselves  to  the  fire  of  the  Brit- 
ish camp,  which  thev  would  have 
courted  did  thev  eive  chase  bevond 
the   nek,    so   the    Canadians    strain- 


ed their  steeds  to  reach  that  spot. 
The  Boers  galloped  along  in  pur- 
suit about  eight  htuidred  yards  be- 
hind them  shooting  from  the  sad- 
dle as  they  rode.  Above  the  sound 
of  the  horses'  hoofs  they  heard  the 
sharp  "buck-up"  of  the  Mauser 
rifles,  one,  two,  three  whistling  bul- 
lets "spit"  the  dust  of  the  ground 
in  front  and  on  either  side  of  them. 
Onward  they  urged  their  horses, 
not  daring  to  rein  up  until  the  nek 
was  reached  but  once  around  the 
bluff  of  the  nek  which  hid  them 
from  camp  they  halted  their 
mounts  and  looked  back  upon  their 
pursuers.  At  the  sam.e  moment 
the  Boers  halted  their  horses,  and 
for  a  moment  or  two  both  pur- 
suers and  pursued  watched  each 
other  defiantl}-.  Whether  the  burg- 
hers suspected  that  a  force  of  Brit- 
ish were  concealed  beyond  the  nek 
or  not  they  declined  to  continue 
the  pursuit  farther,  and  retired  to 
a  position  on  the  side  of  a  small 
kopje  which  commanded  a  view  of 
the  nek  and  country  beyond. 

G —  and  F' —  then  took  council  as 
to  what  they  should  do  next.  Their 
sacks  were  still  empty,  and  return 
to  camp  with  them  unfilled  they 
would  not.  On  the  opposite  side  of 
the  nek  and  farther  removed  from 
the  Boers  stood  a  farmhouse,  sur- 
rounded bv  trees  which  looked  sus- 
piciously like  those  on  which  the 
fruit  of  the  orange  grew.  The  place 
could  not  be  reached  without  ex- 
posing themselv^es  to  further  dan- 
ger, and  if  the  Boers,  who  still 
watched  them  closely,  attempted  to 
prevent  them  reaching  there,  there 
was  little  danger  of  their  retreat 
back  through  the  nek  towards 
camp  being  cut  off.  Slowly  they 
rode  over  to  the  farmhouse,  keep- 
ing their  eyes  fixed  all  the  while 
on  their  late  pursuers,  but  the  lat- 
ter showed  no  inclination  to  follow. 
Reaching  the  orchard,  an  orange 
grove,  it  was  F —  held  the  horses 
and  watched  the  enemy  while  G — , 
sack  in  hand,  leaped  over  the  stonf 
fence  and  began  the  search  for 
fruit.  Tree  after  tree  he  climbed 
receiving  many   a   cruel   jag      from 
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orangewood  thorns,  but  returned 
with  only  a  bushel  of  oranges  as 
a  commando  of  Boers,  who  some 
days  before  had  camped  clost 
by  had  taken  all  the  fruit  except 
what  grew  on  the  topmost  branches 
of  the  trees. 

A.  bushel  of  oranges     was  better 

than      none,     and  G and  F 

were  about  to  return  to  camp 
somewhat,  but  not  wholly,  satis- 
fied, when  another  incident  occur- 
red which  changed  their  plans.  The 
Boers,  who  had  watched  them  up 
to  this  moment,  put  their  horses 
to  the  gallop  and  vanished  with 
about  forty  more  of  their  com- 
rades in  the  direction  from  which 
they  came,  for  on  the  summit  of 
the  kopje  behind  them  the  day 
outpost  of  General  Knox's  column 
had  made  its  appearance,  this  be- 
ing the  signal  of  their  flight.  Thus 
the  obstruction  between  the  Ca- 
nadians and  the  fruitful  orange 
grove  which  they  had  unsuccessfid- 
ly  attempted  to  reach  was  remov- 
ed, for,  with  their  comrades  in 
possession  of  the  hills  they  could 
again  venture  to  reach  the  spot 
in  safety.  All  danger  past  they 
rode  on  to  the  orchard,  and  pass- 
ing up  betw^een  rows  of  yellow 
fruit,  dismounted  at  the  door  of 
the  pretty  home  of  its  owner.  Un- 
like the  average  Boer,  Mor  Bantz 
was  a  refined  gentleman,  neatly 
dressed  in  black  clothing  with  a 
heavy  band  of  black  crepe  around 
his  hat.  His  home,  commodious 
and  well  furnished  with  verandahs 
running  around  the  outside  of  the 
house,  indicated  that  he  was  in 
comfortable  circumstances.  With 
his  wife,  a  sweet-faced  woman  of 
corpulent  figure,  he  met  the  visi- 
tors, extending  to  them  an  appar- 
ently warm  greeting.  From  the  in- 
side of  the  house  came  the  tones 
of  a  piano,  played  by  his  only 
daughter,  a  bright-eved  yoimg 
lady  possibly  twentv-three  years 
of  age,   who  afterwards  made     her 

appearance,  and  as  G remarked, 

was  the  only  girl  he  had  seen 
worth  looking  at  since  he  had  left 
Canada. 


The  object  of  the  visit  was  soon 
announced.  The  burgher  good- 
naturedly  offered  to  give  his  visi- 
tors the  fruit  they  required,  and 
ordered  his  wife  to  bring  out  a 
supply  of  the  ripest  oranges  which 
had  been  picked  for  the  Bloemfon- 
tein  market.  She  soon  re-appear- 
ed from  within  the  house  with  a 
great  wicker  basket  well  filled 
with  oranges,  each  one  about  the 
size  of  a  finger  bowl,  a  Kaffir  boy 
and  she  struggling  hard  to  carry 
it  between  them.  This  fruit  com- 
manded the  astonishing  price  of  on- 
ly one  shilling  per  hundred  oranges 
on  the  Bloemfontein  market  forty 
miles  away,  but  he  refused  to  ac- 
cept anything  from  the  Canadians 
and  persuaded  them  to  accept 
them  as  his  gift,  and  there  were 
more  in  the  orchard  which  they 
might     have  if  they   wanted   them. 

In  the  face  of  such  generosity  G 

looked  ashamed  as  he  untied  the 
large  sack  from  his  saddle  and 
started  to  fill  it.  The  basket  was 
empty  but  the  sack  was  as  yet 
only  half  filled.  Perhaps  Bantz 
thought  that  the  offer  of  more  fruit 
would  not  be  declined,  for  as 
soon  as  the  basket  was  em^ptied 
we  waved  an  invitation  with  his 
hand  for  his  visitors  to  take 
any  more  fruit    from  the     orchard 

that     they   wanted.       F looked 

at  his  companion  to  answer,  but 
he  about  this  time  had  his  at- 
tentions engaged,  for  he  was  nego- 
tiating with  the  burgher's  daugh- 
ter for  a  loaf  or  two  of  bread — real 
bread — something  they  had  not  eat- 
en since  they  left  Cape  Town  six 
months  before.  The  negotiations 
were  successful  and  instead  of  a 
single  loaf,  the  daughter  of  this 
veldt  produced  four  beautifully 
browned  loaves  such  as  would 
have  made  her  Canadian  sisters 
envy  her  culinary  achievements. 
Money  was  offered  for  this  also, 
and  again  it  was  refused.  She,  too, 
wished  to  minister  to  the  soldiers' 
comforts. 

The  Canadian  troopers  realized 
that  luck  had  come  their  wav  with 
a  rush,  and  fearing    to    tarry  long- 


ST.   ANDREW'S   COLLEGE   REVIEW. 


er  least  the  burgher  sho,uld  offer  to 
adopt  them,  they  shook  hands 
with  him  and  the  members  of  his 
household,  bade  good-bye,  mounted 
their    ponies    and    were    soon     off, 

G carrying   the   bread,      which 

proved  rather  cumbersome,  and 
F —  with  his  half  sack  of  oranges 
thrown  across  the  horn  of  his  sad- 
dle, one  hand  steadying  it  and  with 
the  other  he  reined  his  horse.  As 
they  walked  their  ponies  down  the 
lane  the  golden  fruit  which  hung 
upon  the  orange  and  lemon  trees 
on  either  side  of  them  proved  too 
tempting  to  pass  by  without  samp- 
ling its  quality.       F halted    his 

pony  beneath  a  tree,  and  from  his 
saddle  picked  what  he  thought 
was  an  orange.  He  removed  the 
rind,  bit  the  fruit,  and  with  a  ver\ 
wry  face,  exclaimed,  "Oh,  rats,  it  is 
a  lemon."  And  then  both  he  and 
his  companion  laughed  heartily 
at  the  mistake.  Peering  through 
the  trees  they  observed  fruit,  not 
oranges  or  lemons  this  time,  but 
pears — great  juicy  pears,  each  so 
weighty  as  to  threaten  to  break 
the  smaller  twigs  which  bore 
them.  They  would  have  variety 
as  well  as  quantity,  and  in  a  mo- 
ment were  dismounted,  G — ■ —  at- 
tending the  horses  while  F en- 
tered the  orchard  with  an  empt\ 
bag  in  hand  and  began  picking  the 
choicest  products.  Peaches,  pears, 
apricots  and  oranges  were  all 
thrown  into  the  sack  as  they  were 
picked,  regardless  of  any  effort  at 
assortment. 

The  sack  was  soon  filled  and  F — 
carried  it  over  the  fence   to      where 

G stood,    but   while   he     busied 

himself  tying   it   across   his     saddle 

G entered    the  orchard  with  the 

half-filled  sack  and  filled  it  also. 
With  over  four  loaves  of  bread 
and  two  sacks  of  fruit  and  happy 
at  the  prospect  of  proxdding  their 
comrades  with  an  Easter  treat,  the 
Canadians   started  back  to  cam^p. 

The  return  journey  was  slow, 
for  with  the  load  on  their  backs 
the  ponies  coiild  not  be  iirged  be- 
yond a  walk,  and  frequent  halts 
had  to  be   made   to   re-adjust      the 


sacks  of  fruit  which  insisted  on 
shifting  either  to  one  side  or  the 
other  of  the  saddle,  but  camp  was 
reached  at  last.  As  the  adventur- 
ers unloaded  their  fruit  from 
their  horses'  backs  their  Canadian 
comrades  gathered  around  them. 
For  a  time  it  looked  as  if  the 
"guard"  would  have  to  be  called 
out  to  protect  the  fruit,  but  final- 
ly, after  satisfying  their  curiosity 
every  one  was  contented  to  await 
its  distribution  at  the  mid-day 
meal.  The  sergeant,  a  tall,  sine- 
wy fellow  about  six  feet,  was,  by 
popular  vote,  commissioned  quar- 
termaster of  supplies.  When  a 
proper  base  of  distribution  had 
been  agreed  upon  the  men  lined  up 
and  each  man  of  the  regiment  re- 
ceived his  share  until  the  supply 
was  exhausted. 

That  evening  G — > —  and  his  com^- 
panion  in  the  day's  adventure  in- 
vited a  few  of  their  comrades  to 
dine  with  them.  The  invitation 
was  unique,  it  was  merely  a  cake 
of  hard-tack  on  which  were  writ- 
ten in  lead  pencil  the  words  of 
invitation,  in  the  corner  of  the 
biscuit  a  hole  was  bored  with 
a  penknife  and  a  bit  of  pink  rib- 
bon threaded  tlirough  and  tied  in 
a  bow.  The  guests  were  request- 
ed to  bring  their  own  "silverware" 
which  meant  their  drinking  m^ugs 
and  mess  tins.  When  they  arrived 
they  found  the  table  spread  with 
the  fruit,  etc. 

The  guests  and  their  host  squat- 
ted down,  seated  with  their  legs 
folded  beneath  them.  Each  one 
produced  his  silverware  and  the 
feast  began.  It  is  doubtful  if  any 
one  of  their  number  ever  enjoyed 
a  supper  more.  Evervone  ate  un- 
til his  appetite  was  fully  satis- 
fied and  nothing  was  left  but  a 
small  quantity  of  fruit  and  a  few 
stray  biscuits. 

After  supper  the  men  gathered  to 
a  camp-fire  concert  in  the  lines  of 
the  Irish  Fusiliers.  The  men  were 
all  gathered  around  a  great  fire 
and  anyone  who  could  sing  at  all 
was  ushered  into  the  circle  and 
fulfilled      his     obligations    to  enter 
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tain.  The  songs  of  the  Canadian 
North-West  cowboy  found  a  place 
with  the  songs  of  Old  England  and 
the  Emerald  Isle  in  the  evening's 
programme.  But  the  selections 
which  struck  the  responsive  chords 
in  every  heart  were  those  of  the 
armv  itself  as  was  evidenced  by 
the  heartiness  with  which  everyone 
joined  in  the  chorus. 
"We've  fought  together,  we've  bled 
together 

As  all  the  wide  world  knows, 
We'v^e  died  together,   we've  shed  to- 
gether 

The  blood  of  our  bitterest  foes." 


The  concert  was  over  and  the 
men  dispersed  to  their  lines.  Soon 
they  were  asleep,  and  to  them, 
their  Easter  treat  was  something 
of  the  past.  No  one  fell  asleep 
that  night  better  pleased  than    did 

G and  F ,   conscious       that 

they  had  themselves  enjoyed  the 
day  and  had  bv  the  success  of 
their  fruit-searching  exploit  done 
something  to  brighten  the  day  for 
their    comrades-in-arms. 

An   Old   Boy,    '02. 


Shut  In 


Every  season  of  the  year  brings 
with  it  special  joys  and  sorrows, 
as  if  to  keep  constantly  before  us 
the  old  adage  that  'Pleasure  is  ever 
fraught  with  pain.'  Spring  and 
the  grippe  seem,  unfortunately,  to 
go  hand  in  hand,  in  spite  of  the 
thousands  of  cures  which  the  nu- 
merous patent  medicines  are  yearly 
working. 

The  school-boy  is  not  passed  over 
and  there  is  generally  a  fair  per- 
centage of  absentees  at  this  season 
of  the  year. 

Of  course,  first  and  foremost,  the 
boy  attacked  is  unable  to  attend 
school.  This  fact  he  probablv  re- 
gards in  different  lights  at  differ- 
ent times. 

Possiblv  about  8.20  a.m.,  when, 
after  leaping  hastily  out  of  bed,  he 
suddenly  remembers  that  he  is  'a 
gentleman  of  leisure,'  a  feeling  akin 
to  thankfiilness  may  come  over 
him.  This  condition  would  likely 
last  till  12.30  a.m.,  when  it  would 
wane  a  little,  but  would  again  wax 
stronger  still  at  i  .30  in  the  after- 
noon. Then  comes  the  change. 
Sometime  about  2.30  p.m.,  he  feels 
decidedlv  better  and  mildlv  sug- 
gests a  little  fresh  air.  Alas!  he  is 
told  that  such  a  thing  is  out  of  the 


question,  so  he  sits  resignedly  look- 
ing out  of  the  window  till  dark. 
That  night  he  goes  to  bed  with 
somewhat  mixed  feelings. 

Next  morning  he  does  not  forget 
his  position,  and  is  consequently 
called  three  times  before  appearing 
at  breakfast.  After  that  meal,  he 
must,  of  course,  read  the  paper, 
not  skimming  it  through  as  he 
does  ordinarily,  but  with  the  se- 
dateness  which  becomes  a  person 
who  has  time  to  spare. 

Perhaps  his  thoughts  next  turn 
to  manual  labor.  He  gets  out  his 
tools  and  starts  to  make  some- 
thing, he  does  not  vet  know  exact- 
ly what,  but  of  course,  ideas  will 
readily  suggest  themselves  while  he 
is  working.  Laying  his  wood  on 
the  kitchen  table  he  commences 
cutting  it.  In  a  fit  of  abstraction, 
whilst  looking  out  of  the  window, 
he  accidentally  nicks  a  large  piece 
out  of  the  table.  The  cook  appear- 
ing at  that  moment,  the  boy  takes 
discretion  to  be  the  better  part  of 
valour,  and  silently  disappears. 
Later  on  a  friend  comes  in  to  see 
him,  and  although  he  pictures  this 
luxurious  laziness  in  the  most  glow- 
ing terms,  vet  he  does  this  rather 
of     necessity   than     otherwise,     for 
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does  not  every  boy  consider  a  holi- 
day to  be  something  for  which  al- 
most any  price  is  reasonable?  The 
proof  of  the  pudding,  however,  is 
the  eating  thereof,  and  our  friend 
is  to  have  another  good  helping  of 
it  vet. 

He  started  the  next  morning 
with  the  feeling  that  anything 
would  be  better  than  doing  noth- 
ing, so  thinking  to  combine  both 
work  and  pleasure,  he  decided  to 
try  some  chemical  experiments. 
True,  he  had  no  apparatus,  but 
why  should  an  inventive  mind  stick 
at  "that  trifle?  After  some  ten  rnin- 
utes  of  boring  corks  and  arranging 
sundrv  glass  tubes  and  bottles,  he 
constructed  a  formidable  looking 
affair.  But  what  experiment 
should  he  perform?  He  woidd  first 
try  heating  ammonia  and  collect- 
ing the  gas  given  off.  The  house- 
hold ammonia  was  called  upon, 
and  half  emptied  into  his  home- 
made retort.  The  spirit  lamp  was 
brought  into  play  next.  The  am- 
monia fizzled  famouslv,  but  did  not 
do  anvthing  wonderful.  Our  hero 
evidently  believed  in  impressive 
chemical  experiments,  so  he  tried 
the  effect  of  some  vaseline.  No  re- 
sult, except  that  the  mixture  boil- 
ed slower. 

Witch-hazel,  turpentine  and  boot- 
polish  followed  one  another  in 
quick  succession,  but  last  of  all,  as 
a  sort  of  'grand  finale'  he  had  kept 
a  little  nitric  acid.  The  acid  cer- 
tainlv  did  work,  and  the  apparatus 


burst  with  a  c'  ash,  sending  its 
lovely  mixture  all  over  the  unlucky 
youth. 

The  result  of  this  experiment  had 
one  good  effect,  it  kept  him  quiet 
until  about  three  o'clock  in  the  af- 
ternoon. At  that  time  he  became 
restless  again,  and  found  himself 
thinking  of  what  the  boys  at  school 
woidd  be  doing  at  that  hour.  The 
unfortunates  would  probably  be  in 
detention,  whilst  the  others  would 
be  out  on  the  rink. 

A  sudden  longing  came  over  him- 
He  must  keep  up  his  hockey  prac- 
tice at  all  costs.  He  gets  his  stick 
and  a  puck.  The  kitchen  door  of- 
fers a  suitable  target,  the  floor  in 
front  of  it  being  smooth.  He  be- 
gins practising  industriously,  the 
noise  is  deafening,  but  the  cook  is 
taking  her  afternoon  nap,  and  does 
not  at  first  hear  it.  The  door- 
panel  has  just  begim  to  show  signs 
of  weakening  when  at  the  critical 
instant,  the  cook  walks  in.  A 
stormv  scene  ensues,  which  finally 
ends  in  the  boy  being  ejected  from 
the  culinarv  regions. 

That  night  he  was  told  that  he 
was  well  enough  to  go  to  school  on 
the  next  morning,  and  at  this  point 
we  shall  leave  him,  pondering  on 
his  return  to  regular  work,  and  on 
such  things  as  homework,  masters 
and  perhaps  detention,  which  are 
usually  very  closely  associated 
with  the  word  school. 

A.  Moffat. 
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Sporting  News 

The  Opening  of  the  Hockey  Season 


St  Andrew's  College  again  entered 
a  team  in  the  junior  series  of  the 
O.H.A.  this  vear.  As  in  1902,  we 
have  been  placed  in  group  No.  4, 
which  consists  of  Newmarket,  U . 
C.C.  and  St.  Andrew's.  Last  year 
this  section  was  won  out  by  the 
chami)ion  U.  C.  C.  team,  who  play- 
ed splendid  hockey,  their  shooting 
being  always  accurate  and  very 
effective.  They  defeated  St.  An- 
drew's in  two  games  by  scores 
of  lo-o  and  8-1  respectively.  New- 
market, after  being  defeated  8-3 
in  the  opening  contest  with  St. 
Andrew's,  defaulted  their  remain- 
ing   games. 


At  the  beginning  of  this  year  our 
prospects  for  a  good  team  seem- 
ed to  be  bright.  However,  they 
received  a  rather  serious  shock 
when  Isbester  left.  We  had  count- 
ed on  him  to  play  on  the  forward 
line.  As  soon  as  school  opened 
after  the  Christmas  holidays  the 
v'arious  candidates  for  places  on 
the  team  got  down  to  work  in 
earnest.  The  Mutual  street  rink 
was  secured  for  practices  every 
day  but  Tuesday  and  Sunday. 

It  soon  became  apparent  what 
players  would  get  positions  on  the 
team.  The  defence  ,  with  the  ex- 
ception    of  the     goal-keeper,   is   the 
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same  as  last  year.  Keith,  who 
starred  in  the  nets  for  us  in  1902 
is  prevented  from  playing  this 
year  by  the  doctor's  orders.  Ken. 
McLaren  is  falling  his  place  in 
splendid  style.  On  the  forward 
line  the  board  players,  Scott  and 
Sale,  are  the  same.  Both  have 
improved  greatly  and  are  much 
faster  and  more  accurate  players 
than  they  were  a  year  ago.  Hay 
and  Doherty  are  playing  rover  and 
centre  respectively,  positions  filled 
last  year  by  Ferguson  and  Hous- 
ser,  both  of  whom  are  now  Old 
Boys.  Taken  as  a  whole  our  team 
is  well  balanced  and  has  a  fair 
idea  of  combination  plav. 

In  a  practice  game  on  the  after- 
noon of  January — we  defeated  Var- 
sity III.  by  a  score  of  16-9.  Our 
first  O.H.A.  match  was  at  New- 
m.arket  on  Jan.  19th  against  the 
junior  team  there.  Mr.  Trivett 
of  the  Wellesleys  acted  as  referee 
and  his  decisions  as  a  rule  were 
accepted  without  much  objection. 
He  missed  several  ofisides  and 
was  far  too  strict  on  alleged  rough 
play.  He  sent  five  of  the  St.  An- 
drew's team  to  the  fence,  some  of 
them  going  off  twice. 

The  game  started  about  8.30 
and  the  play  at  once  went  to  the 
Newmarket  end  of  the  rink.  Af- 
ter five  minutes  of  fast  offensive 
work  Doherty  scored  the  first  goal 
by  a  neat  shot  from  the  middle 
of  the  ice.  From  the  resulting 
face-off,  Sale  rushed  the  puck  up  the 
boards,  and  on  a  pretty  side-shot 
counted  No.  2  for  S.A'C.  While 
the  next  game  was  in  progress, 
Scott  was  put  off  for  2  minutes. 
Newmarket,  however,  was  unable 
to  score,  their  rushes  being  repeat- 
edly broken  up  by  Russell.  The 
next  point  was  scored  by  Hay 
from  a  scrimmage  in  front  of  the 
Newmarket  goal.  Russell  notched 
the  fourth  by  a  splendid  shot  from 
centre.  Doherty  was  now  given  a 
rest  for  tripping  and  on  his  return 
worked  in  an  end-to-end  rush,  but 
was  called  back  for  an  off-side. 
Just  before  half-time  Sale  scored 
again   for    St.     Andrew's.       During 


this  half  MacLaren  had  only  one 
shot  to  stop.  Half-time  score,  S. 
A.  C.  5,  Newmarket  o.  During  the 
ten-minute  rest  the  members  of 
the  team  partook  of  hot  Bovril. 

On  resuming  play  St.  Andrew's 
started  in  with  a  rush  and  No.  6 
was  credited  to  Doherty  after 
two  minutes'  plav.  Hav  got  the 
seventh  in  one  minute.  Both  teams 
were  now  plaving  brilliant  hoc- 
ke}^  and  the  game  became  fast  and 
exciting.  The  referee  again  pen- 
alized Doherty.  Newmarket  now 
worked  in  a  good  rush,  which  re- 
sulted in  their  first  goal.  Score 
S.  A.  C.  7,  Newmarket  i.  A  mo- 
ment later  thev  scored  a  second 
time  on  a  good  individual  play. 
Hav  was  now  given  two  and  Do- 
herty was  laid  out  by  a  bad 
crack  on  the  head.  The  referee 
sent  Russell  to  keep  Hav  company 
and  with  two  St.  Andrew's  men 
off,  Newmarket  scored  again,  S.A. 
C.  7,  Newmarket  3.  On  a  fast 
combination  Newmarket  got  their 
fourth  and  last  game,  Scott  being 
off  for  tripping.  Three  minutes 
later  Sale  scored  the  8  th  goal  for 
S.  A.  C.  Time  was  now  called 
with  the  final  score,  S.  A.  C.  8, 
Newmarket  4. 

U.CC  vs.  S.  A.C 

Upper  Canada  College  met  its 
first  defeat  from  St.  Andrew's  in 
the  game  played  on  the  afternoon 
of  January  21st  at  the  Mutual 
street  rink.  This  was  the  second 
game  in  group  No.  4  of  the  junior 
O.H.A.  series,  and  resulted  in  a 
splendid  victory  for  the  crimson 
and  white.  There  was  a  very 
large  crowd  pre.'-ent  and  both 
teams  had  an  abundance  of  support 
in  the  wav  of  rooters. 

Referee  Schoolev  lined  the  teams 
up  at  four  o'clock,  and  after  a  few 
preliminary  injunctions,  started  the 
game.  U.  C.  C.  opened  with  a 
rush  which  was  easilv  handled  by 
St.  Andrew's  defence,  and  the  play 
was  carried  to  the  other  end  of 
the  rink,  where  it  remained  until 
Dohertv    scored    the    first    goal  for 
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St.  Andrew's,  from  a  face-off  near 
the  U.  C.  C.  goal.  U.  C.  C.  again 
assumed  the  aggressive  and  kept 
the  play  aroimd  S.  A.  C.  end.  On 
a  pass  to  centre  by  Hay,  Denni- 
son  scored  Upper  Canada's  first 
goal.  Score,  St.  Andrew's  i,  Up- 
per   Canada  i. 

The  plav  now  himg  more  around 
the  centre  of  the  ice.  Both  de- 
fences worked  hard,  but  the  close 
checking  of  the  St.  Andrew's  for- 
wards and  their  fast  aggressive 
work  seemed  to  dazzle  the  U.C.C. 
team.  From  a  mixup  in  front 
of  the  Upper  Canada  goal,  Scott 
scored  again  for  S.  A.  C.  Two 
minutes  later  from  a  splendid 
combination  rush,  Doherty  tallied 
St.  Andrew's  third  goal.  U.  C.  C. 
now  braced  up,  and  by  a  fine 
dodging  rush,  jMorgan  scored.  Af- 
ter this  the  plav  became  much 
slower,  and  both  defences  exchang- 
ed long  lifts.  By  fast  following 
up  Hay  landed  St.  Andrew's  fourth 
goal.  This  ended  the  scoring  in 
the  first  half.  St.  Andrew's  4, 
Upper  Canada  2. 

U.  C.  C.  started  the  second  half 
with  a  big  rush,  and  for  a  time 
kept  up  a  hot  attack  on  St.  An- 
drew's defence.  They  could  not 
score,  however,  and  play  was  soon 
transferred  to  the  Upper  Canada 
end.  This  game  was  the  longest 
of  the  m^atch,  and  while  it  was  in 
progress,  Referee  Schooley  sent 
Scott  and  Smith  to  the  boards  for 
tripping  and  body-checking.  Even 
then  U.  C.  C.  could  not  score.  Af- 
ter fifteen  minutes  of  see-saw 
play  Hay  again  tallied.  Nine 
minutes  later,  on  a  splendid  shot 
from  the  side,  Sale  notched  the 
eighth  goal.  St.  Andrew's  6,  U. 
C.  C.  2. 

Upper  Canada  had  now  given  up 
all  hope  of  winning  the  game,  but 
still  played  with  great  determina- 
tion. Kverv  rush  they  made  was 
speedily  broken  up  and  thev  had 
lost  all  idea  of  combination.  Beck 
at  cover  allowed  himself  to  be 
drawn  out  too  far  and  Scott  rush- 
ed the  puck  along  the  boards  and 
found   the    nets    on     a    prettv   side 


shot.  In  the  few  minutes  left 
to  play,  U.  C.  C.  went  in  for  indi- 
vidual rushes,  and  just  before  time 
Beck  scored  Upper  Canada's  only 
tally  in  the  second  half.  Final 
score,  St.  Andrew's  7,  Upper  Can- 
ada   3. 

The  ice  was  a  trifle  sticky  and 
on  this  accoimt  the  puck  was  of- 
ten overskated.  Ujjper  Canada 
lacked  combination,  and  were  on 
the  whole  completely  outplayed. 
Their  team  was  poorly  balanced. 
Beck  played  a  strong  game  on  de- 
fence, while  Morgan  on  the  forward 
line  was  the  star.  For  St.  An- 
drew's every  man  played  a  fast 
game  and  stuck  to  his  position. 
S.  A.  C.  relied  on  team  play  to  a 
greater  extent  than  did  Upper 
Canada.  On  the  boards,  both 
Sale  and  Scott  were  far  superior 
to  their  checks,  and  practically 
could  do  as  ,they  pleased  with  them. 
Doherty  at  centre  was  very  steady 
and  his  shooting  was  most  effec- 
tive. Hay,  at  rover,  had  a  hard 
man  to  watch  in  Morgan,  but  he 
did  it  with  credit  to  himself.  In 
defence  work  St.  Andrew's  were 
superior    to    Upper    Canada. 

The  game  was  devoid  of  rough 
play  and  Referee  Schooley  htid  an 
easy  time  of  it.  Plav  was  stop- 
ped twice  while  Scott  and  Sale  re- 
covered from  the  effects  of  being 
hit  on  the  head  bv  the  puck. 

The  teams: 

St.  Andrew's — Goal,  McLaren; 
point,  H.  G.  Smith;  cover,  F.  A. 
Russell;  rover,  Hav;  forwards, 
Doherty,   Scott,  Sale.  " 

Upper  Canada — Goal,  Kennedy; 
point,  Boyd;  cover,  fieck;  lover, 
Morgan;  forwards,  l^aidla.v,  Smith, 
Dennison. 

Newmarket  vs.  St.  Andrew's, 
2nd  Game* 

Newmarket  played  the  return 
game  with  St.  Andrew's  on  the 
evening  of  January  26th  at  the 
Mutual  street  rink.  The  ice  was 
soft  and  very  heavy  and  as  a 
result  the  game  was  not  up  to  the 
standard     of    either     team.     Cotn- 
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bination  was  lacking  throughout. 
Newmarket  showed  even  less  team 
work  than  St,  Andrew's.  Their 
shooting  was  very  poor.  They 
seemed  to  wake  up  for  iwhile  in 
the  second  half,  but,  with  this  ex- 
ception S.  A.  C.  had  the  l^etter  of 
the  play.  The  game  had  a  ten- 
dency toward  roughness,  and  Re- 
feree Schooley  sent  Osborne,  Ough, 
Doherty  and  Smith  to  the  boards 
for  two  minute  rests. 

The  St.  Andrew's  team  was 
weakened  by  the  absence  of  Rus- 
sell, who  was  unable  to  play. 
Douglas  was  put  on  at  point  and 
Smith  went  out  to  cover.  Doher- 
ty had  been  ill  for  some  days  and 
could  not  play  as  aggressively  as 
in  former  games.  During  the  first 
half  Newmarket  was  shut  out, 
while  Hay  scored  twice  for  S.  A. 
C.  and  Doherty  once.  Just  be- 
fore half  time  one  of  the  New- 
market forwards  was  cut  under  the 
eye  by  a  stick  and  compelled  to  re- 
tire.     Scott  went  off  to  even  up. 

In  the  second  period  Scott  re- 
turned to  the  game  and  Hay  went 
off.  Newmarket  rushed  matters 
for  awhile  and  scored  twice.  The 
final  goal,  however,  went  to  St. 
Andrew's  and  the  game  clo.sed,  S. 
A.  C.  4,  Newmarket  2. 

Varsity  III.  vs.  St.  Andrew^s. 

On  Monday,  February  2nd,  we 
played  our  first  game  in  the  semi- 
finals, with  Varsity  III.  and  were 
defeated  by  the  rather  one-sided 
score  of  14-3.  In  justice  to  the 
team  it  is  only  fair  to  state  that 
two  of  its  strongest  players  were 
not  in  the  line-up.  McLaren  was 
ill  and  his  place  in  goal  was  taken 
by  D.  Fraser.  This  was  a  great 
handicap  to  the  team  as  Fraser 
played  without  having  had  any 
practice  this  season.  Doherty  also 
was  in  bed  and  Follett,  mi.,  played 
centre  forward.  He  showed  up 
fairly  well  and  was  very  aggressive 
but  displayed  too  great  a  tendency 
to   individual   work. 

There  was  very  little  roughness 
indulged  in.     The    ice  was     rather 


sticky,  preventing  fast  combination. 
Varsity  depended  chiefly  on  indivi- 
dual rushes  and  the  great  majority 
of  their  goals  were  scored  in  this 
way. 

For  a  short  time  in  the  second 
half  the  St.  Andrew's  forwards 
woke  up  and  in  three  minutes  scor- 
ed three  goals. 

The  half  time  score  was  5-0  and 
at  the  finish,   14-3. 

Our  final  game  in  the  2nd  round 
was  played  at  the  Caledonian  rink, 
Wednesday  afternoon,  Feb.  -jth,  at 
2  o'clock.  Varsity  again  won  but 
only  after  the  hardest  kind  of  a 
struggle.  Both  McLaren  and  Do- 
herty were  back  in  the  game  and 
they  greatly  strengthened  St.  An- 
drew's line-up.  Until  within  a  few 
minutes  of  time  the  score  was  even 
but  in  the  last  few  minutes.  Var- 
sity broke  away  and  scored  three 
times. 

Just  before  the  first  half  closed 
Scott  got  a  cut  on  the  tem^ple  and 
was  compelled  to  retire  and  Mon- 
tague went  off  to  even  up.  The 
half  time  score  was  S.A.C.  2,  Var- 
sity 4. 

In  the  last  period  of  the  game, 
St.  Andrew's  held  Varsity  down 
to  two  goals  and  managed  to  score 
twice  on  rushes  by  Doherty.  Ro- 
bertson, Carruth,  Doherty  and  Hay 
were  penalized  bv  Referee  Schooley 
for  minor  transgressions.  Varsity 
won  the  round  by  21-7. 

First  team  record  for  the  year. 

S.A.C.  vs.  Varsity  III.  won  by 
St.    Andrew's    16-9. 

S.A.C.  vs.  Newmarket,  won  by 
St.  Andrew's  8-4. 

S.A.C.  vs.  U.C.C,  won  by  St. 
Andrew's  7-3. 

S.A.C.  vs.  Newmarket,  won  by 
St.  Andrew's  4-2. 

S.A.C.  vs.  U.C.C,  won  by  Upper 
Canada  3-7. 

S.A.C.  vs.  Varsit}^  III.,  won  by 
Varsity  3-14. 

S.A.C.  vs.  Varsity  III.,  won  by 
Varsity  4-7. 

U.CC  vs.  S.A.C 

In  the  return  game  with  U.C.C, 
St.    Andrew's     was     defeated  by  a 
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score  of  7-3.  This  defeat  was  due 
to  lack  of  consistent  practice  on 
the  part  of  the  St.  Andrew's  play- 
ers. The  team  was  the  same  as 
defeated  Upper  Canada  in  the  firs*; 
game,  but  they  were  far  from  be- 
ing in  as  good  condition  as  then. 
U.C.C.  was  very  aggressive  and 
rushed  the  play  from  the  start. 

This  game  was  not  of  very  great 
importance  to  us,  as  the  defeat  of 
Upper  Canada  at  Newmarket  on 
the  27th  had  put  us  in  the  semi- 
finals. The  ice  was  fairly  hard  but 
rather  rough.  The  weather  had 
been  quite  mild  during  the  preced- 
ing days  and  no  ice  could  be  ob- 
tained for  practice.  Half  time 
score  was  4-1   and  final  7-3. 

Final  standing  of  teams  in  group 
No.  4  of  the  junior  0.  H.  A. 

Team  Won    Lost 

St.   Andrew's...^ 3  i 

Upper   Canada 2  2 

Newmarket i  3 

Hockeyt  2nd  Team. 

The  record  of  the  2nd  team  for 
the  past  hockey  season  was  very 
short,  as  the  team  could  not  ar- 
range many  matches  owing  to  the 
fact  that  they  were  unable  to  obtain 
the  ice.  It  was  late  in  the  season 
when  the  2nds  played  their  first 
game.  Gooderham  was  elected 
captain  and  under  his  watchful  eye 
the  team,  did  some  fairly  good 
work. 

About  the  twelfth  of  February  at 
the  Mutual  street  rink,  Craig,  goal; 
Douglas,  point;  Gooderham,  (capt.) 
cover  point;  Cotton,  Rover;  Wal- 
lace, centre  forward;  Follet,  mi., 
right  wing;  Booth,  mi.,  left  wing; 
lined  up  to  represent  St.  Andrew's 
second  team  against  the  "Vikings." 
After  a  fairly  good  exhibition  of  hoc- 
key, they  succeeded  in  defeating  the 
"Vikings"  by  3  goals  to  o,  Booth, 
Wallace,  and  Cotton,  ma.,  scoring 
for  S.A.C.  2nds.  Both  teams  how- 
ever lacked  combination  work. 

The  following  week  the  "Se- 
conds" went  over  to  'Varsity  Athle- 
tic field  rink  to  play  a  return 
game  with  their  old  opponents  the 


"Vikings".  Owing  to  some  Jen- 
nings' Cup  matches  being  played 
there,  the  boys  had  to  wait  and 
freeze  until  their  senior  teams  de- 
parted from  the  ice.  Both  teams 
appeared  with  a  grim  determina- 
tion to  play  and  win  or  else  freeze. 
The  same  team  represented  S.A.C., 
that  lined  up  against  the  "Vik- 
ings" before,  with  the  exception  of 
Spohn,  who  replaced  Booth  on  the 
left  boards.  The  ice  was  in  a  poor 
condition,  being  terribly  cut  up,  in 
fact  in  some  places  "terra  firma" 
showed.  Wallace,  soon  scored  on 
a  neat  shot  from  the  right  boards, 
for  College,  and  after  a  few  more 
scattering  rushes  Follet  added  an- 
other. Soon  after  this  half  time 
was  called  with  the  score  2-0  in 
St.  Andrew's  favor.  It  was  decid- 
ed to  play  only  fifteen  minutes 
more  o\  ing  to  darkness  appearing. 

The  "Fikings,"  eager  to  reduce 
their  opponents'  lead,  played  a 
much  better  game  the  second  half, 
but  the  d'sfence  work  of  Gooder- 
ham and  Douglas  was  too  much 
for  them.  .Spahn  tallied  another 
for  the  Saints  and  with  now  only 
five  more  mi^mtes  to  play,  each 
team  strove  hard  to  win  but  after 
a  number  of  scrimmages  in  "Vik- 
ing" territory.  Cotton  scored,  i^^- 
ding  another  to  ^'.A.C.'s  tally. 
Soon  after  time  was  called  with 
score  4-0. 

At  Mutual  street  rink  on  Feb- 
ruary 2ist  the  lat:t  game  of  the 
seconds  for  the  season  was  played 
against  the  "Roarers,"  who  are  a 
speedy  lot  of  U.C.C.  boys.  The  ice 
was  in  fine  conditioi-,  and  a  good 
hard  game  was  played.  At  full 
time  the  score  was  3-3,  and  two 
periods  of  ten  minute  h  ilfs  was  ne- 
cessary, but  even  at  that  tim^e  the 
score  remained  a  tie  each  scoring 
I    during  the   extra  time. 

Sale  refereed  the  game  -.vith  en- 
tire satisfaction  to  all,  lut  had 
great  difficultv  making  the  'layers 
hear  the  "cow-bell"  he  user!,  as  a 
referee's  whistle  was  not  U  be  got. 

For  the  U.C.C.  boys  Boyd,  Ryer- 
son  and  Rogers  (Capt.^,  were  the 
most  prominent     whilr.   for  S.A.C. 


c 


18 


vST.   ANDREW'S   COLLFGE   REVIEW. 


Wallace  and  Follet  were  the  stars 
each  scoring  two  goals.  McLaren 
in  goal,  and  the  defence  work  of 
Gooderham  (Capt.)  was  also  laud- 
able. 

The   teams: — 

TJ.C.C.   (4)   Goal,  Fleming;   point, 
Parker;    cover   point,    Boyd;    rover, 


Ryctson;  centre  forward,  Rogers 
(Ccipt.);  right  wing,  Laidlaw;  left 
wing,   Spence. 

S.A.C.  (4)  Goal,  McLaren,  ma.; 
point,  McCormack;  cover  point, 
Gooderham  (Capt.);  rover,  Cotton; 
centre  forward,  Wallace;  right  wing, 
Follet;  left  wing.  Booth. 

J.  D.   Cotton. 


Cricket 


The  bright  skies  and  warm  winds 
of  spring  have  once  more  awaken- 
ed thoughts  and  talk  of  criclcet. 
The  enthusiasts  are  already  asking 
for  bat-oil,  cricket  caps  and  flan- 
nels are  coming  out  of  their  winter 
hiding  places.  Batsmen  are  dream- 
ing of  fourers,  and  bowlers  of  wic- 
kets. 

The  outlook  for  the  new  season 
is  highly  encouraging.  TSvery  fa- 
cility for  good  cricket  is  being  pro- 
vided, and  it  now  simpl-v  rests  with 
each  bov  to  do  his  du*cv  in  faithful 
work  at  the  practice  -nets.  An  ar- 
tificial wicket  has  been  laid  down, 
"v^'jA'ib.  will  make  us  practicallv  in- 
dependent of  vaVjin  g  weather  con- 
ditions, and  which  will  give  us  the 
advantage  of  learning  our  batting 
on  a  perfectly  true  pitch. 

Thoroughly  satisfactory  arrange- 
ments have  been  come  to  with  the 
Rosedale  Cricket  Club,  making  each 
member  of  our  Athletic  Associa- 
tion also  a  fvill  member  of  that 
club. 

The  coachiu";  of  the  players  again 
falls  to  mv  ^ot.  I  am  anxious  to 
give  every  boy  a  chance — even  the 
youngest — to  discover  and  develop 
their  talenv  as  cricketers.  I  would 
sav     to    fJl      aspirants    for    cricket 


glory  that  the  way  to  success  and 
recognition  is  hard.  Bat  straight, 
bowl  a  good  length,  be  alive  in  the 
field.  Work  day  after  day  at  the 
nets. 

The  three  great  school  matches 
around  which  everything  else  in  the 
season  will  of  course  centre,  are  all 
to  be  played  in  Toronto  this  time. 
They  take  place  as  follows: — 

Ridley  College,  Saturday,  May 
30;  Upper  Canada  College,  Satur- 
day, June  6;  Trinity  College  School 
Wednesday,    June    10. 

Games  with  Gordon  Mackay,  Mi- 
mico,  St.  Alban's,  etc.,  have  also 
been  arranged.  Before  long  the 
complete  list  will  be  ready  for  dis- 
tribution through  the  school  in  the 
form  of  a  printed  card  of  fixtures. 

Who  is  going  to  be  on  the  first 
eleven?  This  is  the  question  now 
being  discussed;  but  I  may  say 
that  it  will  be  some  time  yet  be- 
fore the  answer  is  forthcoming.  Ap- 
pearances seem  to  indicate  that  the 
team  will  be  settled  only  after  a 
keen  competition  for  places,  for 
there  is  enough  promising  new  ma- 
terial showing  itself  to  make  the 
fact  of  having  held  a  place  last 
year  no  guarantee  of  getting  one 
this  time. 
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A  Glimpse  invo  the  Life  of  a  Dog 


Beelzebub  is  a  small  fox  Uf. 
rier,  and  lives  with  a  newly  ma^. 
ried  couple  by  the  name  of  Mr.  an-^ 
Mrs.  Hustler.  He  was  bovight  b\ 
Mr.  Hustler  soon  after  this  gentle- 
man was  married,  and  the  old 
man  from  whom  he  got  the  dog 
informed  him  of  the  fact  that  the 
dog  was  such  a  little  angel  he  had 
wished  to  give  him  a  good  Bibli- 
cal name,  and  so  had  bestowed 
upon  him  the  one  mentioned 
above,  which  was  the  only  one  of 
the  kind  that  the  old  gentlet^an 
could    think  of. 

When  Mr.  Hustler  took  the  dog 
home  and  told  its  name  to  his 
wife  she  said  that  she  thought  it 
was  just  an  awful  shame  to  give 
so  pretty  a  little  creature  such  a 
perfectlv  terrible  name. 

Mr.  Hustler  thought  the  same  at 
the  time,  but  after  he  had  owned 
the  dog  for  about  a  week  and 
had  paid  for  two  or  three  chickens 
that  had  been  killed,  foimd  two 
dollars'  worth  of  'swiped'  meat 
charged  on  his  butcher  bill,  been 
shown  four  cats,  from  each  of  whom 
the  tiine  lives  had  been  successful- 
Iv  exterminated,  had  foimd  all  the 
varnish  scratched  off  his  front 
door,  and  also  several  curtains 
torn  to  pieces,  not  to  mention  a 
score  of  minor  offences  such  as 
digging  up  flower  beds,  breaking 
windows,  biting  children,  and 
frightening  horses,  he  began  to 
think  that  the  pup  was  not  so  bad- 
ly named  after  all.  Once,  after 
having  an  interview  with  a  neigh- 
bor, who  was  bent  on  having  the 
dog's  scalp,  he  was  heard  to 
remark  that  he  thoui^ht  the  voimg 
beast  was  indeed  a  prince  among 
devils.  !\Irs.  Hustler,  however, 
was  quite  taken  with  the  dear 
little  thing,  and  so  her  husband 
consented  to  let  her  keep  Beelze- 
bub on  condition  that  the  dog  re- 
tain this  appropriate  name.  She 
finallv  agreed  to  do  this,  when  the 
bargain    was    made  to  shorten  the 


name    to  the    somewhat  more    con- 
venient form  of  Biib. 

To  get  an  idea  of  the  life  of 
this  canine  pet  let  us  look  at  the 
events  which  took  place  on  a  cer- 
tain day,  which  was,  except  at  the 
beginning,  not  an  extraordinary 
day,  but  just  one  of  comraionplace 
events    for  him. 

Very  early  in  the  morning  he  was 
keeping  peacefully  in  his  bed  in 
tlve  kitchen,  when  he  was  suddenly 
av;akened  by  some  person  stepping 
on  his  pawl  Being  thus  startled, 
he  Immediately  fixed  his  teeth  in 
the  log  of  the  person  who  had  trod- 
den -,u  him.  This  person  proved 
to  be  a,  robber  who  was  well  load- 
ed witi  silverware  and  other  valu- 
ables, a-id  was  ju.st  trying  to  make 
his  wav  -out  of  the  house,  when  he 
had  the  misfortune  to  meet  with 
our  frienc^  Bub,  in  the  aforesaid 
manner. 

The  consequence  of  this  meeting 
was  that  the  burglar,  becoming  so 
closely  attaci^ed  to  Bub,  immedi- 
ately dropped  his  bootv  on  him, 
whereupon  the  ilog  severed  his  con- 
nection with  the  man  and  'ct  up  a 
terrific  howling.  This  immediate- 
ly attracted  Mr.  Hustler's  atten- 
tion, and  when  he  was  heard  com- 
ing down  stairs  the  burglar 
jumped  out  of  a  window,  leaWng 
the  dog  in  possession  of  his  bag  of 
valuables,  as  well  as  a  consider- 
able piece  of  his  means  of  sup- 
port. 

When,  later  on,  everv  person  had 
come  down  stairs  and  the  facts 
of  the  case  were  made  known,  Bub 
was  proclaimed  a  hero  and  a  day 
of  jubilee  was  declared  in  his  hon- 
or. 

As  a  fit  preparation,  so  that  he 
might  present  as  good  an  appear- 
ance as  possible  on  such  a  festal 
occasion.  Bub  was  ordered  to  be 
washed.  This  performance  was 
gone  through  with  a  good  deal  of 
protest  on  his  part,  and  as  soon 
as  it    was    over,  he  ran  out  of  the 
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house  and  had  a  lovely  roll  in 
a  convenient  mud-puddle,  that 
seemed  to  have  been  made  just 
oh  purpose  for  him.  This  done,  he 
scampered  back  into  the  house  and 
rolled  himself  up  in  his  master's 
arm  chair.  When  found  here  the 
only  thing  that  saved  him  from 
receiving  a  good  licking  was  the 
luck  he  had  had  in  having  that 
burglar  run  into  him  early  in  the 
morning.  He  was,  however,  drag- 
ged   out  and    washed  again. 

Before  the  chair  had  been  cleaned 
out  Mr.  Hustler  came  in,  wearing 
a  nice  new  pair  of  grev  trousers, 
and,  picking  up  the  morning  paper. 
he  innocently  sat  down  in  h^s 
chair.  He  soon  began  to  feel  rath- 
er uncomfortable,  and  when  he  ^^^ 
up  and  found  the  state  thai  his 
trousers  were  in,  well — I'll  net  re- 
peat here  what  he  said,  io^  the 
poor  man  had  been  wakf-ned  up 
very  early  in  the  morningi  and 
feeling  a  little  out  of  sr-rts,  per- 
haps, he  said  a  few  things  that  he 
would  not    have  said  otherwise. 

Aiter  lunch,  Mrs.  Hustler  went 
out  for  a  walk  and  toc^k  Bub  with 
her.  In  the  course  of  their  wander- 
ings they  chanced  to  pass  a  butcher 
shop  and  into  this  place  Master 
Bub  lar.,  picked  up  a  bologna  sau- 
sage, and  staiLd  for  the  door 
again.  The  butcher  happening  to 
look  up  at  the  moment,  saw  him, 
and     threw  at  him     a  leg  of  lam^b 


whie*  he  had  in  his  hand.     The  leg 

latnh  fell  wide  of  its  mark  how- 

.      -    and  turning  round  Bub  drop- 

(^  the   sausage   and   picked   it   up 

s+-ad.  It  being  rather  large  for 
him  to  carry  it  was  soon  rescued 
fi-Qiii  him,  and  although  Bub  had 
th-  pleasure  of  eating  neither  the 
leg  of  lamb  nor  yet  the  sausage, 
\pth  articles  were  carefully  charg- 
ed to  Mr.  Hustler. 

On  reaching  home  Bub  went 
out  into  the  garden  with  his  mas- 
ter and  mistress.  He  had  not  been 
there  very  long  when  he  saw  what 
he  took  to  be  a  pretty  little  white 
and  black  cat  running  across  a 
path.  Of  course  he  could  not  let 
her  go  unmolested,  so  he  at  once 
dashed  after  her.  When  he  and  the 
supposed  cat  had  disappeared  into 
some  bushes,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hust- 
ler stopped  suddenly,  took  hold  of 
their  noses,  and  started  for  the 
house  post  haste.  Bub,  finding 
that  he  had  been  chasing  some- 
thing different  from  a  cat,  came 
back  out  of  the  bushes  and  tried  to 
run  away  from  himself. 

When  it  was  found  what  a  state 
he  was  in,  he  was  banished  for 
three  days,  and  at  the  end  of  that 
time  he  was  tied  to  a  tree  and 
scrubbed  with  a  brush  that  had  a 
twenty-five  foot  pole  attached  to 
it. 

P.  R.  Brecken. 
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The  Run  of  tie  Meadowdale  Hunt 


"Hark!  What  was  that  sound 
just  now,  coming  from  the  village? 
There  it  is  again;  the  last  on? 
seemed  like  the  blowing  of  a  hon. 
of  some  kind.  We  have  no  special 
destination,  so  I  say  we  ride  over 
and  see  what  is  going  on." 

The  speaker,  a  friend  of  mine, 
and  the  son  and  heir  of  our  neigh- 
bor. Squire  Rickers,  was  taking  an 
early-morning  canter,  with  myself, 
on  a  splendid  day  in  the  latter 
part  of  November. 

We  were  mounted  on  two  old 
hunters  who,  though  they  had  seen 
their  best  himting  days,  still  re- 
tained a  good  deal  of  the  spirit  and 
endurance,  so  characteristic  of  a 
thoroughbred.  My  mount  was  a 
tall  chestnut,  an  intelligent  ani- 
mal, who  had  been  first  at  the 
death  on  many  an  occasion.  The 
horse  ridden  by  Lionel,  my  com- 
panion, was  a  bay,  smaller  than 
mine,  but  a  plucky  little  creature 
with  a  good  record. 

Acting  upon  Lionel's  advice  we 
turned  our  horses  from  the  coun- 
try lane  on  to  the  highway  and  at 
a  bend  in  the  road  the  cause  of  tin. 
noises  was  suddenlv  made  mani- 
fest. For  was  not  this  indeed  the 
day  set  apart  by  the  Meadowdale 
Hunt  for  one  of  their  splendid 
meets? 

In  front  of  the  quaint  old  inn, 
known  as  the  "Three  Pigeons,"  we 
beheld  a  most  animated  sceno 
Some  thirty  or  forty  huntsmen, 
dressed  in  their  pink  hunting-coats, 
white  breeches  and  heavy  bootsj 
and  also  a  goodly  number  of  the 
fair  sex,  were  to  be  seen  all  about 
in  groups,  discussing  the  approach- 
ing run.  In  the  centre  of  a  circle  of 
red-faced,  jovial,  old  squires  \va.s 
old  Sir  Robert  Higsby,  a  superb 
horseman  and  veteran  rider-to- 
hounds,  who  rightfullv  had  the 
honor  of  being  M.  F.'  H.  of  the 
Meadowdale   Hunt.         At   one   side 


of  the  road,  guarded  over  by  the 
huntsmen  and  whipper-in  was  the 
pack,  which  stood  impatiently 
watching  the  excitement  and  look- 
ing as  if  the^^  wished  that  they 
imght  be  immediately  started  up- 
on Reynard's  trail.  All  about  the 
inn  and  stables  activity  predomin- 
ated. Hostlers  were  running  here 
and  there  leading  horses  and  car- 
rying buckets  of  water,  blankets 
and  equipment  of  all  kinds.  In  the 
tavern  the  bar-maids  were  kept 
busy,  quenching  the  thirst  of  thu 
thirsty  and  everywhere  the  clink- 
ing a.nd  jingling  of  bridles,  the 
sound  of  the  hoofs  on  the  cobble- 
stones and  the  ever-moving  people 
and  horses  themselves  gave  an  air 
of  preparation  and  briskness  quite 
foreign  to  the  usually  tranquil  lit- 
tle village   (of  Wyncham. 

However,  all  was  in  readiness  at 
last,  and  th  e  cavalcade,  at  the 
sound  of  the  huntsman's  bugle, 
moved  slowly  off.  As  they  were 
breaking  cover,  .  the  suggestion  was 
made  that  we  n.de  around  2"otmr 
way  and  watch  ths  nunt  pass  with 
the  hounds  in  f.jill  crv.  Lionel 
agreed  and  we  '  rode"  to  a  spot 
which  looked  to  be  a  vantage- 
ground.  After  waiting  a  few 
minutes  we  saw  tlie  pack  coming 
down  the  field,  baying  loudly,  and 
soon  after  the  forei.nost  horsemen 
and  women  appeared.  Just  then 
my  horse  began  to  bt-  restive,  tos- 
sing his  head  and  paw  ing  the  earth, 
and  so  on  until  he  beca  me  quite  un- 
manageable and  startfd  off  at  a 
mighty  gallop  in  pursuit  of  the 
fast  disappearing  hunters.  His  ac- 
tions were  infectious  upon  Lionel's 
bay,  who  took  the  chesumt's  be- 
havior as  a  model  and  Isoon  we 
were  both  overtaking  the  others. 
The  old  fellows,  like  many  another 
superannuated  thoroughlired,  evi- 
dently had  had  all  the  ihemories  of 
their  palmy,   old   hunting  davs   re- 
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turn  to  them  at  once,  and  it  seem- 
ed as  though,  while  watching  the 
horses  rush  by,  that  they  were 
seized  with  an  impulse  to  have  at 
least  one  more  run  before  they 
died.  There  was  something  rather 
pathetic  in  the  way  that  the  poor 
old  beasts  seemed  to  try  to  match 
the  younger  horses  in  speed  and  to 
show  them  that  they  were  older, 
only  in  years. 

1  hardly  knew  whether  to  be 
glad  or  sorry  that  our  steeds  had 
thus  bolted  and  made  us  intrude 
upon  the  sacred  precincts  of  such 
a  famous  hunt-club.  My  chief  fear 
was  that  we  would  fail  in  some  o£ 
the  hard  jumps  which  naturally 
would  be  very  mortifying  to  yss 
who  had  seemingly  joined  in  the 
chase  by  pure  nerve,  though'  of 
course,  we  had  nothing  to  do  with 
it. 

The  old  fox,  that  day,  lived  quite 
up  to  the  reputation  of  h  is  race 
for,  out  of  forty-two  persoms  who 
had  started  from  the  villsige,  onlv 
twenty  pulled  up  at  the  d.eath,  the 
remainder  being  scatter^jd  over  fif- 
teen miles  or  more  of/  country  in 
various  plights,  every 'thing  from 
being  covered  from  bead  to  foot 
with  mud  and  having  maybe  a 
broken  aflP;,.  clown,  to  a  few 
scratches. 

The  majority  of  the  casualties 
took  place  at  a  stfjue  wall  beside  a 
wide  ditch  which  was  filled  with 
muddy  water.  Two  men  were  sit- 
ting on  the  gro'und  by  it,  feeling 
for  broken  bone;s,  when  I  rode  up 
with  misgivings  about  trying,  but 
the  old  chap  under  me  was  running 
things  that  dajy,  so  I  depended  on 
his  judgment.  ,  He  saw  it  coming, 
quickened  his  pace  and  as  he  near- 
ed  it,  gathered!  himself  together  and 
with  a  gloricnis  spring  cleared  the 
wall  and  landed  fairly  and  honestly 
in  the  middle  of  the  water.  Luckily 
it  was  no  t  deep  and  we  scrambled 
up  the  biink  with  no  more  bodily 
liarm  than  thorough  drenching  but 
feeling  ver^  chagrined.  I  say  "we" 
for  I  rathei.  think  that  the  old 
horse  felt     his  failure  quite  keenly 


and   :hat  it  spurred  him  on  to  his 
successful  finish. 

O^er  hill  and  dale  we  rode,  hav- 
ing .good  fortune  at  all  the  jumps 
but  one,  and,  strange  to  say,  be- 
ing well  to  the  fore.  A  funny  in- 
cident occurred  as  we  were  tearing 
down  a.  field  and  approaching  a 
fence.  The  hounds  had  just  got 
UT.der  it  and  were  hurrying  away 
when  an  old  farmer  ran  up  and 
brandishing  an  old  shot  gun, 
shouted  excitedly  that  one  hoof- 
mark  on  his  field  would  mean  death 
to  the  whole  companv.  Something 
must  be  done  at  once  and  one  of 
the  gentlemen  commenced  to  argue 
with  our  grumpy  friend.  The  old 
chap,  however,  was  firm  and 
though  his  threat  meant  nothing, 
it  is  best  to  keep  on  the  good  side 
of  the  farmers,  so  we  had  to  go 
round  his  farm  and  with  difficulty 
managed  to  get  near  the  pack 
again . 

A  hunting  run  is  a  fine  thing  to 
see  but  still  a  finer  thing  to  ride 
in.  This  one  was  especially  so,  for 
the  day  was  perfect,  the  autumn 
air  was  crisp  and  sharp,  the  trees 
had  just  been  slightly  frost-colored 
and  to  add  a  dash  of  spirit  to  this 
lovely  natural  scene  were  the  splen- 
did horses  with  their  red-coated 
riders,  and  the  pretty  brown  and 
white  fox-hounds.  Their  baving, 
the  sound  of  the  hunting-horn  and 
the  thud  of  the  hoofs  on  the  turf 
enhanced  the  picture  with  a  touch 
of  music. 

Just  as  the  setting  sun  was 
tinting  the  tree-tops  the  hounds 
were  seen  to  stop  and  bunch  to- 
gether and  then  thtre  was  a  wide- 
spread spurring  of  horses  for  the 
final  spurt;  for  the  winning  of  a 
brush  in  the  Meadowdale  Hunt  was 
an  honor,  not  to  be  lightly  thought 
of. 

In  the  first  part  of  the  race  to 
the  death  Sir  Robert  was  ahead 
but  he  was  rapidly  gained  upon  by 
Col.  Burton,  an  old  Indian  officer, 
and — wonder  of  wonders! — I  was 
third.  The  wind  of  my  mount  was 
rapidly   failing     and   a     lady-rider, 
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Lady  Ashleigh,  by  name,  was  slow- 
ly creeping  up  by  my  side.  In  a 
few  moments  the  colonel  had  pass- 
ed Sir  Robert  and  he  cantered  up 
to  the  spot  where  the  whipper-in 
was  busy  beating  back  the  hounds, 
so  thirsty  for  the  blood  of  their 
late  victim.  Then  the  master  rode 
up  followed  by  Lady  Ashleigh,  with 
myself  a  close  fourth.  Col.  Burton 
dismounted,  severed  Reynard's  tail 
and  gallantly  handed  it  to  her  lady- 
ship, but  she  gracefully  declined 
and  the  brush  went  to  swell  his 
collection  of  trophies  and  other  cu- 
riosities. 

After  the  stragglers,  among 
whom  was  Lionel,  had  come  in,  the 
horses'  heads  were  turned  home- 
ward and  soon  we  were  walking 
slowly  along  the  country  road. While 
returning  home  I  noticed  mv  horse 
going  very  lame  in  his  right  fore- 
foot; indeed  so  badly  was  he  used 
up  that  it  was  with  difficulty  that 
I  got  him  to  his  stable  at  all.     It 


afterwards  appeared  that  he  had 
strained  a  tendon  in  one  of  the 
jumps  and  that  this  was,  indeed, 
his  last  rim,  for  after  that  he  was 
never  out  of  the  paddock,  where  he 
peacefully  ended  his  days,  some 
months  after. 

It  was  just  dusk  as  we  entered 
the  village  and  then  there  was  a 
separation;  the  ladies,  ourselves 
and  a  few  others  returning  to  our 
respective  homes,  while  the  gentle- 
•men  of  the  party  repaired  to  a 
stately  old  manor,  the  residence  of 
Squire  Grey,  where  a  gorgeous 
hunt-supper  was  awaiting  them. 
And  it  was  not  until  the  wte,  small 
hours  of  the  night  had  come  and 
gone,  that  the  last  song  was  sung 
and  the  last  tankard  drained  and 
the  weary  huntsmen  returned, 
some  to  rest,  and  others  to  meet 
a  wakeful  spouse  on  the  staircase 
with  candle  in  hand  and  a  number 
of  embarrassing  questions. 

C.   V.  Massev. 
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The  Literary  Society 


The  following  officers  have  been 
elected  for  the  current  year: — 

Hon.  President,  Rev.  D.  B.  Mac- 
donald,  M.A. 

President,  W.  L.  Grant,  M.A. 

1st  Vice-President,   H.  G.   Smith. 

2nd  Vice-President,   N.  M.  Keith. 

Secretary,  G.  H.  Wallace. 

Treasurer,   J.  E.  Scott. 

Historians,  D.  Cotton,  C.  V. 
Massey. 

Form    Representatives: — 

Form  VI.,  R.  P.  Saunders. 

Form  v.,  A.  Follett. 

Form  IV.,  D.  Nasmith. 

Form  III.,  B.  J.  D.  Cotton. 

Form  III.,  A.  J.  Doust. 

Form  II.,  F.  Macdonald. 

Form  I.,  A.  Ramsay. 

The  first  regular  meeting  of  the 
society  was  held  Fridav,  Januarv 
i6th.,  at  8  p.m.,  in  the  Prayer 
hall.  The  programme,  which  prov^- 
ed  to  be  a  verv  enjoyable  one,  con- 
sisted of  songs,  recitations,  and 
speeches  from  the  officers. 

The  second  meeting  of  the  society 
was  held  on  the  evening  of  January 
23rd.  After  the  reading  of  the 
minutes,  the  historian  was  called 
upon  to  give  an  account  of  the 
events  of  the  week.  These  historv 
notes  deal  with  the  various  phases 
of  school  life  presented  in  as  amus- 
ing a  way  as  possible,  and  so  thev 
are  looked  forward  to  with  great 
interest  and  received  with  prolong- 
ed laughter  by  the  many  and  wrv 
faces  bv  the  few. 

The  chief  item  on  the  programme 
was  then  reached,  viz.,  two-minute 
impromptu  speeches.  Pieces  of 
paper,  each  having  a  subject  writ- 
ten upon  it,  were  passed  round  in 
a  hat,  and  those  who  drew  were  al- 
lowed two  minutes  each  to  prepare 
their  speeches.  The  first  lucky  one 
was  Mr.  Hill,  who  drew  as  his  sub- 
ject, "Ping-Pong,"  and  handled  it 
like  a  veteran.  While  Mr.  Hill  was 
speaking  bravely,  Mr.  Robinson 
was  very  earnestly  trying  to  fish  up 


some  fitting  thoughts  on  "The  Girl 
I  Left  behind  Me."  However  when 
his  time  came  he  reversed  the  sub- 
ject into  "The  Girl  that  Left  Me 
behind"  to  the  amusement  of  all. 
McLaren,  ma.,  followed  with  a 
few  words  on  "My  Favorite 
Study."  A  piano  solo  was  render- 
ed by  Austin  and  a  flute  solo  by 
Ames,  after  which  the  meeting  was 
adjourned. 

At  our  third  meeting,  on  Feb- 
ruary 13th,  we  were  given  a  spe- 
cial treat  in  the  form  of  an  illus- 
trated talk  on  the  experiences  of 
the  First  Canadian  Contingent. 
The  speaker  was  Mr.  Frederick  Ha- 
milton, war  correspondent  of  the 
Globe  newspaper.  The  views  pre- 
sented were  from.  photogra])hs  tak- 
en on  the  spot  by  Mr.  Stanley  ^I- 
Brown,  who  acted  as  war  corre- 
spondent  of  the   Mail  and    Empire. 

The  clear  presentation  of  the  sub- 
ject and  the  interesting  views  com- 
bined to  give  many  of  us,  who  had 
followed  the  course  of  the  vi  ar 
closely,  much  clearer  ideas  upon 
many  points. 

The  voyage  from  Quebec  to  Caj^e 
Town  on  board  the  S.S.  Sardinian, 
when  the  men,  a  great  number  of 
whom  were  unlearned  in  the  art  of 
drill,  were  quickly  put  i;ito  shape; 
the  arrival,  the  spontaneous  wel- 
come from  the  crowds  that  lined 
the  pier,  the  trip  up  to  Belmont, 
where  we  got  the  first  glimpse  of 
the  veldt  and  kopje,  and  then  that 
historic  ground,  which  the  troops 
under  Lord  Methuen  captured  at 
the  point  of  the  bayonet,  were  all 
listened  to  with  keen  interest. 

The  speaker  pointed  out  that  the 
first  great  trial  of  our  men  at 
Sunnyside  on  New  Year's  day, 
1900,  was  noteworthy,  not  for  its 
importance,  but  because  of  the  vic- 
tory due  to  the  dash  and  l.raverv 
of  our  soldiers  and  the  Oueensland- 
ers  who  accompanied  them.  The 
skirmish  put  the  men  in 
fighting  trim   and  it     prov.-d   that 
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the  Canadians  could  fight  with  t1;e 
best.  Then  we  were  taken  up  into 
the  Modder  River  country,  where 
the  Boers  had  blown  up  the  rail- 
way bridge,  an  obstruction  that 
seemed  impassable,  but  the  Royal 
Engineers  did  it.  By  wonderful 
skill  and  energy  they  built,  in  a 
few  days,  a  temporary  bridge,  thus 
allowing  Lord  Roberts  with  his 
great  army,  of  which  the  Cana- 
dians were  a  part,  to  advance. 
Then  the  incidents  and  events  which 
let  up  to  the  charge  that  brought 
glorv  to  Canada, — Paardeberg.  The 
march,  that  long  weary  march, 
wearv  to  mounted  men,  was  espe- 
cially severe  on  the  infantry  and 
the  men  suffered  much,  marching 
all  day,  sometimes  with  nothing  to 
eat,  and  then  onlv  a  lew  hours'  rest. 
At  last,  tired  out,  kept  up  by  tb' 
excitement  alone,  thev  reached  the 
fighting  line,  when  earlv  one  morn- 
ing that  long-looked-for  order 
came,  and  the  men  advanced  across 
the  river,  a  single  cable  keeping 
them  from  being  swept  down  by 
the  powerful  current. 

How  the  Canadians  came  into 
the  battle,  how  they  advanced  in 
extended  order,  how  they  charged 
— these  descriptions  were  the  fea- 
ture of  the  lecture.  Our  soldiers 
after  having  had  verv  little  sleep 
for  a  week,  and  nothing  to  eat 
since  the  previous  afternoon,  began 
to  charge  on  the  Boer  trenches. 
Thev  would  run  forward  a  short 
distance,  then  seek  shelter  behind 
a  stone  or  shrub,  and  then  get  up 
and  advance  some  yards  farther. 
A  few  brave  Canadians  reached  a 
point  not  twenty-five  vards  from 
the  Boer  trenches.  The  next  dav 
Mr.  Hamilton  in  going  over  the 
battle  field  found  some  spots  of 
blood  and  a  Canadian  badge  at 
that  distance  from  the  Boer  laager. 

This  brought  to  a  close  Mr.  Ha- 
milton's interesting  and  instruc- 
tive account  of  the  fortunes  of  our 
first  contingent  in  the  war  and  the 
Literarv  Societv  appreciated  fully 
his  kindness  in  coming  up  and  ac- 
cording its  members  such  a  plea- 
sant evening. 


The  first  debate  held  under  the 
auspices  of  the  society  came  off  on 
Friday  between  Forms  III  A  and 
V.  The  subject  chosen  was  "Resolv- 
ed that  Wellington  was  a  greater 
general  than  Napoleon."  West 
(minor)  and  Sanderson,  represent- 
ing III  A,  chose  the  affirmative  and 
Keith  and  Goldstein  of  Form  V 
were  elected  to  oppose  them. 

The  first  speaker  was  West  for 
the  affirmative.  He  began  bv  sup- 
posing that  the  first  thing  in  deal- 
ing with  a  debate  is  to  state  the 
question  resolved.  He  then  went 
on  to  say  that  his  associate  and 
he  had  decided  to  speak  on  the 
generals  under  the  following  heads: 
As  men,  as  soldiers,  as  statesmen, 
as  generals,  as  regards  greatness 
in  the  light  of  historv.  He  himself 
was  to  take  the  first  three  and  his 
associate  the  other  two.  And  cer- 
tainlv  what  could  be  heard  of  his 
was  good,  considering  it  was  his 
first  attempt  except  for  a  few  pre- 
liminarv  skirmishes  in  III  A  during 
Mr.  Grant's  periods. 

In  dealing  with  the  generals  as 
men  he  took  four  sub-heads:  birth, 
training,  character,  aims.  He 
claimed  that  Napoleon's  low  and 
Wellington's  high  birth  greatlv  af- 
fected their  lives  as  generals.  Then 
again  Wellington  was  at  Eton  with 
his  peers,  Napoleon  was  snubbed 
and  despised  by  his  schoolfellows  at 
Brene.  He  compared  their  charac- 
ters as  follows: — Napoleon,  un- 
truthful, dishonorable,  boastful, 
atheist,  unfaithful,  bitter  against 
enemies,  bought  power  bv  bribes. 
Wellington,  truthful,  honorable, 
modest,  Christian  gentleman,  faith- 
ful, more  persevering,  got  power  of 
hardships  by  inspiring  others  with 
his  own  patriotism,  greater  fore- 
sight. He  showed  that  Welling- 
ton's aims  were  greater,  for  Napo- 
leon's were  those  of  a  selfish  con- 
queror and  Wellington's  those  of  a 
patriotic  savior  of  his  countrv.  At 
this  point  Keith  nodded  wisely  to 
Goldstein  and  wrote  something, 
thereby  evidently  imnerving  the 
speaker,  for  he  stated,  that  Welling- 
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ton   was  a  despot  and   Napoleon   a 
loyal  Briton. 

He  recovered,  however,  and  start- 
ed out  bravely  to  compare  them  as 
soldiers.  He  proved  the  superior- 
ity of  Wellington's  training  as  re- 
gards schools,  training  in  ranks. 
Napoleon  rose  too  quickly.  Welling- 
ton's training  was  thorough.  Ear- 
ly commands — Wellington's  were  in 
India,  Napoleon's  only  over  rebel- 
lions in  Corsica. 

The  third  part  ol  the  speech  dealt 
with  them  as  statesmen.  "All  that 
need  be  said  here  to  show  Welling- 
ton's superiority  is  that  Napoleon 
put  fame  first,  Wellington  put  coun- 
trv.  Napoleon  used  France  for  his 
own  ends  while  Wellington  was  a 
Briton  first,  then  a  soldier." 

He  closed  b}'  saying  that  he  had 
not  mistaken  the  subject  in  ques- 
tion, "my  associate  and  I,"  said  he 
"had  decided  that  the  earlv  lives  of 
these  men  had  so  much  to  do  with 
their  lives  as  generals  that  it  is  out 
of  the  question  to  omit  it." 
"For   the   structure   that   we   raise, 

time  is  with  materials  filled; 
Our  to-days  and  vesterdays  are  the 
blocks  with  which  we  build." 
Goldstein  was  next.  He  rose 
impressively,  cleared  his  throat  and 
began.  What  a  change!  No  longer 
a  strain  to  hear.  Those  lucky  enough 
to  have  a  chair  not  a  bench  could 
lie  back  comfortablv  and  hear 
everything.  WeUj,  he  certainly 
made  up  for  West's  defect.  Some- 
one said  he  could  be  heard  at  Bloor 
street. 

Goldstein's  whole  argument  is 
best  summed  up  by  his  opening 
sentence.  "To  demonstrate  beyond 
all  doubt  that  Napoleon  was  a 
greater  general  than  Wellington  we 
need  only  state  the  successes 
achieved  bv  him,  whereby  in  12 
years,  from  a  humble  soldier  he 
rose  to  be  the  concjueror  of  Europe 
and  by  a  series  of  wonderful  cam- 
paigns forced  every  sovereign  on 
the  continent  to  recognize  him  as 
their  master."  He  went  on  to  give 
a  list  of  Napoleon's  victorious  cam- 
paigns as  follows:  (i)  Italian  cam- 
paign,  (2)  Invasion  of  Au.stria,   (3) 


Egyptian  expedition,  (4)  Syrian 
campaign,  (5)  second  Italian  cam- 
paign, (6)  Repulse  of  AlUes,  (7) 
Russian  campaign.  He  finished  by 
giving  a  list  of  battles  won  by  Na- 
poleon and  defying  the  gentlemen 
of  the  affirmative  to  show  anything 
Wellington  did  to  compare  with 
these. 

Sanderson  rose  to  reply.  His 
ground,  as  has  already  been  said, 
was  to  compare  Wellington  and  Na- 
poleon as  generals  and  as  regards 
greatness  in  the  light  of  history. 
He  compared  them  as  generals,  I. 
as  regards  power  over  (i)  men,  (2) 
officers,  (3)  allies,  (4)  government, 
(5)  conquests.  II.  as  to  military 
tactics,  (i)  Under  the  first  Napoleon 
always  appealed  to  men's  love  of 
money  or  decoration,  Wellington 
appealed  to  the  best  in  men.  Wel- 
lington could  lead  not  only  raw 
English  levies,  but  also  Por- 
tuguese, heathtn  Sepoys  and  even 
cowardly,  faithless  Spaniards.  (2) 
Napoleon  deserted  his  officers  and 
blundered  by  trying  to  dictate  to 
them  in  Spain,  Wellington  consult- 
ed his  and  stuck  by  them.  (3)  Na- 
poleon was  his  own  government, 
Wellington  had  to  work  in  face  of 
blunders  at  home.  (4)  Wellington 
had  a  hard  task  in  leading  allies. 
(5)  Napoleon  crushed  his  conquests. 
II,  Concerning  military  tactics.  He 
said  that  Napoleon  was  overestim- 
ated. He  showed  Wellington's  su- 
periority as  regards  (i)  plans  (2) 
victories  (3)  tactics — Wellington's 
thorough.  Napoleon's  brilliant  (4) 
bloodshed,  (5)  defeat,  (6)  advance, 
(7)  retreat. 

Their  greatness  in  the  light  of  his- 
tory, was  dealt  with  as  follows:  (a) 
Napoleon  a  boaster,  Wellington  an 
invaluable  servant  to  his  coimtry. 
(b)  Wellington  raised  his  nation, 
Napoleon  lowered  his  from  a  height 
of  fame  and  left  it  in  a  worse  state 
than  he  got  it.  (c)  Conquests.  Na- 
poleon's didn't  last,  (d)  Welling- 
ton maintained  the  balance  of  pow- 
er among  the  European  nations,  a 
most  necessarv  thing  for  the  deve- 
lopment and  self-respect  of  each  na- 
tion.    He  also   closed   with  poetry. 
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"This  is  England's  greatest  son, 
He  who    fought  a     hundred   fights 
and  never  lost  a  single  gun." — 
Tennyson. 

Keith  now  rose  and  spoke  of  Na- 
poleon under  the  following  heads,  I. 
the  Wagram  campaigns.  Under 
this  he  spoke  of  the  wonderful  es- 
cape from  the  Isle  of  Lobau  and  de- 
fied the  gentlemen  of  the  affirm- 
ative to  show  anything  to  equal 
this  that  Wellington  did.  II.  Inva- 
sion of  Russia.  Here  he  said  that 
it  was  not  Napoleon's  fault  his  ar- 
my was  lost,  as  he  couldn't  foresee 
the  cold  weather.  III.  Napoleon's 
organizing  power  of  getting  toge- 
ther 250,000  men  in  4  months.  LV. 
Camipaign  of  1813.  He  stated  that 
this  was  a  more  masterly  affair 
than  Torres  Vedras.  V.  Napoleon's 
bad  support.  VI.  Feared  invasion 
of  France.  VII.  Campaign  of  100 
days.  VIII.  He  ended  bv  defending 
Napoleon  at  Waterloo.  He  said  he 
lost  because  he  had  been  fighting 
20  years,  his  support  was  bad  and 
his  artillery  couldn't  do  more. 

West  now  summed  up.  He  said  (i) 
every  sovereign  in  Europe  did  not 
recognize    Napoleon,     for    England 


didn't.  (2)  that  he  didn't  destroy 
any  nations  for  they  are  there  to- 
day, (3)  that  Wellington's  victories 
in  Spain  were  equal  to  Napoleon's 
elsewhere  because  he  had  such 
wretched  support.  (4)  Keith  blam- 
ed weather  in  Russia.  West  said 
that  Napoleon  ought  to  have  had 
the  common  sense  to  know  that  it 
would  be  cold  in  winter. 

His  closing  words  were  "After 
having  stated  these  facts.  I  think 
that  all  I  can  do  is  to  close,  but  I 
might  first  put  the  result  of  the  de- 
bate as  I  take  it  into  one  short 
sentence.  The  one  was  a  food,  the 
other  a  fad." 

Mr.  Macdonald  gave  the  result  of 
the  judges'  conference.  "Ill  A  had 
won."  He  said  the  negative  defied 
far  too  much  and  didn't  pick  to 
pieces  enough  their  opponents' 
speeches.  He  said  Sanderson  was 
the  pick,  but  West's  summing  up 
was  masterly  for  he  appealed  to  his 
audience  well.  He  said  that  there 
is  no  doubt  that  these  debates  do 
good,  for  the  next  time  these  boys 
get  up  to  speak  they  will  not  be 
the  least  bit  nervous. 


He  Certainly  Did 


The  Rev.  Matthew  Browu  lad 
wonderful  hair.  Yes  he  had,  l)is 
worst  enemy  could  not  deny  that 
and  if  there  was  auv  one  thing 
more  than  another  in  this  world 
that  he  was  extremely  proud  of,  it 
was  that  luxuriant  growth  of  long 
curly  hair.  But  no  matter  how 
magnificent  a  man's  hair  may  be 
the  barber  must  get  at  it  some- 
time or  other.  It's  fate.  Natur- 
ally it  was  the  same  with  the  Rev. 
Mr.  Brown.  Everv  time  he  sat  down 
to  a  meal,  he  heard  the  same  meek, 
but  for  that  reason  all  the  more 
heart-rending,  cries  from  his  good 
wife,  and  this  meal  was  no  excep- 
tion. 


"Matthew,  won't  you  get  your 
hair  cut?"  asked  the  mild  little 
v^oice  of  his  wife,  who  was  ably  se- 
conded in  the  matter  by  the  par- 
son's onlv  daughter,  Nancy.  Mat- 
thew did  not  answer,  he  only  be- 
stowed a  sorrowful  glance  on  the 
questioner,  bit  nevertheless  he  vert 
to  bed  that  night  fully  realizing 
that  that  same  appeal  had  been 
laid  before  him  ahnost  a  hundred 
tiines  and  consequently  he  lay 
awake  hour  after  hour  till  nearly 
morning  thinking  the  matter  over 
and  his  final  decision  brought  forth 
almost  a  cheer  from  his  wife. 

The  next  morning  the  minister 
lay     in  late.    He  hated     to  get  up. 
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He  hated  the  thought  of  after  break- 
fast. But  he  was  a  man  of  strong 
will  power,  so  pulling  himself  to- 
gether, he  dressed,  ate  his  break- 
fast and  sallied  forth  to  what  he 
called  (though  not  before  his  wife) 
"his  finish." 

Now  th^  Rev.  Matthew  I'rown, 
had  as  may  have  been  judged,  very 
little  use  for  barbers  in  general  and 
none  whatever  for  the  talkative 
little  fellow  who  called  out 
"next  gentleman,"  to  him.  But  it 
was  too  late  to  turn  back,  so  he  he- 
sitatingly climbed  into  the  chair, 
leaning  far  back  and  closing  his 
eyes  as  if  he  had  but  five  minutes 
to  live. 

The  barber  (or  barbarian  as  the 
minister  styled  it)  went  throxigh  all 
the  manoeuvres  previous  to  the  or- 
deal, manoeuvres  that  seem  almost 
necessary  to  one  of  that  trade,  and 
then  in  time  with  the  clip,  clip  of 
the  scissors  he  commenced  chatter- 
ing about  all  the  events  of  che  day, 
giving  his  own  views  and  opinions 
on  everything,  finally  winding  up 
by  asking  the  minister  what  he 
thought  of  the  Carnegie  ofier. 

The  preacher  said  nothing.  He  was 
getting  a  little  sore.  It  was  bad 
enough  to  have  to  be  there  at  all 
without  getting  one's  head  talked 
off,  especially  by  a  man  who  enter- 
tained ideas  entirely  different  from 
his  own. 

But  the  barber  didn't  mind  a  little 
thing  like  that,  but  with  more  flour- 
ishes of  the  comb  and  scissors  he 
started  in. 

"Yes,  the  verv  idea  of  accepting  a 
gift  from  one  of  those  stingy  Yan- 
kees." (The  minister  thought  the 
adjective  stingy  did  not  applv  very 
well  in  this  case,  but  he  said  noth- 
ing.) "Why,  it's  a  shame,  it's  a  dis- 
grace to  the  city;"  and  the  barber 
continued   running     down    Carnegie 


and  his  whole  family  in  language 
anything  but  pleasing  to  the  ears 
of  the  preacher,  who  standing  the 
harangue  as  long  as  possible  finally 
told  the  barber  to: — 

"Cut  that  short,  will  you?"  The 
barber  however  didn't  heed  the  sug- 
gestion but  having  told  everything 
he  had  ever  read  or  been  told  on 
the  subject  he  commenced  on  a  new 
topic. 

The  preacher  heaved  a  deep  sigh, 
he  was  heartily  sick  of  hearing  the 
barber's  version  of  the  news,  he  felt 
like  telling  him  to  "cut  it  out  en- 
tirely" but  he  was  just  polite 
enough  to  make  it  a  little  m.ilder: — 

"Cut  it  short,  cut  it  short!" 

"Yes,  ves!"  chirped  the  barber 
sticking  a  brush  in  the  minister's 
eyes  while  in  the  act  of  reaching 
for  the  razor.  That  was  the  limit. 
The  minister  was  quickly  forgetting 
himself. 

Nothing  daunted  the  barber  went 
right  on  with  his  famous  varns  for 
another  four  or  five  minutes,  when 
the  preacher  again  interposed  this 
time  in  a  voice  full  of  supplication. 

"Say,   will  you  cut  it  short!" 

The  barber  must  have  been  an 
exceptionally  hard  hearted  wretch, 
he  did  not  even  stop  for  breath  but 
if  such  a  thing  was  possible,  he 
went  faster  than  ever.  By  this 
time  the  minister  was  in  a  state 
approaching  nervous  prostration. 

"Cut  it  short,"  growled  the  min- 
ister rising  in  his  chair  as  if  to  en- 
force his  coTnmands.  The  barber 
actually  stopped  talking,  he  sighed 
in  genuine  despair. 

"Just  look  in  the  glass  vou'll  see 
for  yourself  it's  impossible  to  cut 
it  anv  shorter."  He  was  right. 
The  minister  looked  more  like 
an  escaped  convict  than  the  Rev. 
Matthew  Brown. 

Forsey   Page. 
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A  bred  and  born  philologist  is  what 

I  claim  to  be, 
But    find     that   there     are     many 

things  that  greatly  puzzle  me. 
For   instance,    take    a   cricket   ball; 

you  buy  it— then  it's  bought, 
But  if  you     take  and     shy  it,  is  it 

right  to  say  it's  shot? 
A   drummer     is   a  man,   we  know, 

who  has  to  do  with  drums. 
But  I  never  met  a  plumber  yet  who 

had  to  do  with  plums. 
A  cheerful  man  who  sells  you  hats 

would  be   a  cheerful  hatter; 
But  is  a  serious  man  who  sells  you 

mats   "a  serious  matter?" 

You  take  your  girl  to  Yarmouth, 
then  you  are  a  pair  of  trip- 
pers, 

If  you  slipped  with  her  while  skat- 
ing, would  you  be  a  pair  of 
slippers? 

If  it  freezes  when  its  frosty,  is  it 
squosty  when  you  squeeze? 

Would  you  have  to  buy  a  biograph 
to  write  biographies? 

A  man  is  called  a  baker  when  to 
earn  his  bread  he  bakes; 

But  do  we  call  a  Quaker  by  that 
name  because  he  quakes; 

But  if  you  are  a  dealer,  why,  of 
course,  you  have  to  deal. 

But  you  may  be  a  peeler,  though 
you  never  have  to  peel. 

A  man  who  Ifrews,  as  everybody 
knows,  is  called  a  brewer; 

But  if  your  landlord  sues  you, 
would  you  sav  he  was  a  sew- 
er? 

A  girl  will  change  the  color  of  the 
hair  upon  her  head. 

It's  strange;  but  still  you'll  find 
that  though  she's  dyed,  she 
isn't  dead. 

Would  a  pious  man  who  fried  a 
kipper  be  a  holv  friar? 

A  timid  man  who  lies  in  bed — is  he 
"a  fearful  liar?" 

If  with  mud  you  find  you're  spat- 
tered from  a  passing  horse's 
hoof. 

And  you  use  a  bad  expletive,  would 
that  be  a   "muddled  oaf?" 


Pat  in  the  Witness  Box. 

Mag. — "Did  you  see  the  shot  fir- 
ed?"  asked  the  magistrate. 

Pat. — "No  sorr,  I  only  heard  it." 

Mag. — "That  evidence  is  not  sa- 
tisfactory; stand  down,"  said  the 
angry  magistrate. 

Pat  left  the  stand  and  when  his 
back  was  turned  he  began  to  laugh. 
The  indignant  magistrate  called  him 
back  and  asked  him  how  he  dared 
to  laugh  in  court. 

Pat. — "Did  ye  see  me  laugh,  your 
honor?" 

Mag.— "No  sir,  but  I  heard  you." 

Pat. — "That  evidence  is  not  satis- 
factory." Pat  went  off  happy  and 
all  the  court  laughed. 


The  members  of  3  B.  are  sorry 
that  Cotton's  speech  was  cut  short 
by  120  lines. 


A  little  boy  was  given  an  apple 
by  his  mother  who  said,  "Now, 
divide  it  equally  with  your  sister. 
Tommy."  "How  do  you  do  that, 
ma?"  asked  the  boy.  "Give  your 
sister  the  bigger  part,"  was  the  re- 
ply. "All  right.  Here!  you  divide 
it,  sis." 


An  Irishman  wanted  the  street 
car  to  stop,  so  he  gave  the  rope  au 
extra  hard  pull  which  rung  the  bell 
in  the  front  and  rear  platform. 
"What  did  you  ring  both  bells  for?" 
asked  the  conductor.  "Sure  and  oi 
wanted  both  ends  to  stop,"  rejoin- 
ed Pat. 


What     made     Willmott     think  of 
home?     He  saw  a  load  of  hay  pass. 

If  you  want  to  know  your  name 
and  address  go  to  Hughie. 


One  of  the  masters  said  he  was 
better  looking  than  a  Chinaman, 
but   "Ching"  doesn't  think  so. 
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The  Ancient  Roman. 

Oh!  the  Roman  was  a  rogue 

He  erat  was,   you  bettum; 
He  ran  his  automobilis 

And   smoked   his   cigarettum 
He  wore  a  diamond  studibus 

And  elegant  cravattum; 
A  maximum  cimi  laude  shirt 

And  such  a  stylish  hattum. 

He   loved   the   luscious   hic-haec-hoc 

And  bet  on  games  and  equi, 
At  times  he  won;  at  others,  though 

He  got  it  in  the  nequi. 
He  winked    (quousque  tandem) 

At  puellas  in  the  Forum, 
And  sometimes  even  made 

Those  goo-goo   oculorum. 

He  frequently   was  seen 

At  combats  gladitorial, 
And  ate  enough  to  feed 

Ten  boarders  at  memorial. 
He  often  went  on  sprees 

And  said  on  starting  homus 
"Hie  labor,  opus  est 

Oh!    where's   my   hic-hic-domus?" 
Harvard   Lampoon. 


Filshie  and     Stephens     are  ready 
to  fill  all  orders  in  boiler  making. 


That     240    just     for    a     warning 
makes  me  so  angry,  so  angry,  etc. 


That's   right.    Buck,    take   all   the 
toast,  but  don't  mind  me. 


Father  (to  his  son) — "You're  a 
blockhead." 

Son — "You're  my  father." 

Father — "What  difference  does 
that  make." 

Son— "Chip  off  the  old  block." 


Anybody  wishing  information  as 
to  the  handling  of  wild  animals 
will  inquire  of  Hughie,  the  Kansas 
City  circus  manager. 


Signor       Quinones — Have       some 
beans.   Cotton? 
Cotton. — Certainly,  apres  vous. 


Carmen  Poerorum  Sancti  Andreae. 

Vehementer  pueri  nunc  clamate, 
Magistri  omnes  adjuvate; 
Ad  sunt  dies  fasti. 

Cantate  magno  cum  sonore, 
Gaudemus  liberi  labore; 
Adsunt  dies  fasti. 

Non  jam  manebimus  post  horam, 
Inviti,   detestantes  moram; 
Adsunt  dies  fasti. 

Nunc  ad  meridiem  securi 
Sumus  tuto  dormituri; 
Adsunt  dies  fasti. 

Nunc  in  animis  puerorum, 
Timor  nullus  magistrorum; 
Adsunt  dies  fasti. 

'Dulce  domum'  nunc  cantemus, 
Et  totum  tempus  ludis  dem^us; 
Adsunt  dies  fasti. 

P.  J.  R. 


Tuckett  Lawry  and  Smith  IV^ 
have  signed  a  pledge  that  they  will 
only  brush  their  hair  once  a  week. 


The  funniest     thing  about    Black 
is  that  he  is  green. 


Whv  did  West  come  East? 


How   did   you   Uke   your  last  pa- 
per-chase,  Oborne? 


Don't  you  wish  you  could  go  to 
bed  at  eight,  Bruno? 


Take  vour  ordinary  fifteen. 


Don't  get  funny  Agricola. 


How     about     that    fatal    lemon, 
Mort? 


Ill  A.  is  not  a  toUet-room,  is  it, 
Ames? 


Cool  down,  Sandy,  cool  down! 
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Wake  up,  Stevy,  wake  up! 


Don't  cheat  the  barber,  Booth. 


Keep     your     feet     in   your     own 
ground,  ToveU. 


The    masters'    motto:    Line    upon 
line,  line  upon  line. 


Make  haste! 


Why  is  a  lemon  like  a  gate? 


Ill  A.  was  much  startled  the 
other  day  by  their  reading  master 
saving  "Now  we  go  on."  We 
thought  it  was  copyrighted. 


Happy  Hooligan  has  not  yet 
found  a  keeper  though  Stevy  is 
trying  hard  for  the  position? 


Lemons   are   good  for  colds.     Eh 
Booth?    especially   dried   up   ones. 


Oborne  must  have  visited  Frog- 
ley's  the  time  he  broke  the  seat  in 
Form  IV. 


A  Scotchman  always  keeps  the 
Sabbath  and  everything  else  he 
can  get  his  hands  on  as  the  fifth 
form  has  found  out. 


Austin  (the  5th  form  Hercules, 
displaying  his  biceps).  "Yes  boys, 
those  Sandow  exercises  are  a  great 
thing,  iust  see  what  they  have 
done  for  me." 


Among  the  numerous  social 
events  of  our  college  year  let  us 
not  forget  "Master  Davy  Booth's 
entertainment  to  tea  on  his  birth- 
day." 


Bruno. — "Good  morning  Carrie." 
•  Mr.  G.— "What  did  you  say,  sir?" 

Bruno. — "I  wa-s-n't  speaking  to 
you   please   sir,    but   to   one   of  the 

fellows." 


Ching. — (When   a   cap   caught   fire 
on  a  gas  jet). 

"Something    has    happened    sir?" 


Ques. — What  disproves  Axiom  9 
in  Euclid? 

Ans. — A  partially  bald  head, 
where  the  "part"  is  greater  than 
the  whole. 


1st.  Boy. — I  hear  Mr.  Small  man- 
ager, of  Toronto  Opera  House  is  go- 
ing to  be  arrested. 

2nd  boy. — Why? 

2nd  boy. — For  scorching  on  Ade- 
laide st. 
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ME  had  hoped  to  be  able  to  repro- 
duce the  plans  of  the  new 
College  buildings  in  this  issue, 
but  unfortunately  they  are  not  in  shape 
for  publication.  The  College  is  to 
be  built  on  the  house  plan,  with  a 
school  building  having  sixteen  class- 
rooms, all  well  lighted  and  ventilated. 
The  offices  will  also  be  in  the  school 
building,  which  faces  south.  At  the 
eastern  end  of  this  building,  and  running 
back  at  right  angles,  will  be  the  Junior 
House,  capable  of  accommodating  forty 
boys,  and  the  school  chapel.  At  the  other 
end  is  the  Senior  House  with  accomoda- 
tion for  sixty  boys.  The  Principal's 
residence  is  also  situated  here  and  will 
communicate  directly,  on  every  floor  from 
the  basement  up,  with  the  Senior  re- 
sidence. Thus  the  Principal  will  be  able 
to  secure  some  privacy  and  at  the  same 
time  be  brought  into  intimate  relations 
with  the  boys  of  the  Upper  School. 

The  plans  make  provision  for  large  in- 
door recreation  rooms  for  both  the  Senior 
and  Junior  Houses.  There  will  be  ample 
dressing  room  and  locker  accommodation 
for  athletics.  The  shower  baths,  lockers 
and  dressing  rooms  of  the  day  boys  will 
be  separate  from  those  of  the  boarders. 
The  Gymnasium  will  be  situated  in  the 
rear  of  the  main  building. 

Ample  provision  is  to  be  made  for  casesof 
sickness.  There  will  be  special  wards,  with 
bathroom  and  a  nurse's  room  in  connection. 

Anyone  who  is  at  all  familiar  with  the 
location  of  the  grounds,  will  have  observed 
how  well  they  lend  themselves  to  develop- 
ment for  athletic  and  park  purposes. 
Ultimately   there    will  be    four    athletic 


fields,  which  will  ensure  enough  room  for 
all  the  recognized  College  games. 

Elsewhere  we  present  a  photo  of  the 
proposed  College  buildings.      H.  G.  S. 

The  boys  were  very  much  pleased  at 
the  appointment  of  one  of  the  College 
directors  as  Lieutenant-Governor  of  this 
province.  We  take  this  opportunity  of 
congratulating  His  Honor  Wm.  Mortimer 
Clark,  K.C.,  LL.D. 

The  boys  appreciated  very  much  Mrs. 
Clarke's  presence  at  the  annual  games, 
and  through  the  editors,  wish  to  thank  her 
for  presenting  the  prizes  to  the  winners. 

Instead  of  confining  ourselves  in  this 
issue  merely  to  the  events  which  have 
taken  place  during  the  present  term,  we 
have  endeavored  to  give  a  slight  resume 
of  the  College  year.  St.  Andrew's 
College  is  just  at  the  close  of  its  fourth 
year,  and  we  may  well  feel  proud  of 
it.  The  number  of  pupils  at  present  on 
the  roll  is  212,  of  whom  79  are  boarders. 
As  an  educational  institution  St.  Andrew's 
is  undoubtedly  a  great  success.  Our 
record  in  sports  is  already  too  well  known 
to  need  any  mention  here. 

Socially  the  year  has  been  very  pleasant. 
The  Literary  Society  has  had  a  most  suc- 
cessful year,  and  its  officers  are  to  be  con- 
gratulated upon  the  result  of  their  work. 
During  the  football  and  hockey  seasons, 
dances  were  given  for  the  boarders,  and 
they  were  most  enjoyable.  The  closing 
event  of  the  year  is  the  distribution  of 
prizes  and  the  garden  party  on  June  19th. 

In  conclusion,  we  wish  the  Principal, 
the  Start',  and  all  the  boys,  a  very  happy 
holiday.  H.  G.  S. 
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The   Battlefield  of  Paardeberg. 


^■J^URING  our  stay  in  Table  Bay  we 
▼^^  thought  that  we  would  like  to  see 
some  of  the  country,  so  one  night 
we  found  ourselves  in  the  ship's  boat  being 
rowed  ashore.  A  southeaster  had  sprung 
up  during  the  afternoon,  and  there  was 
quite  a  sea  running.  We  were  shipping  a 
good  deal  of  spray,  but  we  all  had  our 
oilskins  on,  so  did  not  get  wet. 

Soon  we  arrived  at  the  jetty  and  leaving 
our  oilskins  in  the  boat  we  went  to  the 
railway  station.  Our  train  was  ready  in 
about  half  an  hour  and  we  got  on  board. 

There  are  no  regular  sleepers  on  these 
trains,  but  you  can  make  six  bunks  in 
every  compartment  by  lowering  down 
one  on  each  side  and  by  putting  up  the 
backs  of  the  seats.  You  have  to  bring 
your  own  bedding  with  you.  We  turned 
in  soon  after  the  train  left  and  slept  fairly 
well  under  the  circumstances. 

When  we  woke  up  next  morning  we 
found  ourselves  on  the  great  Karoo  desert, 
and  we  continued  travelling  over  it  for  the 
greater  part  of  the  day.  There  was  not 
very  much  to  see,  only  an  occasional  station 
to  break  the  monotony.  Sometimes  we 
would  pass  a  troop  train  at  a  siding  filled 
with  men  returning  home.  There  would 
be  great  rejoicing  if  someone  would  pass 
them  out  a  bottle  or  some  illustrated 
papers,  especially  in  the  former  case. 

Early  next  morning  we  arrived  at  De 
Arr,  and  about  eleven  o'clock  we  crossed 
the  Orange  River.  North  of  this  river  you 
begin  to  see  kopjes  of  which  we  have 
heard  a  great  deal.  After  a  while  we  came 
to  Belmont  and  saw  the  battlefield  from 
the  train  window,  then  we  passed  over 
the  battlefield  of  Graspan  where  Methuen 
had  a  fierce  fight  at  the  beginning  of  the 
war. 

Soon  we  were  running  down  the  long 
grade  to  Modder  River.  Arriving  there  we 
left  the  train   and  were  driven  to  Jacobs- 


dal,  a  distance  of  about  eight  miles.  This 
place  had  been  the  scene  of  fierce  fighting 
during  the  war.  At  one  time  a  company 
of  Cape  Town  Highlanders  were  sent  out 
to  garrison  the  place.  Their  commanding 
officer,  the  son  of  a  leading  draper  in  Cape 
Town,  ordered  them  to  pitch  their  tents 
in  the  market  square,  took  up  his  head- 
quarters in  a  house  near  by,  threw  out  a 
small  picket  in  the  south  eastern  part  of 
the  town  and  told  his  soldiers  that  they 
might  have  a  band  concert  that  evening  ; 
although  he  knew  that  numbers  of  the 
enemy  were  in  the  vicinity. 

As  soon  as  it  was  dark  that  night  the 
Boers  crept  in  and  occupied  nearly  all  the 
houses  facing  on  the  square.  The  concert 
did  not  come  off  on  account  of  a  sand- 
storm. But  next  morning  before  the 
soldiers  were  awake  the  Boers  opened  fire 
on  the  tents,  killing  several  in  their  beds. 
The  soldiers  though  taken  by  surprise  de- 
fended themselves  bravely.  Some  took 
shelter  behind  a  well  in  the  centre  of  the 
square  and  others  while  trying  to  reach  it 
were  either  killed  or  wounded.  They 
would  have  been  forced  to  surrender  but 
for  the  timely  aid  of  an  officer  with  a  few 
cavaly  and  a  fifteen-pounder  gun.  He 
had  been  sent  out  to  reconnoitre,  but  hear- 
ing the  firing  he  came  to  see  what  it 
meant,  and  upon  seeing  how  matters  stood 
he  ordered  his  troops  to  advance  to  the 
aid  of  their  comrades.  Arriving  at  the 
scene  of  action  he  turned  his  gun  on  the 
Boers  and  as  these  gentlemen  do  not  like 
fifteen-pounder  shells  bursting  around 
their  ears  they  decided  that  discretion  was 
the  best  part  of  valour  and  fled. 

When  the  oflicer  heard  the  whole  story 
he  was  so  angry  that  he  turned  his  gun 
on  to  the  houses  lately  occupied  by  the 
Boers  and  utterly  demolished  them.  One 
old  lady  was  ordered  out  of  her  house,  but 
as  she  refused  they  set  fire  to  it.   This  soon 
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brought  her  out  and  in  a  few  minutes  the 
house  blew  up,  for  a  great  deal  of  Boer 
ammunition  had  been  stored  in  it. 

We  spent  Sunday  in  Jacobsdal  and 
Monday  morning  about  4.30  we  started  for 
Paardeberg.  The  man  who  drove  us  there 
was  an  JCnglishman  who  had  been  in  the 
country  for  a  great  many  years  and  was 
thoroughly  acquainted  with  all  the  land 
for  miles  around.  He  also  knew  quite  a 
lot  about  the  Battle  of  Paardeberg  and  the 
famous  march  which  relieved  Kimberley. 

Shortly  before  dawn  we  crossed  the 
Modder  and  an  hour  and  a  half  later  we 
stopped  at  a  farm  house  for  breakfast.  It 
was  the  only  inhabited  house  that  we 
passed  in  thirty  miles.  The  owner  of  the 
house  was  an  Englishman,  but  at  one 
time  he  had  been  suspected  of  helping  the 
enemy,  and  a  troop  of  constabulary  had 
been  sent  to  destroy  his  house  as  they 
were  doing  that  to  the  houses  of  all  the 
rebels.  Whether  it  was  just  or  otherwise 
I  am  not  prepared  to  say. 

After  breakfast,  and  while  we  were 
giving  the  horses  a  rest,  I  was  wandering 
around  the  place  and  chanced  to  look  into 
a  building  standing  near  the  house,  on  the 
wall  of  which,  I  saw  the  names  of  several 
men  from  Brantford,  Bear  River,  and 
several  other  places  in  Ontario.  So  I  ex- 
pect that  it  was  the  Canadians  who  did 
the  damage  to  the  house. 

Soon  we  started  off  again.  We  were 
now  passing  over  the  ground  where  French 
had  made  his  famous  dash  to  relieve 
Kimberley.  As  we  drove  along  our  driver 
pointed  to  a  rough  road  leading  up  to  a 
kopje.  This  road,  he  said,  had  been 
built  by  the  British  engineers  for  the  pur- 
pose of  placing  guns  on  the  hill,  which 
commands  the  surrounding  country.  A 
little  further  on,  he  pointed  out  a  farm- 
house, behind  which,  he  told  us,  were 
buried  two  British  officers  who  were  killed 
in  the  running  fight  that  was  fought  to  re- 
lieve Kimberley. 

All  alont;  the  road  were  strewn  the 
bones  of  oxen,  and  here  and  there  an  ox- 
wagon,  showing  that  we  were  on  the  line 


which  the   Boers  took  when  they  evacua- 
ted Magersfontein. 

Soon  we  saw  Paardeberg  Kop  in  the  dis- 
tance, and  in  about  two  hours,  we  arrived 
at  the  laager  where  Cronje  had  made  his 
stand.  The  field  on  which  the  battle  was 
fought  slopes  down  to  the  river,  and  is 
partly  studded  with  trees.  The  whole 
being  commanded  by  Paardeberg  Kop, 
where,  during  battle,  the  British  had  ar- 
tillery stationed. 

When  we  got  out  of  the  cart,  we  walked 
to  where  the  Boer  ammunition  wagons 
had  been.  The  spot  is  marked  by  heaps 
of  scrap  iron,  which  were  once  the  iron 
works  of  the  wagon?,  and  some  twisted 
cartridge  shells.  Most  of  the  wagons  had 
been  set  on  fire  by  shells  during  the  siege. 

After  looking  at  the  ruins  of  the  wagons 
and  picking  up  a  few  things  which  were 
lying  about,  we  walked  to  the  river  where 
we  found  the  trenches  that  the  Boers  had 
dug.  They  were  along  the  top  of  the 
bank  of  the  river  and  had  been  dug  in 
sections  about  as  long  as  this  room.  Be- 
tween these  sections  they  left  about  a  foot 
or  eighteen  inches  of  a  mound  so  that  if  a 
shell  fell  in  the  trenches  it  could  only  do 
damage  in  one  section. 

In  places  where  a  gully  ran  down  to  the 
river  there  would  be  holes  burrowed  into 
the  sides  of  it.  This  was  where  they  kept 
their  women  and  children.  All  along  the 
trenches  we  found  numerous  cartridge 
shells.  A  great  many  of  these  we  picked 
up  and  took  home  with  us  as  relics.  We 
also  found  pieces  of  shells  which  we  also 
took  with  us. 

We  were  told  that  if  we  would  walk 
along  there  we  would  come  to  the  place 
we  had  come  so  far  to  see,  namely,  the 
place  where  the  Canadians  had  distin- 
guished themselves.  We  walked  along  the 
the  river  for  quite  a  distance  and  were 
about  to  give  up  when  we  came  to  a  place 
where  the  trenches  along  the  river  stopped. 
We  walked  on  a  little  further  and  came 
upon  another  trench,  which  also  ran  at 
right  angles  to  the  river.  This  we  con- 
cluded  from    Conan    Doyle's   description 
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was  the  trench  the  men  of  Companies  G 
and  H,  Royal  Canadian  Regiment,  and 
a  few  engineers,  under  Captain  Stairs  of 
Halifax,  had  dug  on  the  night  of  February 
26th,  1900,  and  which  had  been  the  imme- 
diate cause  of  the  surrender  of  the  Boers 
next  day.  We  looked  about  this  trench 
for  a  while  picking  up  some  old  things. 
Now  came  the  sad  part  of  our  visit. 
About  one  hundred  yards  back  from  the 
river,  under  some  scrub  oak,  and  sur- 
rounded by  a  wire  fence,  was  a  square 
grave  where  brave  Canadians,  who  had 
given    their    lives  for   Queen  and  coun- 


try, lay.  The  grave  was  surrounded  by 
the  cases  of  fifteen  pound  shells  stuck  in 
the  ground,  and  on  one  side  was  a 
wooden  cross  with  the  following  inscrip- 
tion :  "To  the  memory  of  Corps.  Wihers, 
Guthrie,  Ptes.  Riggs,  Scott,  Johnson,  and 
Armon,  men  of  the  Royal  Canadian  Regi- 
ment, who  fell  in  action,  Feb.  26ch,  1900." 
We  bared  our  heads  and  picked  a  few  wild 
flowers  which  grew  near  and  reverently 
laid  them  on  the  grave. 

We  walked  back  to  where  the  cart  was 
and  had   a   lunch   and  then   started   for 
Jacobsdal,  arriving  there  about  ten  p.m. 
Donald  Sinclair. 


Scene  in  Court. 


^^  UDGE. — "Bring   the  prisoner  into 
"^p     court." 

^^  Pete. — "Here  I  is,  boundto  blaze, 
as  the  spirits  of  turpentine  said  when  it 
was  all  afire." 

Judge. — "  We  will  take  a  little  of  that 
fire  out  of  you.     How  do  you  live  ?  " 

Pete. — "  I  ain't  particular,  as  the  oyster 
said  when  they  axed  him  if  he'd  be  fried 
or  roasted." 

Judge. — "We  don't  want  to  hear  what 
the  oyster  said  or  the  turpentine,  either. 
What  do  you  follow  ? " 

Pete. — "  Anything  that  comes  in  my 
way,  as  the  locomotive  said  when  he  run 
over  the  little  nigger." 

.ludge. —  "We  don't  care  anything 
about  the  locomotive.  What's  your 
business  ?  " 

Pete. — "  That's  various,  as  the  cat  said 
when  she  stole  the  chicken  from  the 
table." 

Judge. — "That  comes  nearer  the  linei 
I  suppose." 

Pete. — "  Altogether  in  my  line,  as  the 
rope  said  when  it  was  choking  the  pirate." 

•Judge. — "If  I  hear  any  more  absurd 


comparisons,  I  shall  give  you  twelve 
months." 

Pete.  —  "I  am  done,  as  the  beefsteak 
said  to  the  cook." 

Judge. — "Now,  sir,  your  punishment 
shall  depend  upon  the  shortness  and  cor- 
rectness of  your  answers.  I  suppose  you 
live  by  going  around  the  docks  ?  " 

Pete. — "  No,  sir,  I  can't  go  around  the 
docks  without  a  boat,  and  I  hain't  got 
none." 

Judge.  —  "  Answer  me  ;  how  do  you  get 
your  bread  ?" 

Pete. — "  Sometimes  at  the  baker's,  and 
sometimes  I  eat  taters." 

Judge. — "  No  more  of  that  stupid  in- 
solence I  How  do  you  support  yourself  ?  " 

Pete. — "Sometimes  on  my  legs,  and 
sometimes  on  a  chair." 

Judge.—"  I  order  you  now  to  answer 
this  question  correctly  :  How  do  you 
do?'' 

Pete. — "  Pretty  well,  I  thank  you. 
Judge.     How  do  you  do  ?  " 

Judge. — "  I  shall  have  to  commit  you." 

Pete.  —  "  Well,  you've  committed  your- 
self first,  that's  some  consolation." 

T.  G.  MORRLS. 
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The  Galicians. 


HS  there  has  been  much  written  of 
late  about  the  Doukhobors,  per- 
haps a  little  information  on  the 
less   peacefully   inclined  Galicians  would 
not  be  taken  amiss. 

If  you  happen  to  be  in  an  inquisitive 
mood  you  might  ask  three  questions, 
namely  : 

Who  are  they  ? 

Where  did  they  come  from  ? 

Why  are  they  settled  in  a  different 
locality  from  the  Doukhobors  ? 

As  near  as  I  can  make  out  they  are  a 
persecuted  class  of  the  lower  order  of 
Russian  peasants,  who  have  had  a  free 
passage  along  with  other  persuasions  to 
come  to  Canada. 

They  are  very  fierce  and  this  is  wisely 
considered  a  sufficient  reason  to  settle 
them  at  a  distance  from  the  peaceable 
Doukhobors,  who  would  be  imposed  on 
as  the  Quakers  used  to  be,  and  would  be 
afforded  sufficient  opportunities  of  "  turn- 
ing the  other  cheek." 

The  Galicians  do  not  tramp  around  in 
scanty  clothing  looking  for  Christ.  Not 
they  I  They  walk  for  miles  looking  for 
work,  and  by  their  crude  scanty  way  of 
living  can  make  only  too  keen  competi- 
tion for  the  most  calculating  Anglo- 
Saxon  immigrants. 

As  to  their  dress,  we  will  take  a  train 
load  of  them  at  Calgary,  which  is  the 
central  railway  junction  for  Alberta.  We 
will  also,  by  taxing  our  imaginations  a 
little  further,  suppose  that  it  is  side- 
tracked, which  is  only  the  case  when  a 
strike  is  on  or  the  track  is  washed  out. 

This  brings  a  funny  little  incident  to 
my  mind.  On  my  way  home  from  South- 
em  California  last  spring,  I  found  on 
arriving  at  Calgary  that  the  bridge  on  the 
Nose  Creek,  running  into  the  Bow,  was 
washed  out,  or  at  least  partly  so. 

There  were  two  train  loads  of  Galicians 
at  the  station  and  they  by  turning  out 
the  next  day  could  save  the  bridge  by 


building  piers,  thus  doing  two  weeks 
work  in  a  day. 

However,  as  they  liked  a  soft  snap  like 
this,  being  fed  by  the  Government,  they 
found  out  that  it  was  Sunday,  and  of 
course  it  was  against  their  religious  prin- 
ciples to  work  next  day.  This  was  good 
policy  on  their  part,  however,  as  they  got 
free  food  and  pay  for  two  weeks  railway 
work. 

From  the  platform  we  see  men,  women, 
boys  and  girls,  constantly  sticking  their 
heads  out  of  the  windows  or  hanging 
about  on  the  car  steps.  If  the  ice  man  is 
near  you  may  be  sure  that  they  have 
crowded  around  him  and  at  the  risk  of 
their  fingers  (for  he  takes  no  trouble  to 
miss  them)  are  seizing  and  making  off 
with  the  ice  as  quick  as  possible.  If  any 
of  the  inmates  happens  to  have  a  few 
pennies,  he  or  she,  as  the  case  may  be, 
you  may  be  sure  has  a  long  crooked  pipe 
of  Hungarian  workmanship  protruding 
from  his  or  her  lips. 

It  would  not  be  fair  to  accuse  them  of 
not  being  cleanly.  They  would  only 
pooh  pooh  the  idea  of  wasting  precious 
water  on  themselves,  besides  during  the 
time  they  would  be  taking  a  bath  they 
would  lose  the  chance  of  having  a  nice 
consoling  smoke. 

The  women  as  a  general  rule  are  dressed 
in  cotton  or  sheepskins,  both  of  which 
garments  they  make  themselves.  From 
the  knee  down  they  wear  army  boots, 
which,  though  large,  are  well  filled. 

The  men  are  clothed  in  sheepskin  coats 
with  the  dyed  black  fur  inside  and  top 
boots. 

The  not  taking  to  the  water  on  the 
part  of  the  parents  does  not  apply  to  the 
coming  generation,  as  this  little  incident 
will  show. 

We  were  going  slowly  along  from 
Calgary  to  Banff.  The  track  was  all 
trestle  work  and  I  should  judge  we  were 
going  at  the  rate  of  four  miles  an  hour. 
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Some  of  the  tourist  passengers,  more 
fortunate  than  we  in  having  their  lunches, 
would  get  out  and  run  ahead,  encouraging 
us  by  telling  us  that  they  would  let  them 
know  we  were  coming. 

Just  behind  was  a  Galician  train  and 
weird  sounds  suggestive  of  Galician  music 
could  be  heard.  Finally  we  come  to  a 
stop  which  we  thought  would  last  for 
a  while. 

Unfortunately  so  thought  some  young 
Galicians.  There  being  a  brook  in  the 
near  vicinity,  they,  bereft  of  their  scanty 
clothing,  plunged  in,  the  brook  being 
hidden  by  the  high  banks.  Just  then  the 
whistle  blew  and  the  train  started  at  a 
more  rapid  pace.  Then  every  one  shut 
their  eyes,  but  it  is  yet  believed  that  a 
number  of  almost  naked  lads  with  their 
clothes  under  their  arms,  chased  along 
behind  the  Galician  track  in  the  rear  in  a 
way  that  would  shame  St.  Andrew's  Col- 
lege cross  country  for  all  time  to  come. 

If  we  can  get  on  the  cars,  for  the  men 
and  women,  in  order  to  become  more 
familiar  with  one  another,  are  roughly 
shoving  each  other  off  the  cars,  we  pro- 
ceed through  them. 

But  I  will  not  accompany  you.  How 
human  beings,  and  especially  white  ones, 
can  live  in  such  atmosphere,  has  puzzled 
greater  minds  than  mine. 

I  was  once  innocently  pulled  through  a 
car  by  a  person  who  had  more  curiosity 
than  sense.  It  was  such  a  June  morning 
as  this,  and  I  thought  it  would  spoil  my 
summer  holidays. 

Another  little  trial  was  having  to  sit  in 
a  Pullman  car  opposite  a  train  load  of 
them  for  an  hour,  during  which  time  I 
never  opened  a  window  though  the  one  in 
the  next  seat  could  not  be  pulled  down. 

At  each  station  someone  desiring  to 
do  the  town  a  good  service  and  have  a 
little  enjoyment  himself,  keeps  them 
punched  up,  himself  on  horseback,  but 
the  women  slip  out,  draw  water  and  then 
to  see  them  get  on  the  cars.  The 
engineer  blows  the  whistle  and  starts  the 
train  three  or  four  times,  just  to  see  them 


run,  before  he  has  any  notion  of  starting. 
When  he  does  he  leaves  a  few  behind  to 
give  them  exercise,  and  then  after  letting 
them  run  awhile  stops  up  and  lets  them 
on.  The  children  are  not  exactly  naked, 
but  it  would  not  take  a  large  piece  of 
paper  to  detail  the  amount  of  clothing. 

We  have  not  heard  of  Galicians  for 
quite  a  while  ;  the  trains  have  thinned 
out  and  they  seem  to  have  disappeared, 
but  the  reason  is  easily  thought  out,  we 
have  not  been  reading  our  papers. 

We  pick  up  a  paper  and  read  "taken 
up  for  assault  and  battery."  Mr.  Krad- 
rosgloz  has  severely  battered  Mr.  Kradvo- 
stock,  which  simply  means  that  Mr. 
Kradvostock  has  confiscated  some  domes- 
tic animal  belonging  to  the  peaceful  Mr. 
Kradrosgloz,  and  he,  taking  the  law  into 
his  hands,  has  either  taken  an  axe  or  a 
club  and  woe  to  Mr.  Kradvostock.  Or 
perhaps  Kradrosgloz  has  thought  better 
of  it,  and  taking  a  pitchfork  has  made 
Kradvostock  aware  that  a  pitchfork  is 
very  uncomfortable,  especially  as  an 
offensive  weapon. 

But  as  to  the  progress,  some  day  one 
might  note  a  waitress  in  a  private  board- 
ing house,  restaurant  or  hotel,  as  a  cleanly 
good-looking  and  smart  waitress.  Who 
is  she  ?  Why,  one  of  these  same  dirt- 
loving,  scraping  Galicians.  This  gives  us 
an  idea  how  they  go  ahead  when  they 
get  the  chance 

We  go  back  to  our  Galician  settlement 
three  years  hence.  What  do  we  find  ? 
Where  formerly  there  was  a  small  potato 
patch,  worked  by  the  man  and  his  wife, 
now  cattle,  farm  implements,  horses  and 
quite  a  plot  under  crop. 

The  bread-winner  has  by  dint  of  his 
exertions  managed  to  scrape  together 
enough  to  give  him  a  start.  Three  years 
ago  he  and  his  sons  walk  miles  looking 
for  work  while  his  wife  and  daughters 
work  the  farm.  Now  his  sons  and 
daughters  go  to  school,  and  his  daughters 
find  places  in  more  respectable  homes 
than  before. 

The  next  generation  are  thorough  Can- 
adians and  would  be  glad  of  an  opportun- 
ity to  show  their  devotion  to  the  country 
that  has  wroughu  so  much  for  them. 

West  ma. 
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A  Climb  to   See  Snow. 


HS  in  all  tropical  countries,  snow  is 
unknown   in  Formosa  except   in 
higher  elevations,  where,  during 
the  coldest  part  of  winter,  their  summits 
are  sometimes  covered  with  it. 

It  was  during  one  of  those  cold  days 
when  Tai-Tun  Mountain  in  the  vicinity 
of  our  home  had  thicker  layers  of  snow  on 
its  height  than  usual,  that,  wishing  to  as- 
certain the  temperature  and  wishing  also 
to  spend  a  little  time  on  its  frozen  top^ 
I  made  a  few  calls  on  my  enterprising 
friends,  who,  I  thought,  would  like  to 
accompany  me.  To  my  surprise  and 
satisfaction  sixteen  willing  lads  agreed  to 

go. 

At  nine  a.m.  we  assembled  for  the  start 
and  a  minute  later  were  off  on  the  track 
leading  to  the  foot  of  the  mountain  and  its 
summit. 

For  the  first  hour  the  path  led  us 
through  green  meadows  and  muddy,  paddy 
fields,  the  latter  being  the  favorite  haunts 
of  many  aquatic  birds. 

A  little  beyond  and  almost  immediately 
on  both  sides  were  bushes  of  acacia  trees, 
the  chief  fuel-producing  wood  of  the  island. 
For  the  next  two  miles  the  patch  was 
very  rough  and  rocky,  having  been  paved 
in  many  sloping  places  with  big  blue 
stones.  Some  projected  over  a  foot  above 
ground  and  were  as  round  and  smooth  as 
a  billiard  ball. 

We  performed  many  surprising  feats  in 
jumping  over  these ;  sometimes  with  a  lucky 
bounce  we  would  clear  over  half  a  dozen, 
and  sometimes  when  fortune  would  favor 
us  with  a  rest,  we  found  ouselves  seated 
rather  suddenly  on  their  worn  surfaces. 

This  continued  happening  of  sitting  and 
rising,  which  I  am  sure  no  one  was  de- 
sirous of  having,  did  not  cease  until  the 
first  half  of  the  zig-zag  path  ended  and 
we  found  ourselves  in  a  bamboo  grove  at 
the  base  of  the  hill. 

There  we  made  a  few  minutes  halt  and 


then  slowly  began  to  ascend.     In  an  hour 
we  were  at  an  elevation  of  a  1 ,000  feet. 

The  vegetation  up  to  that  height  consists 
of  tea,  sweet  potatoes  and  tall  reeds,  and 
in  the  valleys  where  the  soil  is  fertile  and 
water  plentiful,  bananas  and  fern  trees 
grow  in  abundance. 

We  continued  steadily  to  ascend  until 
(when  my  barometer  indicated  a  height  of 
2,000  feet)  we  were  in  touch  with  snow. 
Here  half  the  number  of  our  party  halted 
and  refused  to  advance.  Some  pulled  out 
their  large  handkerchiefs  and  began  loading 
them  with  snow.  Having  done  so  and 
without  delaying  a  moment  they  dash 
down  the  hill  like  a  herd  of  mountain 
goats.  We  shouted  to  them  to  come  back, 
and  at  the  same  time  enquired  what  was 
their  object  of  leaving  us  so  suddenly. 

Their  reason,  as  they  laughingly  ex- 
plained, was  that  owing  to  their  sandals 
which  they  had  purposely  put  on  for  the 
climb,  it  would  be  impossible  for  them  to 
tread  on  the  snow  with  such  articles,  and 
besides  they  wished  to  take  the  snow 
home  in  the  form  of  snow,  and  not  of 
something  drinkable.  While  they  were 
unwilling  and  perhaps  unable  to  proceed, 
we  continued  our  course. 

Our  progress  was  necessarily  slow  owing 
chiefly  to  the  depth  of  the  snow  and  the 
steepness  of  the  path.  On  nearing  the 
top  we  met  a  man  busily  filling  two  old 
kerosene  cans  with  snow.  "These,"  he 
said,  pointing  to  his  almost  filled  up  load, 
' '  will  bring  me  forty  cents  when  I  get 
down  town. "  So  saying  he  began  his  pack- 
ing, and  by  the  aid  of  his  bare  feet  which 
served  as  a  pair  of  crushing  machines  he 
had  them  ready  for  market  in  almost  an 
instant.  It  would  then  be  sold  to  those 
who  look  forward  to  summer,  when  re- 
freshments of  some  kind  are  thought 
necessary  for  the  preservation  of  health.  A 
pound  or  two  would  be  kept  in  bottles  and 
stored  away  carefully.     It  is  then   ready 
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for  use  in  case  of  fever.  A  dose  of  this 
wonderful  beverage  is  thought  to  be 
sufficient  for  a  full  recovery  from  it,  and 
besides  its  valuable  service  to  sick 
men,  it  is  also  invaluable  to  cooks. 

A  spoonful  added  to  vegetables  while 
they  are  being  cooked,  is  believed  to 
strengthen  the  flavour  ;  and  why  should 
it  not,  after  all  the  poor  man's  combined 
operations  up  the  hill. 

We  must  now  hurry  on  to  reach  the 
top.  Only  1,000  feet  more  to  climb  and 
we  woiild  be  there.  Now  the  snow  be- 
came thicker  and  the  mountain  side 
steeper,  so  that,  although  we  had  struggled 
on  with  all  the  available  forces  of  our 
nerves,  we  did  not  reach  its  height  till 
one  o'clock  in  the  afternoon. 

Here  the  thermometer  showed  a  differ- 


ence of  over  fifteen  degrees  from  the 
starting-point,  and  the  trustworthy  baro- 
meter indicated  a  height  of  nearly  four 
thousand  feet.      This  is  the  highest  limit. 

The  chief  feature  of  this  extinct  volcano 
is  that  at  its  summit  it  has  a  little  lake 
formed  on  the  basin  of  its  crater.  The 
crater  itself  is  large  and  deep,  having  an 
extension  of  several  acres  and  a  depth  of 
probably  250  feet. 

We  remained  here  for  some  time  when, 
finding  that  it  began  to  get  cold  and 
windy,  we  started  for  home.  Two  hours 
later  we  were  at  the  foot  of  the  hill  (our 
old  halting  place),  and  before  darkness 
could  envelope  and  blind  us  we  were 
home  by  the  fire,  where  a  marked  diflfer- 
ence  was  soon  felt  from  the  frozen  top. 
G.  W.  Mackay. 


Our  Trip  to  Niagara. 


®UR  trip  to  Niagara  is  over,  and  our 
victory  over  the  cricket  team  of 
that  town  is  now  but  a  pleasant 
remembrance. 

The  journey,  I  may  say,  was  a  decided 
success  in  all  ways,  giving  the  players  a 
chance  to  cover  themselves  with  glory, 
and  those  who  did  not  play,  a  chance  to 
enjoy  a  pleasant  outing.  The  only  fault 
to  be  found  with  the  trip  was  that  we 
were  continually  hurried  to  catch  some 
boat  or  electric  car,  and  had  not  quite 
enough  time  to  play  our  game.  However, 
there  was  time  enough  to  win,  and  of 
what  importance  is  the  rest  ? 

Starting  from  the  Yonge  Street  wharf 
at  the  early  hour  of  seven  a.  m. ,  we  took 
the  Chicora  for  Lewiston,  As  most  of 
you  are  familiar  with  the  trip  across  I 
will  not  attempt  to  describe  it. 

After  touching  at  Niagara  on  the  Lake, 
we  arrived  at  Lewiston  about  half  past 
eleven  and  took  the  elentric  car  up   the 


American  side  of  the  Niagara  River  and 
along  what  is  known  as  ' '  The  Great  Gorge 
Route."  The  scenery  along  this  route  is 
grand.  One  can  hardly  conceive  anything 
so  magnificent. 

We  had  on  our  car  several  Englishmen, 
recent  arrivals,  whose  many  exclamations 
of  surprise  and  wonder,  though  amusing, 
served  to  give  us  an  idea  of  the  great 
natural  beauties  we  possess,  but  do  not 
appreciate.  I  myself  would  enjoy  taking 
that  trip  at  least  once  a  week  ;  for  there 
is  in  it  none  of  the  sameness  of  ocean 
travelling,  but  a  continually  changing 
panoramic  view  of  that  rushing  torrent. 

As  we  approached  Niagara,  our  atten- 
tion was  divided  between  an  occasional 
glimpse  of  the  Falls,  far  ahead  of  us,  and 
the  rapids  at  our  side.  But  once  fairly  in 
the  town  we  lose  sight  of  both  Falls  and 
river  and  began  looking  around  for  the 
nearest  tuck  shop  where  fruit  and  soda 
may  be  had. 
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Our  short  wait  for  the  bridge  car  is 
spent  in  gazing  at  the  photographs  in  the 
curio  shops. 

Whilst  we  are  waiting  our  pro.  buys 
some  bananas,  but  before  they  are  brought 
to  the  car  they  pass  through  his  hands 
into  the  mouths  of  a  few  of  the  more 
greedy,  and  we  each  get  about  a  half  a 
banana,  which  is  eaten  rapidly  amid  mut- 
tered imprecations  against  the  guilty  ones. 

After  crossing  the  bridge  we  are  back 
in  Canada  once  more,  and  find  ourselves 
in  front  of  that  magnificent  edifice,  the 
Lafayette  Hotel. 

This  is  about  12  30,  and  as  some  one 
suggests  dinner,  we  pile  into  a  room, 
which  has  been  placed  at  our  disposal,  to 
don  our  cricket  clothes,  so  as  to  be  in 
readiness  for  play  directly  after  dinner. 

And  such  a  repast  I  The  menu  is  a 
yard  long  and  we  do  full  justice  to  it. 
Some  are  even  so  hungry  as  to  devour  the 
contents  of  their  salt-shakers.  Others, 
thinking  of  the  future,  stuff  the  pockets 
of  their  blazers  with  soda  biscuits.  All 
the  time  we  are  being  gazed  at  by  the 
other  guests  of  the  hotel,  for,  having  on 
ducks,  we  look  rather  different  from  the 
other  visitors.  But  on  seeing  the  pro. 
come  in  we  all  quiet  down,  and  the  people 
conclude  wo  are  merely  a  party  of  harm- 
less lunatics,  out  for  a  holiday  with  our 
keeper.  And,  indeed,  our  actions  do  not 
belie  that  conclusion. 

After  dinner  we  hasten  to  the  cricket 
grounds,  and  the  play  is  commenced. 

I  shall  say  nothing  of  the  game,  but 
there  are  a  few  things  so  noteworthy  that 
they  should  not  go  unmentioned.  These 
are  the  excellent  batting  of  Dineen  Minor 
and  the  superb  fielding  of  Cotton  and 
Sale.       All  the  rest  batted  well,  on   an 


average,  and  Keith  kept  wickets  in  his 
usual  good  style.  At  any  rate  we  won 
our  match,  and  those  who  made  zeros 
(myself  among  them)  were  consoled  by 
those  who  made  good  scores,  and  the  fact 
that  we  won  the  match  brought  a  smile 
on  every  face. 

At  four  o'clock  we  left  the  field  re- 
joicing, to  change  and  catch  the  car  in  the 
small  space  of  fifteen  minutes.  Our  first 
difficulty  was  in  getting  into  the  room  in 
which  our  clothes  were.  The  key  had 
been  broken  and  as  a  result  we  could  not 
unlock  the  door.  Once  in  we  jumped  into 
our  ordinary  clothes  in  a  surprisingly 
quick  manner  and  rushed  down  stairs  to 
catch  the  car  for  Queenston  which  was 
due.  Some  were  dressed  completely  ; 
others  only  partially.  These  had  a  few 
minutes  to  complete  their  dressing.  I 
had  forgotten  something,  and  was  obliged 
to  use  an  old  necktie  for  a  belt. 

At  last  our  car  arrives  and  we  pile  in. 
This  time  we  do  not  cross  the  bridge  but 
return  by  the  Canadian  side  to  Queenston 
where  the  ferry  is  used  to  transport  pas- 
sengers for  Toronto  to  the  boat  which 
waits  at  Lewiston. 

We  returned  on  the  Corona,  a  much 
better  fitted  and  finer  boat  than  the 
Chicora. 

On  board  we  all  look  for  a  place  to  sit 
down,  as  most  of  us  are  tired  and  willing 
to  rest  and  talk  of  our  match  and  the  trip. 
The  passage  to  Toronto  is  occupied  by  the 
eating  of  candy,  drinking  of  ginger  ale 
and  other  things  too  numerous  to  men- 
tion. So  on  our  arrival  at  half  past  nine 
we  were  all  glad  to  return  to  our  homes. 
Thus  ended  our  trip  on  Canada's  national 
holiday  of  1903. 

C.  D.  Booth. 


Waldo. — Stevy,    bring    up    my    night- 
gown. 


Nice  sacrifice  there,  Halifax. 


No   wonder   we   have  a  good  Review, 
look  at  the  business  managers. 


Oh  !  those  pills. 


Mr.  B. — "This  is  a  Spring  examin- 
ation, because  I  sprung  it  on  you."  For. 
get  it. 


Read  the  Corner  Dormitory  Rules. 
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Transportation. 


gg^ERUAPS  one  of  the  most  impor- 
llw  ^^^  ^^^  far-reaching  problems  of 
*■■  the  present  age  is  the  subject  of 
transportation. 

Savage  and  civilized  races  have  each  in 
their  turn  grappled  with  it  with  varying 
success.  It  is  a  subject  coeval  with  the 
beginning  of  man. 

As  would  be  supposed,  different  coun- 
tries have  their  characteristic  transporta- 
tion facilities.  The  natives  of  interior 
Africa  make  use  of  the  tepoia  for  passen- 
ger service ;  the  Chinese  have  their  little 
push-carts,  while  other  countries  have 
modified  forms  of  the  sedan  chair.  The 
motive  power  in  each  case  is  that  of  man. 

Advancing  a  step  we  find  the  lower  ani- 
mals being  used,  as  the  ox  and  horse. 

The  Esquimo  is  happy  if  he  can  hitch 
his  sled  to  a  reindeer  or  canine. 

The  bicycle  is  a  modern  transportation 
medium  which  has  had  its  usefuless  ma- 
terially increased  by  the  introduction  of 
the  air-cooled  gasoline  motor.  The  motor 
cycle  is  able  to  attain  a  speed  of  sixty  miles 
per  hour. 

Many  and  varied  are  the  styles  of 
automobiles  being  at  present  turned  out. 
They  all  have  their  good  and  bad  points. 
The  electric  is  very  clean  and  easy  to 
handle,  but  its  running  radius  is  rather 
limited  owing  to  the  fact  that  it  isn't 
every  place  that  the  bat^py:>ies  may  be  re- 
charged. 

Steam  automobiles  are  quite  popular 
for  the  reason  that  they  are  easily  under- 
stood. 

The  gasoline  automobile  is  the  strongest 
of  all  and  is  much  used  for  touring.  The 
motors  for  these  vehicles  may  be  vertical 
or  horizontal  and  of  the  water  or  air 
cooled  variety. 

In  Toronto,  at  least,  the  favorite  size  of 
automobile  seems  to  be  the  variety  built 
for  two.  Even  a  layman  can  see  advan- 
tages in  this  style. 

The  horseless  carriage  principle  has  been 


applied  with  marked  success  to  the  opera- 
ting of  express  wagons  and  lorries.  The 
Thornycrof  t  wagon  has  been  tested  by  the 
British  War  Office  and  found  perfectly 
reliable. 

In  the  late  South  African  War,  the 
traction  engine  played  an  important  part. 
It  was  found  that  heavy  loads  could  be 
taken  to  the  front  by  engine  far  quicker 
than  by  oxen. 

A  case  is  on  record  where  a  wagon  had 
become  mired.  Eighty  oxen  were  pressed 
into  service  to  remove  it,  but  they  could 
not,  or  perhaps  would  not,  move  it.  A 
traction  engine  was  then  substituted  for 
the  oxen,  and  the  wagon  was  released 
without  more  ado. 

The  electric  car,  so  common  in  our 
cities,  is  being  extended  every  day  not 
only  in  passenger  traffic  but  in  the  freight 
business.  In  the  United  States  the  com- 
petition with  the  steam  operated  roads  is 
very  keen,  and  it  would  seem  that  unless 
some  radical  changes  are  made  the  steam 
railway  will  soon  lose  its  monopoly  of  the 
freight  business.  One  advantage  which 
the  electric  car  has  over  the  locomotive  is 
its  capacity  to  get  under  way  quickly. 
This  is  especially  marked  in  suburban 
traffic. 

A  steam  locomotive  was  recently  turned 
out  in  England  capable  of  attaining  a 
speed  of  thirty  miles  in  thirty  minutes. 
This  is  an  acceleration  of  1.46  feet  per 
second,  a  record  altogether  unprecedented 
for  a  steam  locomotive. 

The  steam  railway,  has,  without  doubt, 
led  the  way  for  all  modern  systems.  As 
yet  it  has  the  advantage,  but  as  was  stated 
before,  it  is  being  made  to  feel  that  the 
electric  car  is  no  mean  competitor. 

From  the  time  of  Stephenson's  world- 
renowned  "  Rocket,"  the  locomotive  has 
steadily  improved,  until  now  we  have  ma- 
chines capable  of  maintaining  for  compara- 
tively long  distances  a  speed  of  sixty  mUes 
and  over. 
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The  Twentieth  Century  Limited,  an  en- 
gine of  eighty-eight  tons,  when  running 
at  seventy-three  miles  per  hour,  develops 
her  maximum  of  1500  h.  p.  This  will 
give  some  idea  of  the  power  required  to 
make  time  for  a  modern  passenger  train. 

For  freight  traffic,  larger  and  more 
powerful  engines  are  required.  They  are 
built  for  power  and  not  speed. 

The  London  and  South-Western  railway 
of  England  is  experimenting  with  a  motor 
coach  to  be  used  as  a  feeder  to  the  main 
line. 

For  mine  haulage  the  compressed  air 
locomotive  is  largely  used. 

Of  late,  some  cities  have  been  experi- 
menting with  the  steel  road.  Steel  plate 
of  eight  inches  width  is  set  in  cement, 
so  that  the  wheels  of  the  wagons  may  run 
thereon.  With  such  a  road,  a  horse  is  en- 
abled to  pull  many  times  the  ordinary  load. 

As  to  transportation  on  water  the  last 
hundred  years  has  seen  vast  improve- 
ments. The  sailing  vessel  has  been  de- 
veloped along  lines  of  speed  and  size. 
Just  recently,  a  seven- masted  steel  vessel 
was  launched,  showing  that  the  sailing 
vessel  is  not  going  to  leave  us  yet. 

It  is  a  much  controverted  question  as  to 
whom  the  honor  belongs  of  having  built 
the  first  steamboat.  Some  say  it  was  Ful- 
ton, others  that  it  was  a  Scotchman.  It 
is  a  good  question  for  historians  to  fight 


over.     The   twentieth   century  is  mainly 
concerned  about  useful  facts. 

As  to  speed,  there  are  vessels  afloat 
capable  of  doing  thirty-five  miles  per  hour. 
The  Kaiser  Wilhelm  II.  embodies  both 
speed  and  size.  She  has  a  length  of  706 
feet  over  all  and  a  speed  of  23^  knots  with 
40,000  h.  p.  The  advent  of  these  vessels 
marks  another  step  toward  the  annihilation 
of  space. 

For  light  transportation  at  summer  re- 
sorts and  places  of  pleasure,  the  steam  or 
gasoline  launch  is  much  in  vogue. 

There  is  another  mode  of  transporta- 
tion, that  is  the  submarine.  Probably 
the  first  man  to  try  this  was  Jonah.  After 
brief  negotiations  he  made  a  single  voy- 
age in  the  interior  of  a  whale.  We  have 
safer  methods  now  as  set  forth  in  the 
"  Holland  "  and  "Lake  "  submarine  boats. 

Lastly  comes  the  navigation  of  the  air. 
Much  time  and  money  have  been  expended 
and  many  lives  lost  trying  to  solve  this 
problem.  Mr.  Alexander  Graham  Bell,  of 
telephone  fame,  thinks  he  has  a  correct 
solution.  Santos  Dumont  thought  that 
his  was  the  only  true  and  proper  way. 
The  sea  and  earth  have  been  overcome, 
but  the  atmosphere  seems  reluctant  to 
give  up.  We  have  still  to  hear  of  the 
winds  being  thoroughly  conquered,  and  of 
aerial  transportation. 

A.  E.  NouESK. 
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PROPOSED    NEW    SCHOOL    (sT     ANDREw's    COLLEGE). 

The  College   Services. 


®N    Sunday   night,   April   26th,   the 
third  of   the  special  services   for 
the  boys   was  held  in  the  prayer 
hall.     Dr.  Milligan   addressed   the  boys. 
The  attendance  was  good,  a  fair  number 
of  day-boys  being  present. 

The  service  commenced  at  7.00  p.m., 
sharp,  and  was  opened  with  a  prayer  by 
Mr.  Macdonald.  After  the  prayer. 
Psalm  114  was  sung,  and  the  Principal 
read  Psalm  XCVI.,  "O  sing  unto  the 
Lord  a  new  song."  The  well-known 
499th  hymn,  "  Eternal  Father,  Strong  to 
Save,"  followed.  Mr.  Macdonald  then 
read  from  the  fourteenth  chapter  of  John, 
and  after  hymn  No.  251,  a  hymn  adopted 
as  the  school  one,  was  sung.  Dr.  Milligan 
rose  to  address  the  boys. 

He  chose  as  his  text  two  verses  the 
12th  verse  of  Prov.,  14th  chapter,  "  There 
is  a  way  which  seemeth  good  unto  a  man, 
but  the  end  thereof  are  the  ways  of 
death."  The  second  from  Rom.  6,  22nd 
verse,  "  But  now  being  made  free  from 
sin,  and  become  servants  to  God,  ye  have 
your  fruit  unto  holiness,  and  the  end 
thereof  everlasting  life." 

Around  these  were  grouped  in  contrast, 
the  worldling's  life  for  self,  on  the  one 
hand,  his  judging  by  appearances  and 
present  circumstances,  his  aims,  career, 
and  final  reward.  On  the  other  hand, 
the  temptations  in  the  life  for  Christ,  the 
continual  struggle  with  sin,  and  the 
seeming   unprosperity  of  the  true  Chris- 


tian in  this  life,  were  clearly  brought  out, 
together  with  his  eternal   compensation. 

After  the  sermon  a  dismissal  hymn  (608) 
was  sung,  and  Dr.  Milligan  pronounced  the 
benediction,  when  the  meeting  broke  up. 

The  fifth  of  the  school  services  was 
held  on  May  10th,  when  Professor 
Ballantyne  addressed  the  boys.  The 
service  was  opened  with  a  prayer  by  Mr. 
Macdonald,  then  "Holy,  Holy,  Holy" 
was  sung,  a  prayer  by  the  Principal  fol- 
lowed, after  which  "  .Jesus  shall  Reign 
Where'er  the  Sun  "  was  sung.  When  Mr. 
Macdonald  had  read  Job  36  :  26,  and 
hymn  250,  ' '  The  Son  of  God  goes  Forth 
to  War,"  had  been  sung,  Professor  Ballan- 
tyne addressed  the  meeting. 

His  subject  was,  "The  Importance  of 
Making  a  Choice."  He  illustrated  the 
aspect  of  the  two  paths,  one  of  which 
every  person  must  tread,  by  taking  as 
one  example,  "  The  Choice  of  Hercules." 
Also  he  took  Lot's  choice  to  show  that 
although  Lot,  by  his  cupidity,  got  the 
more  fertile  territory,  yet  he  did  not 
prosper  by  his  selfishness.  From  this  he 
went  on  to  describe  the  modern  difficulties 
in  the  "  narrow  way,"  the  temptations  to 
turn  off  onto  the  other  path,  and  the  need 
of  Christ's  help  to  keep  on  the  right  one. 

This  closed  the  sermon,  after  which  the 
boys  sang  "Onward,  Christian  Soldiers," 
and  Professor  Ballantyne  pronounced  the 
benediction. 

A..  Moffat. 


ST.    ANURKVV'S  COLLEGE   REVIEW. 


17 


The    University   of  Toronto. 


^^'HE  movement  in  favor  of  higher 
^^^  education,  which  ended  in  the 
establishment  of  the  Toronto 
University,  is  said  to  have  been  existing 
before  the  United  Empire  Loyalists  came 
to  Canada.  As  early  as  the  year  1786 
Mr.  Richard  Cart w  right,  grandfather  of 
the  present  Sir  Richard,  wrote  to  the 
Governor-General  about  getting  public 
lands  for  establishing  a  university.  After 
the  Constitutional  Act  was  passed  in  1791, 
General  Simcoe,  the  first  Governor  of 
Upper  Canada,  forwarded  the  movement 
from  1792  to  1796. 

The  work  of  Governor  Simcoe  bore 
fruit  the  next  year,  when  the  Legislative 
Council  and  the  House  of  Assembly  made 
an  address  to  King  George  II L,  asking 
if  he  would  direct  his  government  of  the 
province  to  give  certain  crown  lands  to 
support  a  grammar  school  in  each  district, 
and  also  a  university  or  college.  To  this 
the  King  gave  a  favorable  answer,  and 
directed  the  Hon.  Peter  Russell  to  set 
apart  lands  for  the  building  of  a  univer- 
sity. In  1798  the  Executive  Council 
reported  that  600, 0<X)  acres  would  be 
sufficient  to  support  the  grammar  schools 
and  a  university.  There  was,  however, 
little  interest  taken  in  the  establishment 
of  a  university  until  1827,  when  a  royal 
charter  was  granted  for  the  establishment 
at  York  of  a  university  called  King's 
College,  which  was  to  have  as  its  endow- 
ment a  portion  of  the  grant  of  crown 
lands.  These  lands,  in  1828,  were  ex- 
changed for  225,000  acres  of  crown 
reserves. 

The  terms  of  the  charter  practically 
made  King's  College  a  university  of  the 
Church  of  England,  and  required  most  of 
the  officials  to  be  members  of  the  Church 
of  England.  In  lH;i7  all  religious  tests 
were  abolished  by  royal  assent.  In  1842 
the  erection  of  the  college  building  was 
begun  on  the  present  site  of  the  Parlia- 
ment Buildings,  and  the  first  matricolation 


took  place  in  the  next  year.  In  1849  the 
Legislature  made  several  changes,  the 
instruction  in  Divinity  ivas  discontinued, 
the  affairs  of  the  University  were  con- 
trolled in  a  larger  measure  by  a  Senate 
and  the  name  was  changed  from  King's 
College  to  the  University  of  Toronto. 
Three  years  afterwards  another  change 
was  made,  which  abolished  the  faculties 
in  Medicine  and  Law,  and  the  teaching 
functions  were  taken  away  from  Univer- 
sity of  Toronto  and  transferred  to  a  new 
corporation — University  College. 

In  the  early  years  of  the  University  it 
was  moving  its  locality  from  place  ^o 
place,  till  in  1858  the  present  main 
building  was  completed  at  a  cost  of  over 
§.355,000.  For  the  next  thirty-four  years 
no  change  was  made  ;  other  coUegiates 
entered  into  affiliation  with  the  Univer- 
sity, but  the  Faculty  of  L^niversity  College 
continued  to  instruct  nearly  all  students 
in  Arts.  The  University  Federation  Act 
restored  to  the  University  of  Toronto 
most  of  the  teaching  powers  it  originally 
possessed,  leaving  to  University  College 
the  teaching  of  literature,  ethics  and 
ancient  history.  It  also  re-established 
the  faculties  of  law  and  medicine.  Three 
years  after  that  date  Victoria  College 
entered  into  federation  with  the  Univer- 
sity of  Toronto,  and  was  moved  from 
Cobourg  to  Toronto. 

Since  the  erection  of  the  main  building 
many  other  buildings  have  been  erected. 
In  1890  Victoria  College  was  built.  This 
college  teaches  nearly  the  same  subjects 
as  University  College,  the  main  difference 
being  that  Victoria  also  teaches  Divinity 
and  prepares  students  for  the  ministry  of 
the  Methodist  Church,  with  which  it  is 
connected.  In  1889  the  School  of  Prac- 
tical Science  building  was  completed.  In 
this  building  Practical  Science  is  tanght. 
A  new  Science  building  is  now  being 
erected.  In  1895  the  Chemical  Building 
was  founded,    where  practical  chemistry 
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is  done,  and  a  College  in  Pharmacy  and 
one  in  Dentistry  have  been  lately  erected. 
In  1893  a  gymnasium  was  completed,  fully 
equipped  with  the  best  and  most  modern 
appliances  and  also  a  well-trained  in- 
structor. In  1890  the  main  building  was 
partly  destroyed  by  fire  and  when  being 
rebuilt  an  opportunity  was  taken  to 
improve  the  lighting,  heating  and  venti- 


lation. A  library  building  was  also  built. 
This  has  now  over  60,000  volumes  and  is 
the  second  largest  in  Toronto. 

The  University  of  Toronto,  with  its 
large  number  of  Faculties,  students, 
buildings  and  lawns,  may  be  said  to  be 
one  of  the  important  universities  on  the 
continent  and  is  the  pride  of  Ontario. 

Fletcher. 


Sir  Oliver   Mowat. 


^^P^HE  sad  news  of  Sir  Oliver  Mowat's 
\\j  death  came  at  the  commencement 
of  the  present  term,  when  the 
school  was  re-assembling  after  the  Easter 
vacation.  On  Wednesday  morning,  April 
22nd,  the  day  appointed  for  the  state 
funeral,  the  Principal  said  a  few  fitting 
words  as  to  the  life  of  the  dead  statesman, 
and  in  concluding,  announced  that  the 
school  would  close  at  half-past  twelve.  In 
this  way  the  College  paid  its  tribute  to  the 
late  Lieutenant-Governor. 

The  funeral,  which  was  the  largest  that 
has  taken  place  in  Toronto  in  recent  years, 
passed  the  school  gate  on  its  measured 
tread  to  Mount  Pleasant.  The  cortege  was 
headed  by  a  troop  of  Dragoons,  and  two 
regimental  bands,  alternately  playing 
"  The  Dead  March  in  Saul,''  and  "  Nearer 
My  God  to  Thee."  Immediately  following 
the  hearse  were  the  carriages  conveying 
the  officiating  clergymen  and  the  doctors 
who  attended  Sir  Oliver  in  his  last  illness. 
Then  came  the  Lieutenant-Governor  and 
many  other  distinguished  men.  The  long 
line  of  carriages  which  followed  was  over  a 
mile  in  length.  The  whole  procession 
was  a  most  fitting  tribute  to  such  a  life  of 
public  service. 

The  main  characteristics  of  Sir  Oliver's 
life,  which  made  him  such  a  leader  of  men, 
were  his  strong  sense  of  right,  his  industry 
and  devotion  to  duty.  He  did  the  little 
things   well,    and   when   the  opportunity 


came,  he  carried  out  great  undertakings  in 
an  equally  able  manner.  Once  his  mind 
was  clear  on  a  difficult  question,  after 
studying  it  carefully,  he  did  not  hesitate 
in  regard  to  the  course  he  would  take,  but 
carried  it  out  with  persistent  energy.  He 
displayed  a  kindly  spirit  to  his  opponents, 
but  held  fast  to  his  own  convictions.  Sir 
Oliver  Mowat  was  a  politician  and  a  Chris- 
tian. He  did  not  make  a  show  of  his 
religion,  but  in  a  humble  and  quiet  way, 
lived  out  a  Christian  life.  The  great  key 
to  his  character  was  his  outstanding  in- 
tegrity and  sense  of  justice.  The  greatest 
proof  of  this  is  that  a  great  and  large 
province  should  entrust  him  with  its  most 
important  affairs  for  twenty-four  continu- 
ous years.  He  unmistakably  proved  that 
he  was  worthy  of  the  trust  of  his  country 
and  of  his  province. 

The  life  of  such  a  man  should  teach  the 
youth  of  Canada  many  great  lessons.  A 
man  who  always  tries  to  do  the  right,  and 
who  gives  all  his  energy  to  whatever  occu- 
pation he  is  in,  is  sure  to  succeed.  His 
life  should  inspire  others  to  follow  in  his 
footsteps,  and  even  though  our  service  to 
our  fellow  men  may  be  in  a  humbler 
sphere,  nevertheless,  if  it  is  done  in  the 
same  spirit  in  which  Sir  Oliver  Mowat 
labored,  it  is  certain  to  be  a  great  benefit 
and  lasting  good  to  those  about  us. 

N.  M.  Keith. 
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The  Wrong  Receipt, 


^H^RS.  JOHNSON  has  at  last  dis- 
j  11^  covered  the  difference  be- 
tween a  receipt  and  a  recipe 
through  the  ministration  of  an  obedient 
cook  and  a  careless  husband.  At  least 
she  blames  it  on  her  husband's  care- 
lessness, although  he  pleads  not  guilty 
in  this  respect,  but,  if  feminine  reason- 
ing counts  for  anything,  he  merits  the 
accusation. 

Mrs.  Johnson  clipped  a  recipe  for  a 
new  pudding  from  her  magazine  the 
other  day  and  placed  it  under  a  book 
on  the  library  table  Then  she  paid 
the  grocer's  bill  and  put  it  with  some 
other  accounts  which  she  had  settled  in 
the  drawer.  Concluding  one  day  to  try 
the  pudding,  she  said  to  Mary,  the 
colored  cook,  as  she  was  mapping  out 
the  dinner  : 

"  You  go  to  the  library  and  tell  Mr. 
Johnson  to  give  you  that  new  receipt  I 
left  about  the  library  table.  I  am  going 
shopping  and  may  not  return  before 
dinner-time,  but  all  you  need  to  do  is 
to  use  the  proportion  of  ingredients 
given  in  the  receipt  and  then  we  shall 
see  if  the  pudding  will  be  as  good  as  the 
magazine  promised  it  would  be." 

"Yes,  ma'am,"  said  the  obedient 
Mary. 

Mrs.  Johnson  left  and  the  cook  went 
to  the  library.  "Please  sir,"  she  re- 
marked, "  I  ]ust  wants  the  receipt  Mrs. 
Johnson  left  here  for  me." 

"  What  receipt  ?  "  asked  Mr.  Johnson. 

"  The  one  what  tell  about  all  them 
things  I've  got  to  put  in  the  new 
puddin'.  She  says  she  put  it  on  the 
library  table." 

Mr.  Johnson  tossed  the  papers 
around,  peered  into  the  drawers  and 
finally  handed  the  cook  a  slip  which 
seemed  to  be  what  she  wanted. 

About  half  an  hour  later  Mary  rapped 
softly  at  the  door  of  the  library  and 
apologetically  said : 


"Excuse  me,  sir,  but  must  I  use  all 
dem  things  which  this  here  paper  says 
to  use  ?  " 

"Certainly,"  answered  Mr.  Johnson. 
"  Do  just  as  my  wife  told  you  to  do." 

Mary  returned  to  her  kingdom  mum- 
bling about  the  peculiarities  of  the 
white  folks  and  for  the  next  two  hours 
she  was  busy  hunting  all  over  the 
kitchen  and  pantry  for  the  necessary 
articles  for  the  pudding. 

At  dinner  she  carried  the  pudding  in 
on  the  largest  tray  in  the  house  and 
put  it  on  the  serving  table  with  an  air 
that  said  she  was  free  from  all  con- 
sequences 

"  What  is  that,  Mary  ?  "  asked  her 
mistress. 

"The  puddin'." 

"The  pudding?  Good  gracious!  I 
never  dreamed  it  would  be  that  large. 
You  may  help  us  to  some  of  it,  though." 

When  Mr.  Johnson's  portion  was 
placed  before  him  he  scanned  it  care- 
fully and  turned  it  over  with  his  spoon. 

His  wife,  however,  had  the  courage 
which  comes  from  an  implicit  faith  in 
theculinarv  page  to  try  a  spoonful. 

"  Mercy  !  she  cried.  "  Why,  Mary, 
what  in  the  world  have  you  put  in 
this  ?  " 

"  NuflRn'  except  what  the  receipt  said 
to  use,"  avowed  the  cook. 

"Hum,"  mused  Mr.  Johnson,  "it 
must  be  a  funny  recipe. " 

"Well,"  asserted  Mrs.  Johnson,  "I 
never  saw  such  a  looking  affair  before 
in  my  life  Mary,  you  surely  have 
made  some  mistake  in  mixing  it  " 

"Indeed  I  haven't,"  replied  the  cook. 
"  I  used  just  everything  like  the  paper 
said." 

"  Did  they  offer  a  cash  prize  for  any. 
one  who  would  eat  the  pudding  ?"  asked 
-Mr.  Johnson.  'Because  if  they  did  I  am 
about  to  miss  an  opportunity  to  enrich 
myself  for  I  must  deprive  myself  of  the 
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extremest  pleasure  of  tackling  this 
compound." 

"  I'll  just  givfi  my  two  weeks  notice 
right  now,"  announced  Mary.  "You 
are  the  first  white  folks  what  say  you 
won't  eat  my  cookin',  and  I  know  there 
are  plenty  of  society  folks  what  is  glad 
to  have  me  in  their  kitchen,  and  I  am 
going  right  out  and  fetch  that  receipt 
and  you  will  see  for  yourself  what  it 
says  to  use." 

Mary  retreated  to  the  kitchen  and 
returned  solemnly  bringing  the  receipt 
which  read  : 

'•  E.  B.  Johnson  to  Swan  Bros,  debtor. 

"  One  can  corn,  ten  cents  ;  one  box 
shoe  polish,  five  cents  ;  one  half  dozen 
candles,  fifteen  cents  ;  one  cake  yeast, 
one  cent ;  bottle  olive  oil,  twenty-five 
cents  ;  one  half  peck  potatoes,  twenty 
cents  ;  one  mackerel,  eighteen  cents  ; 
three  pounds  prunes,  forty-five  cents  ; 


ten  pounds  salt,  ten  cents  ;  one  bottle 
mustard,  fifteen  cents  ;  six  packages  of 
flower  seed,  thirty  cents  ;  one  feather 
duster,  thirty-five  cents. 

"Paid." 

"There  it  is,"  said  Mary.  "There 
it  is.  Ain't  they  all  in  that  old  puddin' 
'ceptin  the  handle  of  the  duster,  and 
blame  if  I  know  how  to  work  it  in,  when 
I  stirred  up  all  the  other  trash  with  it  ; 
and  if  you  don't  like  that  kind  of  puddin 
you  better  get  some  other  lady  to  tend 
the  cookin'  for  you,  'cause  I  ain't  used 
to  preparing  such  dishes.  " 

Then  Mr.  Johnson  took  his  wife  by 
the  arm,  led  her  into  the  library,  took 
down  the  large  dictionary  and  pointed 
out  to  her  the  words  "  recipe  "  and 
"  receipt  "  with  their  respective  mean 
ings. 

Walter  Goldstein. 


Hello  !  pa  !  (to  Smitter). 

Beware  of  Scott.  Think  of  what  his 
brother  is  accused  of  having  done. 

McLaren  and  Ferguson  are  not  great 
cricketers,  nevertheless  they  got  14  for 
2  out. 

Wasn't  it  awfully  kind  of  one  of  our 
masters  to  O.  K.  all  our  lines  ? 

The  corner  dormitory  thought  Mr.  B — 
had  been  taking  vocal  lessons  by  the  way 
he  sang  "  Open  that  door  and  let  me  in." 

"  Strawberries  ?  "     Well,  I  guess  yes  ! 

It  is  to  be  hoped  that  one  of  our  absent 
masters  never  makes  a  break  and  orders 
his  men  to  "Take  2401"  instead  of 
"  Shoulder  arms  I  " 

"  I  am  anxious  to  give  every  boy  a 
chance — even  the  youngest— to  discover 
and  develop  their  talent  as  cricketers." 
Inotation. 


As  Mrs.  Johnson  was  preparing  for  a 
trip  across  the  Atlantic,  her  maid  asked 
what  piece  of  music  she  should  put  in  to 
comfort  her  while  sick, 

"Why,"  said  Mrs.  Johnson,  "I  think 
that  beautiful  piece  called,  '  When  the 
Swallows  LTpward  Fly,'  would  suit  me." 

Jasper  (after  answering  the  telephone) 
"Anybody  know  where  Page  is  ?  "  "  Oh, 
out  under  the  frees,  most  likely." 

To  Wallace.  "Going  to  try  any 
exams.,  Guy  ? " 

Guy. — "  Oh,  if  I'm  here  I  might  go  in 
just  to  be  sociable." 

Goodie, — "  Come  on  up  to  Frogley's, 
(a  moment  later)  everybody  for  himself, 
you  know." 

We  are  sorry  that  we  cannot  reproduce 
the  face  of  our  worthy  hockey  captain — 
modesty  prevents. 

Who  thought  this  was  the  way  McCor- 
niack  would  board  down  town  ? 
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Cup    Racing    from  a    Business    Standpoint. 


^^^OWaRDS  the  end  of  the  season 
il.  all  interest  will  turn  to  Sandy 
^"^  Hook  and  New  York,  for  here 
will  be  held  the  yacht  races  for  the 
America  Cup. 

The  development  of  this  costly  sport 
has  been  brought  down  to  be  the  work 
of  a  business  organization.  The  cost 
is  stood  by  a  syndicate  of  private  indi- 
viduals, who  have  no  responsibility 
after  they  have  written  out  their  checks 
for  the  necessary  amount. 

As  soon  as  a  challeujce  is  received,  a 
designer  of  the  utmost  skill  and  who 
has  produced  winners  in  the  past  is  em- 
ployed. Nothing  is  left  to  chance  or 
guess-work.  All,  even  to  the  smallest 
detail,  is  reckoned  very  accurately. 

The  defender  has  an  advantage  over 
the  challenger  in  that  it  does  not  need 
to  be  named  until  a  week  before  the 
race  ;  whereas  the  challenger  is  named 
in  the  challenge,  ten  mouths  before. 

Thus,  for  example,  the  yacht  Consti- 
tution was  designed  to  sail  against  the 
Shamrock  II.  in  1901.  She  did  not  prove 
satisfactory,  so  the  Columbia,  which 
sailed  against  Shamrock  I.,  was  again 
used  as  the  defending  vessel.  On  the 
other  hand,  the  challenger's  vessel  was 
also  unsatisfactory,  but  he  did  not  have 
the  privilege  of  changing. 

The  management  of  affairs  concern- 
ing a  cup  racer  forms  necessarily  a 
position  of  utmost  importance.  It  re- 
quires an  expert  of  the  greatest  energy 
and  iron  will  to  get  everything  possible 
out  of  his  crew  and  lee  nothing  come 
between  himself  and  victory. 

The  modern  yachts  are  designed  and 
built  secretly.  The  designer  is  under 
obligation  to  no  one,  not  even  to  those 
who  employ  him.  The  builder  of  to-day 
knows  to  a  pound  how  much  his  work 
will  weigh,  its  resistance  when  under 
sail,  its  displacement,  etc.,  before  a 
blow  is  struck. 


Everything  is  sacrificed  to  lightness 
in  hull  and  rigging.  The  plates  in  the 
hull  are  of  a  special  combination  of 
metals  and  are  not  thicker  than  a 
dinner  plate. 

Her  deck  is  of  aluminum,  so  thin  that 
a  sharp  marlin  spike  dropped  from  the 
distance  of  three  feet  would  pierce  it. 
This  is  covered  with  cork  or  canvas  to 
give  the  men  a  foothold. 

The  towering  masts  are  made  of  steel 
plates  over  a  truss  work  of  steel  They 
are  good  only  for  racing.  In  the  case 
of  the  challenger  coming  across  the 
ocean  the  racing  mast  is  shipped  by 
steamer.  The  lighter  spars  are  made 
of  two  pieces  of  the  lightest  pine  hol- 
lowed and  glued  together. 

The  sails  are  made  of  a  certain  kind  of 
cotton  by  one  firm.  This  is  the  product 
of  extensive  experiments  lasting  over 
many  years.  Cotton  is  not  always  con- 
sidered good  enough,  however.  One 
ninety-footer,  two  years  ago,  had  a 
spinnaker  made  of  equal  parts  silk  and 
mercerized  sea-island  cotton,  at  a  cost 
of  §1,700.  This  sail,  as  it  happened, 
was  never  spread. 

The  old  hempen  rigging  has  been 
superseded  by  steel  rigging.  The 
standing  of  plough  steel  and  the  run- 
ning of  flexible  steel. 

Great  care  must  be  taken  of  such  a 
delicate  machine.  As  she  may  draw 
twenty  feet  of  water  she  cannot  sail  in 
the  vicinity  of  rocks,  sands,  reefs,  etc. 
She  must  not  be  risked  in  too  great  a 
seaway  and  must  be  anchored  in  plenty 
of  water  and  sheltered  from  wind, 
vagrant  coasting  vessels,  tugs  and 
steam  barges. 

Living  quarters  must  be  supplied  for 
the  crew,  as  there  are  none  on  the  yacht. 
A  tender  to  the  yacht  is  generally  quite 
a  larger  craft,  and  the  tender  to  the 
tender  mostly  a  seventy-foot  launch  of 
high  power  with  a  twenty  knot  speed. 
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Then  a  lighter  to  carry  the  spars  and  a 
tug  to  tow  the  lighter  is  necessary. 

The  actual  cost  for  a  racing  yacht  for 
a  season,  including  first  cost  is  from 
$200,000  to  $350,000. 

The  captain  receives  $5,000  for  his 
services  a  season.  The  crew  get  forty 
to  forty-five  dollars  a  month.  The 
manager  receives  no  salary  but  is 
given  $10,000  for  expenses. 

National  pride  has  nothing  to  do  with 
the  selecting  of  the  crew.  The  captain 
of  the  last  defender  was  a  Scotchman 
and  the  crew  Scandinavians. 

When  the  cup  racer  is  put  in  com- 


mission a  period  of  work  and  worry 
commences  from  the  manager  down  to 
the  last  man,  which  ends  only  in  the 
final  races.  This  is  made  all  the  harder 
because  the  public  claims  a  sort  of  obli- 
gation from  the  whole  affair  ;  owner, 
yacht,  manager,  captain  and  crew,  and 
even  the  builders  and  those  having 
anything  to  do  with  supplying  broken 
parts  or  supplies  for  the  crew. 

We  all  look  forward  with  interest  to 
the  coming  race,  and  loyally  hope  to 
see  the  cup  in  possession  of  Sir  Thos. 
Lipton,  in  the  near  future. 

D.  Nasmith. 


A  Junior  House  boy  who  had  recently 
been  to  an  English  church  where  the 
minister  was  very  English — dontcherno — 
was  heard  to  inquire  of  his  master  : 

' '  Sir,  I  thought  you  said  it  was  wrong 
to  fight  ? " 

"Yes,  S ,"  said  the  master,  "it  is 

very  wrong." 

"  Well,"  argued  the  boy,  "  I  heard  the 
minister  read  this  morning  out  of  the 
Bible,  •  Hit  his  eye,  Peter,  be  not 
afraid.'" 


Tennis  lessons  will  be  given  by  H,  M. 
Stephens. 

Austin,  the  5th  form  Hercules,  (noticing 
those  around  him)  :  "  Chestnut  in  front 
of  us,  chestnut  behind  us,  chestnut  at  the 
right  of  us  volleyed  and  thundered," 

It  is  quite  apparent  that  some  people 
in  this  school  have  missed  their  calling  ; 
they  should  have  sought  positions  on  the 
Canadian  Detective  Agency. 
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The   Raising  of  the   Montseroy. 


♦gyT  was  about  the  middle  of  July, 
11      1899,  that  I,  one  fine  morning, 
saw  a  strange  looking  craft  in 
the  harbor  just  opposite  our  house.    I 
could  not  help  wondering  what    this 
strange  looking  vessel  was.    She  had 
no  masts  or  anything  visible  on  her 
deck.    She  also  seemed  to  be  floating 
very  low  in  the  water.    There  was  one 
way  that  I  could  find  out  what  she  was 
and  that  was  to  get  the  spy  glass.  This 
done,  I  took  a  look  at  the  vessel.    She 
was  all  broken   at  the  stern  and  her 
bow  seemed  to  be  all   open.     In    the 
middle  of  her  deck  was  the  remains  of 
a  mast,    just  a  very   little  bit  of  the 
stump  remaining  standing.  Not  being 
quite  satisfied  with  what  I  had  seen  I 
got  the  row  boat  out  and  started  for 
the  strange  ship,  arriving  at  her  side 
a   few    minutes  later.     Near  the  side 
furthest  from    the  house  I   noticed  a 
group  of  men.     Rowing  around  to  the 
side  where  the  men  were  I  asked  one 
of  them  what  this  vessel  was.     He  said 
that  she  had  been  found  upside  down 
out  in  mid-ocean,  loaded  with  lumber. 
Righting  her  they  had  towed  her  into 
Halifax  to  unload  her.  After  removing 
the  lumber  from  this  craft  they  repaired 
her  stern  and  bow  and  she  was  able  to 
float  almost  as  well  as  she  had  done 
before  being  smashed.    The  name  of 
this  ship  was  found  while  they  were 
taking   the  lumber  out    of   her,    but 
where  she  came  from  was  never  dis- 
covered.   Her  name  was  the  Wilfrid  C. 
Not  wishing  to  lose  such  a  good  ship 
as  the  Montseroy,  the  Standard  Oil  Co. 
decided  to  have  her  raised,  if  possible. 
Thinking  that  the  Americans  would  be 
more  successful  than  anyone  else,  the 
task  was  given  to  an  American  com- 
pany.    They  tried    several    different 
methods  of    raising    this    ship.      The 
chief  way  was  by  making  the  ship  air 
tight  and  then  pumping  out  the  water. 
This    method    was    unsuccessful,    al- 
though  they    did  succeed   in   turning 
the  ship  right  side  up    The  next  thing 


they  tried  to  do  was  to  pump  the  water 
out  of  her  oil  tanks.  This,  however, 
also  failed.  Thinking  it  next  to  im- 
possible to  get  the  ship  up,  the  Ameri- 
cans gave  up  and  the  Oil  Company, 
not  wishing  to  waste  more  money, 
thought  it  no  use  trying  any  other 
company. 

At  last  a  company  in  Halifax  volun- 
teered to  raise  the  ship  and  repair  her. 
At  first  it  looked  as  if  the  Canadians 
were  going  to  share  the  same  fate  as 
the  Americans  had  done;  but  not  so. 

After  trying  in  vain  several  times, 
they  tried  a  new  way.  Two  things 
called  pontoons  were  built,  costing 
85,000.  These  pontoons  are  built  some- 
thing like  an  oblong  box  without  a 
bottom.  To  these  are  attached  strong 
pumps.  These  pontoons  were  sunk, 
one  on  each  side  of  the  ship,  and  fas- 
tened to  her.  But  this  would  not  do 
alone,  so  a  scow  was  built,  the  same 
shape  and  size  as  the  old  Wilfrid  C, 
the  ship  that  had  been  discovered 
loaded  with  lumber.  These  two  scows 
were  fastened  a  certain  distance  apart 
by  a  heavy  beam.  Over  this  beam 
huge  chains  were  passed.  The  next 
thing  they  did  was  to  pump  the  water 
out  of  the  steamer's  tanks  and  then  air 
was  forced  into  the  pontoons,  and  slow- 
ly but  surely  the  ill-fated  ship  was 
raised  to  the  surface.  As  soon  as  her 
deck  was  above  the  water  the  chains 
which  were  around  the  beam  were 
made  fast  and  there  she  floated  with 
just  a  few  feet  of  her  deck  above  water. 
The  next  thing  they  did  was  to  pump 
all  the  water  out  of  the  ship. 

As  the  water  was  pumped  out  the 
steamer  gradually  floated  higher  and 
higher  in  the  water,  until  at  last  she 
floated  as  she  had  done  before  the  fire. 
She  was  next  towed  to  New  York, 
where  she  was  newly  fitted  up,  and  she 
now  sails  the  sea,  carrying  oil  as  she 
did  long  before  any  thought  of  fire 
surrounded  her. 

E.  L.  Thornb. 
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SPORTING  NEWS. 

CRICKET. 


[It  has  been  found  impossible  to  ob- 
tain a  photo  of  the  Cricket  Captain  in 
time  for  this  issue.  We  will  reproduce 
it  in  the  fall  number.] 

Second  House  vs.  Third  House. 
^'HE  annual  cricket  match  between 
^    the  Second  and  Third  Houses  took 
place  this  year  on  May  5th  and  6th  at 
the  Kosedale  Lacrosse  Grounds. 

After  a 
slight  de- 
lay caused 
by  thenon- 
appear- 
ance of 
several 
players, 
the  game 
commenc- 
ed in  dead- 
ly earnest, 
the  Third 
House, 
with  the 
aid  of  Mr. 
Grant  and 
luck,  having  won  the  toss,  and 
going  in  first  to  bat.  Mr.  Grant 
and  Blackstock  went  in  first,  but,  for- 
tunately for  the  Second  House,  the  sun 
(or  the  bowling)  was  a  little  too  warm 
for  the  aforesaid  Mr.  Grant  and  conse- 
quently he  did  not  remain  long  on  the 
field.  A  sensational  catch  by  Mr.  Hill, 
putting  Blackstock  on  the  bench,  seems 
to  have  made  Mr  Macdonnell  a  little 
apprehensive,  as  he  was  heard  to  en- 
quire of  Captain  Cotton  what  he  should 
do  with  the  ball  if  it  came  his  way. 
However  he  seems  to  have  taken  the 
Captain's  advice  to  heart  as  almost 
immediately  afterward  he  made  a  hand- 
some stop  and  throw  of  one  of  Allan's 
long  ones. 

"  Over,"  called  Mr.  Findlay,  and 
after  another  five  minute  mix-up  the 
play  was  resumed,  Quiller  loudly  and 


bitterly  complaining  that  he  couldn't 
sleep  decently  with  all  this  changing. 

On  the  third  ball  in  this  over  Allan 
wouldn't  get  out  of  the  way,  conse- 
quently l.b.w.  (haz'd  luck).  However, 
Gog^in  took  his  place  during  the  re- 
mainder of  the  over.  Next  Mr.  Fleming 
sallied  forth,  but  seeing  that  "Fat" 
Oborne  was  strangely  getting  the 
worst  of  a  rough  and  tumble  (a  side- 
show), he  faithfully  put  duty  before 
pleasure,  and,  instead  of  making  his 
customary  century,  he  unselfishly  de- 
cided his  services  were  needed  else- 
where. Saunders,  after  batting  splen- 
didly, was  finally  bowled  by  Mr.  Hill. 
Cotton  li.  followed,  and  after  a  narrow 
escape,  settled  down  to  convince  the 
spectators  that  no  little  thing  like 
brotherly  love  ever  troubled  him. 
McArthur  was  the  next  victim  and, 
after  making  a  couple  of  nice  hits, 
generously  gave  up  his  position  to 
Monk.  The  latter,  however,  did  not 
seem  to  appreciate  this  kindness,  but  re- 
signed in  favor  of  Duncanson.  Really 
nobody  can  blame  "  Dunky  "  for  throw- 
ing up  the  job  when  they  realize  that 
even  the  umpire  stopped  his  hits  (eh, 
Smitter?)  However  the  always-ready 
Black,  ail  in  white,  crawled  out,  but 
fortune  was  against  him.  Cotton  II. 
putting  up  a  nice  flv  for  Thompson  and 
the  innings  was  over. 

Elated  with  their  success  in  holding 
down  their  opponents  to  the  small  score 
of  sixty-one,  the  Second  House  went  to 
bat,  Mr.  Hill  and  Thompson  being  the 
first  to  do  the  tricks.  It  seems  Mr. 
Hill  was  too  easily  satisfied  as  he  soon 
gave  up  his  place  to  Nick  Adams,  the 
great  and  only  wicket-keeper.  It  is 
not  known  whether  Thompson  was 
easily  satisfied  or  not,  but  nevertheless 
he  was  easily  bowled,  which  amounts 
to  about  the  same  thing.  Russell  and 
Cotton  I.    soon  followed   and  "both" 
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being'  old  cricketers  they  materially  en- 
larged the  Second  House  score. 

The  spectators  were  just  beginning: 
to  fully  appreciate  the  splendid  exhi- 
bition of  cricket  (the  Junior  House  boys 
viewing  the  game  from  behind  pop 
bottles),  when  all  were  greatly  sur- 
prised by  the  pulling  up  of  the  stumps 
and  the  postponement  of  the  game  until 
the  following  afternoon. 

Russell  and  Cotton  L,  who  had  not 
been  put  out  on  Monday,  went  in  on 
Tuesday,  but  the  former  was  in  a  hurry 
to  meet  a  particular  friend  and  did  not 
remain  very  long.  Mr.  Robinson  was 
the  next  volunteer  and  although  he 
played  a  splendid  fielding*  g-arae  he  did 
the  "  in  again,  out  again  "  act  with  the 
bat.  Willmot  and  Thorne  (two  never- 
known-to-miss  fielders)  followed  re- 
spectively, each  doing— everybody. 
Mr.  Macdonnell  and  McCrea  each  took 
a  turn  and  were  followed  by  DuVeruet, 
the  last  man. 

By  this  time  excitement  was  running- 
fever  high,  Cotton  I.  and  DuVernet 
steadily  decreasing  the  small  margin. 
Naturally  both  Houses  couldn't  win  so 
Mr.  Fleming  took  it  on  himself  to  end 
the  suspense  by  catching'  a  tip  off  Du- 
Vernet's  bat.     Official  score  61—56. 

FoRSEV  Page. 


Main   House  vs.   Second  and 
Third  Houses. 

The  annual  match  between  the  Main 
House  and  the  Second  and  Third 
Houses  took  place  on  Tuesday,  12th 
May,  under  very  favorable  weather 
conditions,  and  resulted  in  a  win  for 
the  former,  after  a  very  exciting 
struggle,  by  the  narrow  margin  of  two 
runs. 

The  Main  House  won  the  toss,  and 
going  in  to  bat,  tallied  forty-three 
runs  to  their  credit  before  the  last 
wicket  was  taken,  the  chief  contri- 
butors being  Wallace  with  ten  runs, 
and  Scott  and  Fleming  each  with  seven. 
The  Second  and  Third  Houses  then 
went  in  to  bat,  and  with   nine  wickets 


for  forty-one  runs  scored,  excitement 
rose  high,  but  Wallace  took  the  last 
wicket  before  any  more  runs  could  be 
added  to  their  account.  The  best  scores 
for  the  side  being*  Mr.  Fleming  with 
fourteen,  and  Cotton  with  eight. 

The  two  teams  were  very  evenly 
matched,  and  the  play  all  through  was 
of  an  interesting  nature,  and  we  hope 
to  see  more  of  these  matches  in  the 
future. 

A    E   Austin. 


Seconds  vs.  Masters. 

It  is  a  recognized  fact  that  it  takes  a 
good  night's  sleep  to  put  back  into  good 
humor  a  cricketer  who  is  put  out  with- 
out first  having  employed  the  services 
of  that  patient  person  they  call  the 
scorer. 

The  Second  team  which  played  the 
Masters  did  fairly  well  considering  the 
bowling  they  had  to  bat  against. 
Captain  Warden  especially  ran  up  a 
good  score,  being  unfortunately  run 
out,  not  so  much  the  batter's  fault  as  the 
quick  way  the  ball  was  returned  to  the 
wicket  keeper,  and  the  speed  with 
which  he  removed  the  bails. 

Gunu  went  to  bat  first.  He  raised 
his  score  to  five,  and  then  raised  the 
ball  in  the  infield.  It  looked  as  if  it 
would  require  a  person  who  had  prac- 
ticed all  his  life  to  catch  it,  but  Mr. 
Taylor  judged  it  well,  and  made  a  pro- 
fessional catch  of  it.  Dineen  went  next 
to  bat,  but  succeeded  in  getting  only 
one  run  before  he  gave  Mr.  Robinson  a 
chance  to  try  his  skill  at  flycntching, 
which  chance  being  taken,  Dineen  had 
to  depart.  This  he  did  slowly  and 
mournfully. 

Mr.  Cooper  now  started  to  bowl,  and 
soon  Fergusson  fell  a  victim  to  his 
fancy  mixed. 

Tovell  was  run  out,  evidently  not 
counting  on  the  good  fielding  of  his 
opponents. 

Soon  another  sky  explorer  was  sent, 
which  fell  in  the  direction  of  Mr.  Taylor, 
but  the  onlookers  (some  oftentimes  de- 
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tained)  did  not  seem  to  realize  that  the 
ray  of  red  light  caused  by  the  blendingr 
of  the  colors  of  the  cricket  ball  and  Mr. 
Taylor'sTrinity  cap,  changed  thecourse 
of  the  ball,  resulting  in  a  "  not  out." 

The  fielding  of  the  Masters  was  above 
the  average,  and  it  could  be  easily  seen 
that  most  had  played  cricket  or  ball 
before. 

The  Seconds  went  out  for  a  total  of 
fifty-four.  It  was  now  up  to  the  Mas- 
ters to  raise  that  sum. 

Mr.  Beddow  went  to  bat.  It  was  on 
him  that  the  Masters  chiefly  depended. 
The  uncertainty  of  cricket  manifested 
itself  when  he  was  caught  by  Tovell  in 
the  slips. 

Mr.  Grant  made  a  good  showing, 
both  at  the  bat  and  bowling.  The  hope 
of  the  team  was  gone.  The  rest  of  the 
players  said  that  they  could  now  leave 
that  waterfowl's  eggs  unbroken  with  a 
clear  conscience,  because  they  claimed 
they  could  not  be  expected  to  bat 
against  bowling  and  fielding  that  would 
put  out  a  pro. 

Mr.  Hill  was  not  of  this  mind  though. 
He  started  off  with  a  few  hits  of  a  minor 
nature,  followed  by  a  fine  run  and  slide 
to  wickets.by  which  some  of  the  laws 
of  resistance,  mobility,  solids  and  mov- 
ing bodies  were  somewhat  displaced. 

A  row  of  nothings  now  came.  L.B.W. 
run  out,  bowled,  and  caught  were  all 
in  vogue.  Mr.  Brokenshire  had  the 
honor  of  carrying  his  bat. 

Some  wondered  why  detention  was 
not  meted  out  in  the  usual  quantities 
and  of  the  same  qualities  next  day,  but 
they  did  not  remember  that  all  the 
masters  had  been  playing  cricket  out 
in  the  fresh  air,  with  plenty  of  exer- 
cise, and  that  they  were  necessarily 
brought  to  see  things  from  the  same 
level  as  a  boy,  and  it  had  had  its  eflfect. 

Let  us  arrange  some  more  Masters 
vs.  II.  Team  matches. 


ents  were  Trinity  University  II.,  whom 
they  defeated  by  the  score  of  61  to  42. 
The  game  was  played  on  the  grounds 
of  the  latter,  and  was  a  fairly  good  ex- 
hibition of  cricket,  with  the  exception 
of  some  streaks  of  rather  poor  batting, 
and  one  or  two  muffs  in  the  field.  The 
strong  wind  which  was  blowing  across 
the  grounds  may  have  been  account- 
able in  some  measure  for  these  mis- 
takes. The  S.  A.  C.  bowling  was  par- 
ticularly effective,  and  the  chief  feature 
of  the  game  was  the  sensational  bowling 
of  Saunders,  who  took  three  wickets, 
in  one  over,  for  no  runs.  The  most 
noteworthy  performance  on  the  part 
of  our  opponents  was  the  fine  free  hit- 
ting of  Riesboro,  the  Trinity  profes- 
sional, who  scored  19  runs  in  a  very 
few  minutes. 


S.  A.  C.  vs.  Trinity  University  II. 

The  St.  Andrew's  College  first  eleven 
played  their  opening  match  this  season, 
on  Saturday,  May  2nd.    Their  oppon- 


Mimico  Asylum  vs.  St.  Andrew's. 

Saturday,  May  16th,  found  the  Col- 
lege team  playing  cricket  at  Mimico 
Asylum.  Here,  although  the  boys 
played  well,  they  suffered  defeat  as 
might  be  expected.  The  score  was 
184  to  45.  Sale  was  the  particular  star 
of  the  college  innings,  contributing  22 
not  out,  by  excellent  batting. 

It  should  not  be  forgotten  that  the 
college  eleven  had  7  of  their  opponents 
down  for  only  37  runs,  and  it  was  the 
appearance  at  this  point  of  batsmen  of 
international  standing  that  raised  the 
score  to  such  a  large  total. 


St.  Alban's  II.  vs.  St   Andrew's. 

S.  A.  C.  met  St.  Albans  II.  at  Rose- 
dale  on  Saturday,  May  23rd,  when  a 
close  and  exciting  game  was  played. 
St.  Andrew's  were  the  first  to  bat  and 
made  50  runs. 

St.  Albans,  on  going  to  the  wickets, 
succeeded  in  hitting  up  41  for  the  loss 
of  only  6  men,  but  by  good  bowling 
and  fielding  S.  A.  C.  got  the  last  four 
wickets  for  only  five  runs  added,  thus 
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making'  the  tcore  50  to  46  in  favor  of 
the  college. 

The  most  noteworthy  points  of  the 
game  were  a  sensational  catch  made 
by  Hamilton,  off  his  own  bowling,  to- 
g'ether  with  his  and  Robinson's  fine 
batting. 


Niagara  vs    S.  A.  C. 

On  the  25ch  of  May  the  College  first 
eleven  went  to  Niagara  Falls  to  play 
the  local  team  at  that  place.  The  game, 
though  quite  keenly  contested,  was 
won  by  the  college  by  15  runs  and  two 
wickets. 

The  match  was  a  good,  clean  exhi- 
bition of  cricket,  and  some  brilliant 
playing-  was  done. 

For  Niag-ara  Whitely  batted  in  fine 
style,  while  Bevan's  bowling  was  very 
effective,  especially  at  the  beginning 
of  the  innings.  Dineen,  mi.,  batted 
splendidly  for  St.  Andrew's,  but,  with- 
out doubt.  Booth  carried  off  the  honors 
of  the  day  by  his  bowling-  performance, 
taking  six  wickets  for  ten  runs. 


T  C.  S.  vs.  S   A.  C. 

St.  Andrew's  cricket  team  met  that 
of  Trinity  College  School  on  the  Rose- 
dale  grounds  on  Wednesday,  the  10th 
June.  This  proved  to  be  the  only  two 
innings  g-arae  this  season  which  St. 
Andrew's  had  time  to  finish,  and  it 
resulted  in  a  victory  for  the  visitors  by 
two  runs  and  five  wickets. 

The  game  was  well  contested  by  both 
sides,  but  the  most  noticeable  point  was 
the  splendid  fielding-  of  the  St.  Andrew's 
boys.  Probably  the  best  play  of  the 
day  was  a  very  difficult  catch  which 
was  made  by  Sale,  at  long  off. 

Hagarty  and  Paschal  did  the  best 
batting  for  T.  C.  S,,  while  Jukcs  ob- 
tained a  splendid  bowling  average. 
For  St.  Andrew's  Dineen,  ma.,  and 
Cotton  were  the  best  batters.  The 
bowling  honors,  however,  went  to 
Follett  and  Swan. 

The  score  was  as  follows  : 


St.  Andrew's  College. 

first  innings. 

Chesnut,  run  out 1 

Keith,  b   Pa.schal 1 

•Sale,  c.  Hammond  b.  Rhodes 0 

Nasmith,  c   Jukes,  b.  Paschal "i 

Dineen    mi  ,  c.  Paschal,  b.  Jukes   5 

Cotton,  c   Rhodes   mi  ,  b    Jukes   13 

Follett,  b.  Rhodes 1 

Dineen,  ma    not  out ...  12 

Flemming.  b.  Jukes 0 

Swan   0.  Kidd,  b   Jukes 2 

Booth,  b.  Jukes 0 

Extras 3 

Total  .    40 

SECOND   INNINGS. 

Chesnut,  b.  Jukes 1 

Cott  'n,  b   Paschal 2 

Sale,  1.  b   w.,  b   Jukea 2 

Dineen,  mi  ,  c.  Rhodes,  ma  ,  b   Paschal  0 

Dineen.  ma  .  run  out    7 

Keith,  b   Jukes   ,  2 

Nasmi  h.  c.  VlcPherson,  b.   Paschal 2 

Follett   c.  Kidd,  b.  Paschal 4 

Flemming,  not  out 11 

Swan,  c.  McCaffrey,  b.  Jukes 4 

Booth   c.  Rhodes,  b   Paschal 3 

Extras 5 

Total 43 

Trinity  College  School. 

first  innings. 

Rhodes,  ma.,  c.  Nasmith,  b.  Booth....  8 

Kidd   c   and  b.  Swan 6 

Rhodes,  mi  ,  c   and  b.  Booth . .  2 

Mason,  c   Sale,  b    Booth 0 

Paschal,  b.  Booth 6 

McPherson.  b.  Swan      2 

.Jukes,  c.  Swan,  b   Follett 7 

Hagarty,  st  d  Keith,  b.  Follett 23 

Chowne,  c   Cotton,  b.  Follett 0 

Hammoud,  c.  Dineen,  ma.,  b.  Swan. ...  3 

McCaffrey,  not  out 0 

Ext.as 0 

Total 57 

SECOND   INNINGS. 

Rhodes,  ma  .  b  Swan 6 

Kidd,  c.  Follett.  b.  Swan 2 

Rhodes,  mi  ,  st'd  Keith,  b   Follett  ....  S 

Mason,  c.  Chesnut,  b.  Booth 0 

Pa.schal,  not  out .  12 

McPherson,  c.  Swan,  b.  Follett 0 

Jukes,  not  out 0 

Extras 0 

Total,  for  Hve  wickets . .     28 

After  the  fall  of  the  fifth  wicket  Trin- 
ity College  School  had  a  lead  of  two 
runs  and  five  wickets,  the  score  being 
85  to  83. 
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U.  C.  C.  vs.  S.  A.  C. 

Upper  Canada  College  and  St.  An- 
drew's College  first  elevens  met  on 
the  Upper  Canada  grounds  on  Satur- 
day, June  6th,  to  decide  the  rela- 
tive strength  of  the  two  teams.  The 
match  was  doubly  interesting  owing  to 
the  fact  of  its  being  the  first  time  the 
two  colleges  have  met  at  cricket. 

The  result  of  the  game,  owing  to  a 
lack  of  time  in  which  to  finish  the 
second  innings,  was  decided  on  the 
first  innings,  the  score  being  41  to  32  in 
favor  of  U.  C.  C. 

In  the  second  innings,  however, 
Upper  Canada  secured  151  runs  for  only 
7  wickets  down.  Of  these  151,  Jones, 
by  a  good,  hard-hit  innings  contributed 
60. 

On  the  Upper  Canada  team  the 
batting  honors  went  to  Jones,  while 
Dobson  in  bowling  secured  7  wickets 
for  16  runs. 

For  St.  Andrew's  Swan  and  FoUett 
bowled  very  effectively,  and  Cotton  and 
Nasraith  both  batted  well. 

The  score  was  as  follows  : 

UPPER   CANADA   COLLEGE. 

Southam,  c   Booth,  b   FoUett 12 

Jones   c.  Nasmith,  b.  FoUett 14 

Morine,  c.  Keith,  b.  Swan     1 

Smith,  b   Swan 0 

D'Alth,  b  Folett 0 

Orton,  b    Swan .,  0 

Warren,  b.  FoUett 9 

Dobson,  b.  Swan 0 

Spence,  b.  FoUett   = 1 

Banta,  b.   Swan    1 

Kennedy,  not  out  1 

Extras 2 

Total  .....^ 41 

ST    Andrew's  college. 

Chestnut.  1.  b   w.,  b.  Dobson   ......    .  0 

Keith,  b.  Dobson 5 

FoUett,  b   Dobson 0 

Dineeu   ma.,  c   Orton,  b.  Dobson 1 

Sale,  b.  Southam 5 

Nasmith,  b.  Southam .  8 

Cotton,  c.  D'Alth   b.  Dobsou 7 

Dineen.  mi.,  b.  Dobson    2 

Flemming   b.  Dobson   0 

Swan,  c.  Morine,  b.  Smith 0 

Booth   not  out   2 

Extras 2 

Total 32 


Ridley  College  vs.  S.  A.  C. 

The  annual  cricket  match  between 
Eidley  College  and  St.  Andrew's  Col- 
lege, was  played  on  the  Rosedale 
grounds  on  Saturday,  May  30th.  The 
game  resulted  in  a  victory  for  the 
visitors,  the  score  being  51  to  37. 

The  most  noteworthy  performance  on 
the  Ridley  team  was  the  batting  of 
Hague  and  Dalton,  who  made  a  good 
stand  together  at  the  opening  of  the 
innings.  Among  their  bowlers  Max- 
well and  Allman  were  the  most  effec- 
tive. 

For  the  home  team  Chestnut's  batting 
was  a  feature,  while  Booth's  bowling 
was  very  effective,  since  he  secured 
eight  wickets  for  25  runs. 

The  score  in  full  was  as  follows  : 

KID LEY   COLLEGE. 

Hague,  c    Saunders,  b.  FoUett 11 

Daltou    b.  Booth 12 

Rosehill,  b.  Booth 1 

Mitchell   b.  Booth 6 

Lee   c    Nasmith.  b.  Booth 0 

Norsworthy.  c.  Keith,  b.  Booth 14 

Nichols,  b.   Booth 0 

Allman,  run  out 3 

Harco'irt,  c.  Chesnut,  b   Booth 0 

Glen,  b   Booth   0 

Maxwell,  not  out    0 

Extras    4 

Total 51 

ST    Andrew's  colleoe 

Chesnut,  run  out 16 

Keith   c.  NichoUs,  b.  MitcheU 0 

FoUett.  b.  Allman 9 

Sale,  run  out 0 

Cotton   b.  Maxwell .3 

Nasmith   c.  Hague,  b   Maxwell .  0 

Dineen,  ma.,  c.  Hague,  b  Allman  ....  3 

Dineen    mi     c.  Hague   b  Dalton .'^ 

Flemming.  b.  Maxwell . .  1 

Bo  th,  not  out 0 

Saunders,  b.  Dalton 0 

Extras 2 

Total 37 


Varsity  vs.  S.  A.  C. 

A  very  interesting  and  fairly  close 
contest  took  place  on  the  Varsity  Cam- 
pus on  Monday,  June  8th,  when  the 
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Varsity  and  St.  Andrew's  First  cricket 
teams  met. 

The  g-ame  was  wellcontested  through- 
out, and  resulted  in  a  victory  for  Var- 
sity by  19  runs,  the  score  being  94  to  75. 


On  the  Varsity  side  Reade  and  Rey- 
nolds both  batted  well,  while  Booth 
bowled  splendidly  for  St.  Andrew's, 
securing-  7  wickets  for  48  runs. 


Harold  G.  Smith, 
Senior  Champion,  1903. 

THE  ANNUAL  GAMES. 


/^UR  annual  college  games  took 
^""^  place  this  year  on  May  20th  at  the 
Rosedale  Lacrosse  Grounds.  A  large 
and  enthusiastic  crowd  were  in  attend- 
ance, as  the  weather  obligingly  turned 
out  bright  and  warm  in  the  afternoon. 

The  band  of  the  48th  Highlanders 
rendered  some  cheerful,  lively  music, 
which  made  the  noticeably  short 
intervals  between  the  events  seem 
almost  no  time. 

Harold  G.  Smith  won  the  Senior  and 
Boarders  Championships  with  a  total 
of  twenty-five  points,  Nasmith  coming 
a  close  second.     The  Junior  Champion- 
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ship,  however,  resulted  in  a  tie  between 
F.  Harris  and  G.  Murray,  and  con- 
sequently was  run  over  again,  G. 
Murray  winning  out. 

We  are  glad  to  be  able  to  mention 
the  fact  that  several  of  the  school 
records  were  broken,  and  altogether 
the  games  were  a  great  success. 

Mrs.  Mortimer  Clark  very  kindly 
presented  the  prizes  to  the  winners 
immediately  after  the  last  race.  The 
events  and  results  were  as  follows  :— 

Throwing  Cricket  Ball,  Sr.— Gold- 
stein, Sale,  Douglas. 

Throwing  Cricket  Ball,  Jr. — Swan  mi, 
Fraser,  Moffatt. 

Kicking  Football,  Sr. — Sale,  Wallace, 
Gnoderham  I. 

Running   High    Jump,    Sr— Smith, 


Start  of  220  Yards  Dash. 

—Photo  hy  Scott. 


Start  of  Half  Mile. 

—Photo  by  Scott. 
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Doust,  MacKay  L    Height,  4  feet,  n|  Running-  Broad  Jump,  Jr.— Moffatt, 

inches.  Eraser,  Monk.     Distance,  13  feet. 

Running-    High    Jump,   Jr.— Harris,  50  Yds.  Dash  (Preparatory  Form).— 

Burton,   Cotton  mi.    Height,  4  feet,  4  Gooderham    11.,    Haas.      Time,  7   3-5 

inches.  seconds. 


Start  of  220  Yards  Dash,  Janior. 


Standing  Broad  Jump,  Sr.— Smith, 
MacKay  I.,  Doust.  Distance,  9  feet,  8 
inches. 

Standing  Broad  Jump,  Jr.— Chestnut 
XL,  Zeigler,  Burton.  Distance,  7  feet, 
6  inches. 

Running  Broad  Jump,  Sr.— Smith, 
Doust,  MacKay  I.  Distance,  18  feet, 
IJ  inches. 


—Photo  by  Willntott. 

100  Yds.  Dash,  Sr.— Nasmith,  Doust, 
Smith  I.    Time,  10  4  5  seconds. 

220  Yds.  Dash  (16  and  under).— 
Graham  Bell,  Spohn,  FoUett  mi.  Time, 
28  seconds. 

100  Yds.  Dash.  Form  L— Coatsworth, 
Swan,  Ramsay.     Time,  13  3-5  seconds. 

220  Yds.  Dash,  Sr.— Nasmith,  Smith 
T.,  Mackay  I.     Time,  24  3-5  seconds. 
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Do  you  know  any  of  them  ? 

-Photaby  Willmott. 
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Three- Leg"g"ed  Race,  Jr  — P'raserand 
Smith  III.,  Gartshore  aud  Tibb,  Mac- 
douald  aud  Chestnut  III. 

Junior  House  Handicap.  —  Coats- 
worth,  Gooderham  II.,  Davison.  Time, 
12  4-5  seconds. 

100  Yds.  Dash,  Jr.— Murray,  Taylor, 
Duncanson. 

Half-Mile.— Chestnut  L,Crai°^,  Follett 
ma.     Time,  2.21. 

Sack  Race. — .Macdonald  II.,  Tibb, 
Chestnut  II. 

220  Yds.  Dash,  Jr.— Murray,  Zeigler, 
Monk.    Time,  30  3-5  seconds. 

Hurdle  Race,  Sr — Smith  I.,  Nasmith. 
Time,  18  4-5  seconds. 

Hurdle  Race,  Jr.— Harris,  Duncan- 
son,  Taylor.    Time,  21  1-5  seconds. 


440  Yds.,  Sr.— Nasmith,  Follett  I., 
Smith  I.     Time,  59  4-5  seconds. 

Egg  Race. — Eraser  il..  Swan,  Smith 
III. 

Consolation  Race,  Jr— Cotton  mi., 
Ramsey,  Macpherson  I.  Time,  14 
seconds. 

One  Mile  Run.— Sale,  Chestnut  I., 
Craig-.     Time,  5  minutes  5  3/5  seconds. 

Fatigue  Race. — Booth  and  MacKay 
I.,  Doust  and  Scott,  Graham  Bell  and 
Douglas. 

Consolation  Race,  Sr.— Hay,  Flem- 
ming,  Spohn. 

Relay  Race.— Thorn,  MacKay  I., 
Chestnut  (4th  Form),  Graham  Bell, 
Booth,  Douse  (III.  A). 

FoRSEY  Page. 


"  Dun  ■  Sale, 
Captain  Ist  Rugby  Team,  1903. 


A  few  of  the  boys. 
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ST.  ANDREW'S  COLLEGE  REVIEW. 

Editorials. 

A  wealthy  American  has  recently  given  $2,- 
000,000  to  establish  and  endow  a  School  of 
Journalism  at  Columbia  University.  Though 
without  such  noble  resources,  S.A.C.  has  for  some  years  con- 
ducted a  not  unsuccessful  School  for  Journalists.  The  Review, 
managed  and  written  by  the  boys,  while  under  the  superinten- 
dence of  a  master,  gives  them  more  practical  training  in  a  month 
than  could  be  obtained  by  a  year  in  the  lecture  room.  The  con- 
tents are  almost  entirely  their  work  ;  the  advertisements  are 
wholly  due  to  the  activity  and  industry  of  the  Business  Managers  ; 
the  cover  is  designed  by  an  old  boy,  and  was  chosen  by  the  boys 
of  the  staff  from  among  a  number  of  competitive  designs.  The 
work  of  the  Editor-in-Chief  has  been  that  of  supervision,  pruning 
a  little  here,  suggesting  there,  arranging  the  order  of  contents, 
but  doing  little  directly  either  in  the  way  of  writing  or  of  business 
management.  It  would  have  been  possible,  by  enlisting  the 
services  of  the  Principal  and  of  the  masters  to  a  larger  extent,  to 
produce  a  magazine  of  greater  literary  perfection  ;  but  such  a 
gain  would  have  involved  the  greater  loss  of  making  the  Review 
less  truly  representative  of  the  democratic  spirit  of  the  College, 
and  far  less  valuable  to  the  boys  as  a  school  wherein  the  rudiments 
of  business  and  of  literary  expression  may  be  learned  in  a  very 
practical  and  interesting  manner. 

On    the  evening  of  October  24th,    while   the 

TliA    Tit***  . 

at  Ridl  boys  were  still  flushed  with  their  victory  over 

us  at  football,  the  main  building  of  Ridley 
College  was  entirely  destroyed  by  the  flames.  The  Review 
extends  its  most  sincere  sympathy  to  Ridley  in  this  heavy  mis- 
fortune. At  Ridley  our  Principal  received  his  early  training, 
and  our  relations  with  our  elder  sister  have  always  been  cordial 
and  friendly.  We  congratulate  Dr.  Miller  and  his  staff  on  the 
rapidity  with  which  satisfactory  accommodation  for  the  school 
was  found,  and  we  hope  that  Ridley  College  will,  ere  long,  rise 
phoenix-like  from  its  ashes.  From  the  first  her  career  has  been 
an  honourable  one.  Ridley  boys  are  noted  for  the  warmth  of 
their  attachment  to  the  old  school,  and  for  their  spirit  of  comrade- 
ship. Any  misfortune  to  a  school  which  produces  such  pupils 
would  be  a  loss  to  the  whole  province,  and  we  trust  that  the 
loyalty  of  her  friends  and  old  boys  will  soon  place  her  in  build- 
ings newer  and  more  up-to-date  than  were  the  old,  even  though 
for  years  to  come  they  cannot  be  hallowed  by  the  same  old  asso- 
ciations. 
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Early  in  the  term  the  Principal  was  able  to 
*Pr    ff**'?''*^     announce  to  the  assembled   School  that  Lord 

Strathcona  and  Mount  Royal  had  accepted  the 
office  of  Honorary  President  of  St.  Andrew's  College,  an  an- 
nouncement which  was  received  with  loud  and  long-continued 
applause.  The  Review  heartily  congratulates  the  College.  The 
large  subscription  given  by  Lord  Strathcona  is  in  many  ways  the 
least  important  side  of  his  appointment,  which  means  also  that 
the  most  representative  Canadian  of  the  day  has  given  his 
approval  to  our  ideals  and  to  our  methods.  The  struggle 
toward  success  of  Lord  Strathcona  cannot  but  appeal  to  every 
man  and  every  boy  who  has  any  sympathy  with  unfailing  courage 
and  silent,  steadfast  endurance.  The  use  which  he  has  made  of 
his  success  reveals  in  him  unselfish  love  alike  for  his  country  and 
for  the  Empire  of  which  it  forms  a  part.  Born  in  Scotland,  Lord 
Strathcona  has  given  unsparingly  of  his  time,  of  his  money,  and 
of  his  highest  endeavors  to  Canada.  It  is  the  aim  of  St.  An- 
drew's College  to  build  up  men  who  like  him  shall  possess  a 
strong  and  vigorous  Canadian  spirit,  while  yet  holding  fast  to 
the  noble  traditions  and  high  ideals  which  have  ever  characterized 
those  born  in  the  land  of  the  thistle.  No  more  worth v  head  for 
the  School  could  be  found  than  Lord  Strathcona  ;  of  no  other 
Canadian  School  could  he  so  appropriately  be  the  Honorary 
President. 


The  Christinas 
Holidays. 


The  best  advertisement  which  any  School  can 
possess  is  a  popular  and  efficient  Principal. 
To  Mr.  Macdonald,  more  than  to  any  other, 
St.  Andrew's  College  owes  its  success,  and  the  Review  has  no 
other  advice  to  offer  him  than  to  go  on  as  he  has  begun.  Next 
to  the  Principal  in  importance  come  the  boys.  Thev  are. either 
a  very  good  advertisement  for  it,  or  a  warning  to  parents  to  send 
their  sons  elsewhere.  It  is  therefore  fitting  for  the  boys  of  S.  A.C. 
to  bear  in  mind  during  the  Christmas  hqlidays  that  on  each  of 
them  is  laid  a  great  responsibility,  to  each  is  given  a  great 
privilege.  The  injury  which  may  be  done  to  the  School  by  one 
loud-talking,  cigarette-smoking  "cheap  sport"  is  very  great  ; 
while  every  boy  who  by  word  and  act  shows  that  S.A.C.  has 
influenced  his  life  for  good  is  of  far  more  value  to  her  than  any 
full-page  advertisement.  We  hope  that  during  the  holidays 
every  boy  will  remember  that  on  his  conduct  depends,  to  a  far 
larger  extent  than  he  is  aware,  the  reputation  of  the  School. 
The  boy  who  shows  himself  clean  in  body  and  mind,  who  is  too 
proud  of  his  School  and  of  himself  to  do  anything  unworthv  of  a 
Canadian  gentleman,  is  a  co-worker  with  the  Principal  and  with 
the  staff  in  making  S.A.C.  the  best  School  in  Canada. 
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With  the  exception  of  the  Editorials,  all  the 
Our  Contents,     articles  in  this  issue  have  been  written  by  the 

boys.  It  had  been  our  intention  to  publish 
also  sev^eral  articles  on  subjects  of  general  School  interest, 
written  partly  by  masters  and  partly  by  boys,  but  the  order  in 
which  our  "  copy  "  was  handed  in,  and  considerations  of  space, 
have  prevented  this.  They  will,  however,  appear  in  our  Easter 
number.  Various  mishaps  have  also  prevented  our  insertion  of 
several  illustrations,  especially  those  representing  the  officers  of 
the  Literary  Society,  and  the  Football  team.  We  ask  our  sub- 
scribers to  believe  that  the  fault  was  not  ours. 

A  very  important  part  of  every  magazine  is  its  advertise- 
ments. Had  we  sufficient  of  these,  we  could  afford  to  increase 
the  size  and  to  diminish  the  cost  of  the  Review.  Business  men 
advertise,  not  from  philanthropic  motives,  but  because  it  pays. 
If  their  advertisements  do  not  bring  results,  they  are  justified  in 
withdrawing  them.  We  therefore  ask  our  subscribers  to  pat- 
ronize our  advertisements,  and  in  doing  so  to  mention  the 
Review. 


On  Sunday,  December  6th,  the  School  was  deeply  grieved 
to  hear  of  the  sudden  death,  at  his  home  in  Montreal,  of  Errol 
Ross-Ross  (primus).  He  had  left  College  some  days  before  to 
undergo  an  operation  for  appendicitis,  but  was  understood  to  be 
improving,  and  his  death  came  as  a  great  shock  to  us  all. 
Though  he  only  entered  S.A.C.  in  September,  his  unfailing 
courtesy  and  his  manly  disposition  had  given  him  a  very  high 
place  in  the  regards  of  boys  and  masters  alike.  Why  such  a  boy 
is  taken  from  us  is  one  of  those  mysteries  in  face  of  which  reason 
is  vain,  and  only  Faith  has  power.  His  seemed  a  life  so  fitted 
to  do  good  to  his  School,  and  in  after  years  to  the  nation.  To 
his  father  and  mother,  and  to  the  remaining  members  of  his 
family  the  Revikw  extends  the  deepest  sympathy,  and  in  doing 
so  we  voice  the  feeling  of  every  master  and  boy  in  the  College. 
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Athletics. 


G.  H.  Wallace,  Captain  of  the  Football  Team  for  1903,  is  a  Toronta 
boy.  He  entered  S.A.C.  as  a  boarder  in  September,  1901  ;  in  that  year 
he  played  on  the  Second  Team,  and  in  1902  he  won  his  position  as  half- 
back on  the  Senior  Team.  In  the  final  match  against  U.CC.  he  acted  as 
Captain  with  firmness  and  discretion.  To  his  good  work  this  year  as 
Captain  all  credit  is  due.  In  1902  he  was  a  member  of  the  Cricket  team. 
He  has  also  been  Secretary  of  the  College  Literary  Society,  and  is  now  its 
Vice-President.  He  is  also  a  prominent  member  of  the  staff  of  the 
Review,  and  Head  Prefect  of  the  School. 


Football,  1903. 

The  football  season  of  1903  was,  on  the  whole,  a  very  suc- 
cessful one  for  St.  Andrew's  College.  The  School  had  five 
teams  in  the  field,  all  of  which  may  be  said  to  have  had  a  fairly 
succes.sful  season,  when  we  consider  the  disadvantages  the  whole 
School  was  put  to  in  having  such  small  grounds  and  not  a  proper 
athletic  field,  as  a  result  of  which  the  first  and  second  teams 
were  forced  to  troop  over  to  Ro.sedale,  a  distance  of  over  half  a 
mile,  every  afternoon,  in  order  to  secure  a  good  practice,  instead 
of  being  able  to  .step  out  of  the  School  on  to  a  good  campus  and 
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get  right  down  to  work.  This  trip  was  rather  too  long  and,  of 
course,  used  the  team  up  to  a  certain  extent,  as  no  man  feels 
like  getting  into  a  good  hard  practice  after  climbing  up  and  down 
several  hills  ;  it  also  took  up  considerable  time,  and  towards  the 
end  of  the  season,  when  the  days  began  to  get  shorter,  the  teams 
could  hardly  get  in  an  hour's  good  work,  the  practices  having  to 
be  broken  up  before  five  o'clock,  as  after  that  it  was  too  dark  to 
see  the  ball. 

In  addition  to  this  the  team  was  seriously  handicapped  by 
the  loss  of  Hay,  who  was  injured  in  the  T.C.S.  game,  and  was 
unable  to  play  for  the  rest  of  the  season.  Ferguson,  who  was 
put  at  quarter  in  his  place,  proved  an  excellent  substitute,  and 
considering  the  short  time  he  had  to  practice,  played  a  strong 
game,  especially  in  the  match  with  Upper  Canada,  when  his  good 
bucking  told  effectively  for  S.A.C.,  and  it  was  Ferguson,  who 
with  the  help  of  Wallace,  was  responsible  for  the  touch-down 
secured  in  that  game.  But  if  Hay,  who  played  quarter  for  the 
team  last  year,  and  has  therefore  more  experience  in  that  line, 
had  been  in  his  old  place,  the  season's  results  would  undoubtedly 
have  read  differently. 

As  it  was,  S.A.C.  secured  the  second  place  in  the  Big  Four 
Series,  counting  by  points,  Ridley  coming  first  with  55  points 
to  their  credit  and  one  against,  which  was  scored  by  St.  An- 
drew's ;  St.  Andrew's  second,  with  19  for  and  20  against  ; 
Trinity,  Port  Hope,  third,  with  18  for  and  41  against,  and  Upper 
Canada  last  with  14  for  and  44  against. 

St.  Andrew's  played,  in  all,  six  matches,  three  of  which 
were  the  important  school  games,  and  the  remaining  three  prac- 
tice matches,  as  follows  : — 

1.  Practice  game  with  McMaster  University,  resulting  in  a 
victory  for  S.A.C.  by  8  points  to  2. 

2.  Return  game  with  McMaster,  who  brought  up  a  much 
heavier  team  and  succeeded  in  winning  by  18  points  to  5. 

3.  Annual  game  with  T.C.S.,  which  College  won  by  a  score 
of  12-6,  and  in  which  Hay  was  laid  up  for  the  remainder  of  the 
season. 

4.  Annual  game  with  Ridley,  who  won  by  a  score  of  6-1, 
the  only  game  in  which  a  point  was  scored  against  them. 

5.  Annual  game  with  Upper  Canada,  in  which  S.A.C.  was 
defeated  by  the  small  margin  of  two  points,  score  being  8-6.  In 
this  game  Sale,  the  veteran  of  the  St.  Andrew's  fourteen,  had  his 
eye  hurt  in  the  first  half,  which  practically  crippled  him  for  the 
rest  of  the  game. 

6.  The  match  with  the  S.A.C.  Old  Boys,  who  brought  up 
a  strong  team  in  charge  of  Housser,  and  succeeded  in  defeating 
the  present  School  by  a  score  of  1 7  to  5. 
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This  is,  considering  the  hard  luck  the  team  has  had,  a  very 
creditable  showing.  The  team  as  a  whole  worked  well  together, 
and  every  man  did  his  best,  while  Wallace  in  the  capacity  of 
captain  and  manager,  could  not  be  improved  upon. 

The  second  team  did  good  work  also,  and,  comparatively 
speaking,  was  perhaps  the  most  successful  team  in  the  School, 
winning  three  games  out  of  the  four  played,  and  all  by  a  large 
margin  of  points  ;  MacLaren  and  his  team  are  therefore  to  be 
congratulated  on  the  good  showing  made,  bot^in  their  matches 
and  also  in  the  splendid  way  they  turned  out,  night  after  night, 
and  tramped  over  to  Rosedale,  to  give  the  "firsts"  a  good  practice. 

There  is,  however,  one  thing  which  will  stand  lots  of  im- 
provement, and  that  is  the  support  given  the  teams  by  the  School. 
In  all  the  matches  there  was  nothing  like  the  turn  out  there 
should  have  been,  and  consequently  the  players  received  little  or 
no  cheering.  The  College  yell  is  most  certainly  a  good  one, 
when  properly  given,  but  it  is  very  seldom  that  it  is  properly 
given.  It  is  heard  perhaps  three  or  four  times  during  a  whole 
game,  and  then  it  comes  in  a  slow,  faint-hearted  whisper  that 
would  do  anything  but  inspire  a  team  to  play  good  hard  football. 

In  all  the  House  and  Form  matches  of  the  School  the  snap- 
back  system  was  used  this  year,  as  it  was  thought  that  in  all 
probability  the  Burnside  Rules  would  be  adopted  next  season, 
and  it  was  therefore  decided  to  try  them  this  year. 

This  new  system  was  found  on  the  whole  to  be  superior  to 
the  old  scrimmage  game,  in  that  it  keeps  the  game  more  open, 
and  therefore  requires  rather  more  speed  and  skill  than  the  old 
game,  in  which  strength  and  weight  are  more  prominent.  There 
is  also  more  snap  and  go  about  it,  and  it  is,  of  course,  vastly 
more  interesting  from  a  spectacular  point  of  view. 

It  is  to  be  sincerely  hoped  that  the  whole  School,  and  espe- 
cially the  seniors,  will  get  to  work  and  between  them  produce 
some  good  hearty  yells,  not  one,  but  a  dozen  yells,  with  some  go 
in  them,  which  would  undoubtedly  go  a  long  way  towards  help- 
ing a  losing  team  to  brace  up  and  win  a  hard  game,  whether  it 
be  football  or  hockey,  or  something  else.  Many  of  the 
"slogans  "  of  the  American  colleges  could  be  adapted  and  made 
our  own  by  the  exercise  of  a  little  ingenuity.  Remember  it  is 
only  just  that  some  of  the  work  should  be  done  by  the  School 
generally,  and  not  all  by  the  players.  H.  H. 
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St.  Andrew's  vs.  Trinity  School,  Port  Hope. 

On  Wednesday,  the  14th  of  October,  St.  Andrew's  and 
Trinity  School,  Port  Hope,  met  on  the  Rosedale  Lacrosse 
Grounds  in  their  second  annual  Rugby  match.  Last  year  we 
won  by  a  score  of  eight  to  three,  and  this  year  we  won  again, 
but  only  after  the  hardest  kind  of  fight,  by  the  score  of  twelve 
to  six. 

It  was  ideal  Rugby  weather,  the  sky  being  clear  and  there 
being  little  or  no  wind.  T.C.S.  brought  up  a  strong  team,  which 
was  considerably  weakened  by  the  absence  of  McPherson,  its 
centre  half,  who  was  considered  the  best  player. 

Shortly  after  two  o'clock  play  commenced.  Trinity  winning 
the  toss  and  choosing  the  west  end.  St.  Andrew's  made  a  short 
line  kick,  which  on  a  muff  by  one  of  our  players  secured  T.C.S. 
the  ball.  But  they  had  it  for  a  very  short  time,  as  Hay  stole  it 
and  ran  to  their  25  yard  line.  In  the  scrimmage  which  followed 
St.  Andrew's  got  off  side  and  Trinity  obtained  a  free  kick.  Kidd 
kicked  far  up  the  field,  Cotton  returning,  and  Chestnut  brought 
down  Elliot  as  he  caught  it.  Lawson  for  Trinity  then  made  a  good 
run  and  in  a  scrimmage  Chestnut  proving  too  husky  for  his  man 
got  offside,  and  Trinity  were  awarded  a  free  kick.  Kidd  dropped 
it  to  his  foot  and  passed,  Crossen  grabbing  the  ball. 

Hay  now  got  in  a  fine  run,  but  had  his  ankle  badly  hurt 
and  was  forced  to  retire,  Hertzberg  taking  his  place.  Then 
followed  an  exchange  of  kicks  between  Kidd  and  Wallace,  which 
ended  in  Kidd  being  downed  on  his  15  yard  line;  then  Hertzberg 
passed  to  Wallace,  who  on  throwing  it  to  Cotton  lost  the  ball  to 
Trinity. 

Kidd  kicked  into  touch  and  S.A.C.  got  it  on  the  throw 
in.  Then  Alison,  on  a  pass  from  Cotton,  made  a  neat  run 
across  the  field  for  a  gain  of  about  ten  yards.  St.  Andrew's 
were  now  pushed  back,  but  a  kick  bv  Wallace  relieved  the  pres- 
sure. Trinity  being  downed  near  their  goal  line.  Lawson  now 
made  a  fine  buck  for  Trinity,  but  on  an  offside  S.A.C.  were  given 
a  free  kick  ;  Trinity  returned  and  Ferguson  fumbled  the  ball. 
Trinity  now  got  a  free  kick,  and  by  this  and  a  fine  run  pushed 
College  to  their  goal  line.  But  our  boys  were  equal  to  the 
pressure,  and  after  several  scrimmages  forced  the  ball  back  to 
half-way,  and  on  a  kick  into  touch  at  Trinity  quarter- way  secured 
the  ball  on  the  throw  in.  Then  on  a  pass  from  Cotton  Alison 
kicked  over  T.C.S.  dead  line  for  the  first  score  of  the  match. 
Score  :  S.A.C.  i  ;  T.C.S.  o. 

Trinity  on  the  kick  out  dropped  the  ball  from  quarter-way 
to  Cotton,  who  made  a  fine  return  and  Thorne  tackled  Elliot  be- 
fore he  could  pass.      After  a  few  scrimmages  Trinity  carried  the 
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ball  into  touch,  and  on  the  throw  in  Wallace  securing  it  ran 
across  the  line  for  a  try,  which  was  not  converted.  Score  : 
S.A.C.  6  ;  T.C.S.  o. 

On  the  kick  off  Trinity  made  a  short  run,  which  was  stopped 
by  Thorne,  who  made  a  fine  tackle.  Then  from  scrimmage 
Hertzberg  stole  the  ball  and  passed  to  Wallace  and  Trinity 
running  up  interrupted  a  pass  and  ran  to  our  twenty  yard  line. 
Trinity  now  got  a  kick,  and  Wallace  catching  it  made  a  good 
run.  From  a  scrimmage  Alison  getting  the  ball  made  a  nice 
kick  to  half-way,  and  the  ball  being  muffed  by  Trinity,  Collins, 
following  up,  made  a  good  dash  into  touch  near  Trinity's  line. 
As  he  was  tackled  the  whistle  blew  for  half  time,  and  the  teams 
left  the  field  for  a  few  minutes  rest. 

On  resuming  play.  Trinity  combined  for  a  rush  to  our 
twenty-five  yard  line,  but  in  a  series  of  scrimmages  were  pushed 
back  to  half-way.  A  free  kick  for  Trinity  was  returned  by  Cotton, 
and  Trinity  rushed  up  to  our  quarter-way,  where  they  lost  the 
ball  to  Cotton.  Now  College  worked  in  a  fine  triple  buck,  but 
Sale,  who  led  it,  received  a  severe  kick  on  his  head.  Again 
T.C.S.  received  a  free  kick,  and  pushing  us  to  our  ten  yard  line 
kicked  over  the  dead  line  for  their  first  score.  Score  :  S.A.C. 
6  ;  T.C.S.  I. 

Wallace  kicked  out  and  the  ball  went  to  Kidd  who  was 
tackled  by  Doust.  But  Trinity  gained  steadily  on  Lawson's 
bucking  and  Kidd's  good  running  and  soon  rushed  over  for  a 
try  which  was  not  converted.     Score  :  S.A.C.  6  ;  T.C.S.,  6. 

Shortly  after  the  kick  off  Trinity  were  awarded  a  free  kick, 
which  was  returned  by  Alison  to  Hammond,  who  was  tackled 
near  Trinity's  twenty-five  yard  line.  Then  came  a  free  kick  for 
S.A.C,  and  Alison  following  up  brought  down  Elliot  on 
Trinity's  five  yard  line.  Trinity  started  bucking  again,  and  Sale 
and  Wallace  were  temporarily  laid  out.  After  several  scrimmages 
Kidd  made  a  good  run  to  half-way,  but  shortly  after  S.A.C. 
securing  the  ball  from  touch.  Cotton  kicked  to  Hammond,  who 
was  tackled  by  Doust  near  Trinity's  line.  Those  on  the  touch- 
lines  were  now  highly  excited,  and  expected  us  to  get  another 
touch  down.  But  though  Douglas  stole  the  ball  the  whistle 
blew  before  we  could  get  over,  leaving  the  score  a  tie.  Score  : 
S.A.C.  6  ;  T.C.S.  6. 

After  a  few  minutes  talk  with  the  captains  of  the  teams,  Mr. 
Barr,  the  referee,  ordered  them  to  play  ten  minutes  each  way  to 
break  the  tie. 

The  teams  changed  ends,  and  S.A.C.  kicked  the  ball  along 
the  line.  Trinity  falling  on  it.  Then  followed  some  scrimmages 
and  kicks,  which  resulted  in  Trinity  being  downed  on  their 
twenty-five  yard  line.      Kidd  made  a  short  run,  Spohn  tackling 


14  ST.    ANDREW'S   COLLEGE   REVIEW. 

him.  A  few  minutes  later  Spohn  was  ruled  off  for  scrapping. 
The  ball  was  now  on  the  Trinity  ten  yard  line,  and  Douglas  stole 
the  ball  for  S.A.C.  The  triple  buck  was  started,  and  on  the 
second  one  S.A.C.  got  over  for  a  try,  which  was  neatly  converted 
by  Sale.     Score  :  S.A.C.  12  ;  T.C.S.  6. 

For  the  rest  of  the  period  there  was  very  little  doing.  Trinity 
held  the  ball  and  were  slowly  gaining  ground  when  the  whistle 
blew. 

They  changed  ends,  and  on  the  kick  off  and  subsequent 
scrimmages  Trinity  bucked  to  our  quarter-way.  Soon  they  had 
the  ball  on  our  ten  yard  line,  but  Sale  grabbed  the  ball  and  rushed 
ten  yards.  Following  several  scrimmages  came  the  most  brilliant 
play  of  the  day.  In  a  triple  buck  Sale  passed  neatly  to  Cotton, 
who  dodged  clear  through  Trinity's  backs  to  their  quarter-way, 
where  he  was  brought  down.  This  fine  run  received  great 
applause.  Trinity  now  got  offside,  and  on  a  free  kick  for  S.A.C. 
were  downed  on  their  line.  Trinity,  however,  were  not  to  be 
daunted,  and  Lawson  and  Kidd  putting  up  a  fine  game  brought 
the  ball  to  half-way  as  the  whistle  sounded.  The  teams  left  the 
field,  after  giving  the  usual  cheers,  in  the  best  of  spirits  and 
were  carried  off  in  the  tally-ho. 

For  Trinity  Lawson  at  quarter  and  Kidd  at  centre-half  were 
the  most  conspicuous.  For  S.A.C.  almost  every  man  put  up  a 
splendid  game,  Thome's  tackling  on  the  wing  line  and  the 
triple  bucks  of  our  three  halves  telling  a  great  deal  upon  the 
score.  S.  W. 


Ridley  vs.  St.  Andrew's,  1903. 

The  annual  game  with  Bishop  Ridley  College  was  played  at 
Rosedale,  on  Saturday,  the  24th  of  October,  and  resulted  in  a  vic- 
tory for  Ridley  by  a  score  of  six  to  one  after  a  close  contest. 

Saturday  morning  opened  with  ideal  football  weather,  clear 
and  cold,  with  a  fresh  breeze  from  the  north  west,  which,  however, 
was  not  strong  enough  to  have  much  effect  upon  the  game. 

The  Ridley  boys  arrived  at  the  Union  Station  at  about  9.40 
and  were  met  by  some  St.  Andrew's  men  and  were  driven  direct  to 
Rosedale,  where  a  dressing  room  in  the  club  house  was  put  at  their 
disposal.  The  St.  Andrew's  fourteen  arrived  in  their  tally-ho  a 
little  later,  and  the  whistle  was  blown  at  about  1 1.20,  with  Mr.  Barr 
as  referee  and  Mr.  Harold  Beatty  as  umpire. 

Ridley  wins  the  toss  and  chooses  to  kick  with  the  wind  and 
the  ball  is  put  in  play  by  a  short  side  kick  to  one  of  the  wings  and 
is  finally  passed  into  touch.  Crossen  gets  the  ball  and  makes  a 
slight  gain  for  S.A.C.  Ridley  now  works  the  ball  up  to  St.  An- 
drew's quarter-way  line  where  they  lose  it.     The  ball  is  passed  out 


ST.    ANDREW'S   COLLEGE    REVIEW.  15 

to  Sale,  who  makes  a  beautiful  run  of  fully  half  the  length  of  the 
field  and  finishes  it  off  with  a  nice  running  kick,  putting  the  ball 
past  Ridley  quarter-way.  Ridley  gains  slightly  by  a  succession  of 
bucks  and  finally  gets  a  free  kick,  due  to  St.  Andrew's  off-side. 

Kennedy's  punt  is  caught  by  Cotton,  who  makes  a  nice  run. 
The  ball  is  then  scrimmaged  and  pas.sed  out  to  Wallace,  who  carries 
it  into  touch  at  about  halfway.  Ridley  gets  the  ball  and  Kennedy 
punts  to  Alison,  who  returns  well.  After  a  series  of  scrimmages 
Kennedy  again  kicks  well  up  into  St.  Andrew's  territory.  The 
ball  is  muffed  at  the  ten  yard  line  and  Kennedy  kicks  a  rouge. 
By  some  nice  passing,  Wallace,  Sale  and  Doust  carry  the  ball  up  to 
half  way,  where  Ridley  secures  it  and  kicks  it  into  touch  ;  and  half 
time  is  called  with  the  ball  in  St.  Andrew's  territory,  but  in  their 
possession.     Score  i — o. 

St.  Andrew's  kicks  with  the  wind  and  holds  the  ball.  After 
a  number  of  scrimmages  in  which  S.  A,  C.  gains  ground,  Ridley 
steals  the  ball  and  Kennedy  punts  to  St.  Andrew's  quarter  way  line. 
Dalton  follows  up  and  secures  the  ball  and,  after  some  hard  buck- 
ing, Ridley  gets  a  try,  which  is  not  converted.     Score,  6 — o. 

St.  Andrew's  now  push  down  into  Ridley  ground  and  after 
some  scrimmaging,  Sale  kicks  a  rouge      Score,  6 — i. 

S.  A.  C.  now  secures  the  ball  and  seems  to  be  brightening  up, 
although  their  wings  are  not  holding  their  men  as  well  as  the}'  did 
in  the  first  half  However,  the  ball  is  being  steadily  pushed  towards 
Ridley  goal  line  and  things  are  looking  bright  for  St.  Andrew's,  and 
Sale  at  the  head  of  the  triple  buck  gains  from  five  to  ten  yards  in 
every  rush.  But  just  at  this  critical  moment  of  the  game  Ridley 
steals  the  ball  and  puts  it  in  touch  on  the  other  side  of  half-way. 
St.  Andrew's  off  side  gives  Ridlev'  a  free  kick  which  Kennedy  fakes 
and  gains  a  few  yards  Another  free  kick  for  Ridley  and  Kennedy 
again  kicks  a  fake  and  rushes.  St.  Andrew's  now  steals  the  ball,  but 
loses  it  almost  immediately  and  Ridley  gets  another  free  kick. 
Kennedy  again  kicks  a  fake  and  S.  A.  C.  again  secures  the  ball  and 
this  time  kicks  it  well  down  the  field,  and  the  pressure  is  relieved. 

Time  is  now  called  with  the  ball  at  half  way  in  Ridley's  pos- 
session and  the  game  is  over  with  a  score  of  6 — -i  in  favor  of  Ridley. 

The  stars  were  Sale  for  St.  Andrew's  and  Kennedy  for  Ridley, 
while  in  the  first  half  every  man  on  the  St.  Andrew's  wing  line 
played  a  splendid  game. 

The  teams  were  : — St.  Andrew's — Full,  Alison  ;  halves,  Cot- 
ton, Wallace,  Sale  ;  quarter.  Ferguson ;  scrimmage,  Douglas, 
Gooderham,  Spohn  ;  wings,  Collins,  Fraser,  Chesnut,  Crossen, 
Doust,  Thorne,  with  MacLaren,  Craig  and  Hertzberg  as  spare  men. 

Ridley  College — Back,  Lee.  mi  ;  halves,  Rosehill,  Kennedy, 
Hague  ;  quarter,  McKinnon  ;  scrimmage,  Brown,  Norsworthy, 
Dewey ;  wings,  Nichols,  Newman,  McNett,  Dalton,  Lee,  ma., 
Doherty.  -.^ 

1  H.  H. 
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Upper  Canada  vs.  St.  Andrew  s,  1903. 

The  annual  game  with  Upper  Canada  College  was  this  year 
played  on  Upper  Canada  grounds,  and  was  the  last  important 
school  match  of  the  season  for  St.  Andrew's. 

The  game  was  scheduled  for  Saturday  morning,  the  31st  of 
October,  at  1 1  o'clock,  and,  accordingly,  at  the  appointed  time  on 
Saturday  the  St.  Andrew's  fourteen  arrived  with  their  supporters 
at  Upper  Canada,  and  the  whistle  was  blown  at  eight  minutes  past 
eleven,  with  Dr.  Jack  McCallum  in  charge. 

Upper  Canada  won  the  toss  and  chose  to  kick  up  hill  and 
against  what  little  wind  there  was.  St.  Andrews  puts  the  ball  in 
play  by  a  side  kick  to  Thorne,  who  secures  it,  but  is  tackled  almost 
immediately.  In  the  scrimmage  which  follows  U.C.C.  steals  the 
ball  and  kicks  ;  Cotton  returns  and  Upper  Canada  again  kicks  well 
up  the  field  and  their  wings  following  up  well  secure  the  ball. 
After  some  bucking,  by  which  Upper  Canada  gains  little  or  no 
ground,  Chesnut  steals  the  ball  for  S.A.C.  and  Fergusson  bucks  the 
line,  makes  a  pretty  run  of  thirty  yards  and  passes  to  Wallace,  who 
gets  over  for  a  try,  which  is  nicely  converted  by  Sale.  Score, 
6 — o. 

From  the  kick-off  Upper  Canada  gets  the  ball,  and  although 
St.  Andrew's  wings  do  not  seem  to  be  able  to  steal  it,  they  break 
through  every  time  and  are  on  U.C.C.  halves  almost  before  the  ball 
reaches  them  and  thus  gain  ground  for  S  A.C. 

Upper  Canada,  however,  finally  manages  to  get  the  ball  out  to 
Rogers,  who  kicks  into  S.A.C.  territory.  S.A.C.  fumbles,  but  holds 
the  ball  and  gains  ground  by  the  triple  buck,  in  which  Sale  is  hurt 
about  the  eye,  which  bothers  him  greatly  for  the  remainder  of  the 
game 

St.  Andrew's  now  change  their  tactics  from  bucking  to  kicking 
and  kick  the  ball  well  past  half-way.  U.C.C.  holds  it  and  gains  slightly 
by  a  series  of  bucking.  The  ball  is  finally  passed  to  Flett,  who  runs 
round  the  end,  breaks  away  from  everybody  and  has  only  Alison 
between  him  and  St.  Andrew's  goal  line ;  but  Alison  proves  to  be 
quite  sufficient  and  Flett  is  brought  down  by  a  splendid  tackle,  and 
in  the  following  scrimmage  S.A.C.  steals  the  ball  and  Ferguson 
bucks  for  a  gain  often  yards.  Wallace  now  kicks  to  U.C  C.  quar- 
ter-way line  and  U.C.C.  returns  into  touch  from  which  they  get  the 
ball  and  try  some  bucking,  but  St.  Andrew's  wings  break  through 
continually  and  Upper  Canada  loses  ground. 

U.C.C.  now  kicks  into  touch  and  again  gets  the  ball.  In  the 
next  scrimmage  Rogers  tries  to  kick,  but  Chesnut  and  Crossen 
break  through  and  down  him  before  he  succeeds.  He  has  better 
luck  next  time,  however,  and  kicks  to  Cotton,  who  returns  into 
U.C.C.  territory.  Upper  Canada  again  kicks  and  St.  Andrew's 
fumbles  and  loses  the  ball.  After  some  bucking,  by  which  some 
ground  is  gained,  U.C.C.  kicks  into  touch  and  St  Andrew's    gets 
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the   ball.     Wallace   kicks    past   half-way  and  Crossen  follows    up 
and  drops  on  the  ball. 

From  the  scrimmage,  which  follows,  the  ball  is  passed  out  to 
Sale,  who  kicks  to  Upper  Canada  quarter-way  in  touch.  Upper 
Canada  gets  the  ball  and  kicks  directly  across  the  field,  making  no 
gain  but  retaining  the  ball  U.C.C.  again  kicks  and  this  time  with 
better  results,  the  ball  going  well  into  S.A.C.  grounds  ;  Sale  returns 
and  Chesnut  follows  up  and  downs  his  man  for  a  long  gain  for 
S-.A.C.  Upper  Canada  kicks  to  Alison,  who  returns  after  a  nice 
run  of  twenty  yards. 

By  a  long  series  of  bucking  and  short  runs  Upper  Canada 
works  the  ball  well  up  the  field  and  forces  the  play  into  S.A.C. 
territory,  and  Rathbun  makes  a  long  pass  to  Flett,  who  runs  around 
the  end  and  is  tackled  by  Bell  at  St.  Andrew's  quarter-wa\'  just  as 
the  whistle  blows  for  half-time.     Score,  6 — o,  in  St.  Andrew's  favor. 

In  the  second  half  Upper  ('anada  kicks  far  up  the  field  and 
Cotton  returns  with  a  well  directed  punt.  Flett  gets  his  mark,  and 
the  ball  again  soars  far  up  towards  St.  Andrew's  line  It  is  caught 
by  Alison,  who  passes  to  Cotton,  who  kicks  into  touch  at  about 
half  way.  Upper  Canada  gets  the  ball  and  works  up  to  St. 
Andrew's  thirty  \'ard  line,  where  Rogers  tries  a  drop  over  goal,  but 
kicks  wide  and  Cotton  secures  the  ball,  and  clearing  nicely,  saves  a 
rouge. 

The  pressure,  however,  is  only  momentarily  relieved,  as  U.C.C. 
again  kicks  into  touch  just  at  S.A.C  goal  line.  St.  Andrew's  secure 
the  ball  from  touch  and  it  looks  as  if  the  situation  might  again  be 
saved,  but  U.C.C.  steals  the  ball  and,  after  some  heavy  bucking, 
Rathbun  gets  over  for  a  try,  which  Patton  fails  to  convert.  Score, 
5-6.        ' 

From  the  kick-off  Sale  dribbles  the  ball  into  touch.  Upper 
Canada  secures  it  and  Flett  makes  a  long  gain  for  U.C.C.  Rogers 
kicks  into  touch  near  S.A.C.  goal  line,  and  Doust  grabs  the  ball. 
Some  bucking  follows  and  then  an  Upper  Canada  off-side  secures 
a  free  kick  for  St.  Andrew's.  The  ball  is  caught  by  Rogers,  who 
kicks  over  the  dead  line.     Score,  6 — 6. 

Wallace  makes  a  fake  kick  and  gains  twenty  yards.  S.A.C. 
now  gets  a  free  kick  and  U.C.C.  secures  the  ball,  but  loses  it  again 
to  Thorne  and  St.  Andrew's  gains  ground.  Finally  U.C.C.  again 
.secure  the  ball   and  kicks  into  touch  behind  S.A.C.  line.     Score,  , 

7-6.  _  \ 

Wallace  makes  a  short  kick  and  Thorne  drops  on  the  ball. 
Wallace  kicks  into  touch,  from  which  Upper  Canada  secures  the 
ball  and  Rogers  adds  another  point  to  the  score  by  kicking  a  rouge. 
Score  8 — 6. 

From  the  kick  off  U.C.C.  gets  the  ball.  Douglas  steals  it  in 
the  next  scrimmage,  but  St.  Andrew's  lose  it  again  almost  immedi- 
ately and  U.C.C.  gains  ground.  Douglas  again  steals  the  ball  for 
St.  Andrew's  and  the   halves  exchange  pujits,  U.C.C.  finally  hold- 
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ing  the  ball,  but  a  free  kick  gives  it  to  St.  Andrew's  and  Thorne 
again  follows  up  and  gets  the  ball  ;  from  the  next  scrimmage  the 
ball  is  passed  to  Cotton  who  makes  a  good  run  of  twenty-five  yards. 
The  ball  goes  into  touch.  Upper  Canada  gets  it  and  kicks  to 
S.A.C.  quarter-way,  where  it  is  caught  by  Alison,  who  makes  a  long 
run  past  half-way,  where  he  is  tackled  just  as  the  whistle  blows,  and 
the  game  is  over  with  a  score  of  8- — 6  in  favor  of  U.C.C. 

Alison  was,  on  the  whole,  the  best  of  the  back  division,  while 
Chestnut  and  Thorne  were  most  prominent  on  the  wing  line.  For 
Upper  Canada  Rogers  and  Flett  did  good  work. 

After  the  game  coffee,  etc ,  was  served  for  the  players,  and 
when  the  two  teams  had  rested  from  the  exertions  of  the  game,  the 
St.  Andrew's  boys  were  escorted  to  their  tally-ho  for  the  return  to 
"  Chestnut  Park."     The  teams  were  : — 

U.C.C. — Back,  Laidlaw  ;  halves,  Rogers,  Spence,  Flett ;  quar- 
ter, Rathbun  ;  scrimmage,  Stinson,  Finger,  Hartman  ;  wings,  Clark- 
son,  A.  Clarkson,  Anderson,  Warren,  D'Aeth,  Patton. 

St.  Andrew's — Back,  Alison  ;  halves,  Sale,  Wallace,  Cotton  ; 
quarter,  Ferguson  ;  scrimmage,  Douglas,  Gooderham,  Spohn  ; 
wings,  Collins,  Bell,  Chesnut,  Doust,  Thorne,  Crossen. 

Referee — Dr.  Jack  McCallum.     Umpire,  George  Ballard. 

H.  H. 


The  Old  Boys'  Game. 

Before  a  crowd  of  enthusiastic  spectators,  a  game  of  foot- 
ball, full  of  lofty  punts,  brilliant  runs,  low  hard  tackles  and  cram 
full  of  rough  play,  was  played  at  Rosedale  between  last  season's 
team  and  representatives  of  the  "  Old  Boys*" 

The  result  was  a  surprise  to  all  ;  to  think  that  fourteen  stiff 
old  fossils  from  banks  (juniors),  offices  (office  boy),  seats  of  learn- 
ing (first  year  men),  and  Courts  of  Law  (some  of  us  were  up  for 
riding  wheels  on  the  sidewalk),  could  defeat  the  St.  Andrew's 
College  team,  fresh  from  a  victorious  season,  by  a  score  of  17 — 5 
was  never  dreamed  of. 

The  game  was  brilliant  at  all  times.  Smith  was  the  star  of 
the  forward  line  and  Housser  of  the  back  division.  The  first 
score  was  made  by  Smith,  who  actually  ran  after  the  ball  for 
thirty  yards  and  fell  on  it. 

In  the  second  half  the  School  team  very  seldom  had  the 
ball  and  when  they  had  they  always  lost  it  in  scrimmage  because 
of  Shaw's  brilliant  work.  Tow'ards  the  last  of  this  half  the 
School  made  a  try  after  one  of  the  best  plays  they  had  made  in 
the  past  season. 

After  the  game  coffee  was  served  in  the  club  house  and  a 
speech  was  not  made  by.  Captain  Wallace. 
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NOTES    ON    THE    GAME. 

"  Some  one  will  get  their  head  punched  in  a  minute." — 
G.  W. 

Smith  can  cover  twenty  feet  when  he  is  stretching  after  the 
ball. 

Two  years  from  now  Housser  will  be  the  best  half  back  in 
Canada. 

"  Were  you  playing,   Mr.  Fergusson  ?  " 

Where  did  Hertzy  get  the  suit?  An  Old  Boy. 


School  vs.   U.C.C— Sale  Throwing  in  From  Touch. 
Photo  by  W.  Winans. 


Photo  by  G.  W.  M. 


School  vs.  T.C.S  — Thk  Line-Up. 
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School  vs.  Rioley — A  Scrimmage. 
Photo  by  G  W.  M. 


Second  Team. 


On  Oct.  3rd,  the  Second  Football  Team  journeyed  to  Ham- 
ilton to  play  Highfield  School  of  that  place.  The  game  was 
played  on  the  Hamilton  Cricket  field,  and  after  a  hard  struggle, 
Highfield  managed  to  pull  out  the  victors  by  a  score  of  10 — 5. 
,/!"^ffAll  the  scoring  was  done  in  the  second  half  of  the  game. 
S.  A.C.  got  their  only  try  on  a  free  kick  which  was  well  followed 
up,  Willmott  managing  to  get  the  ball  over  for  the  Saints. 

The  next  game  was  with  Jarvis  St.  Collegiate.  It  was  not 
a  well  contested  match,  as  St.  Andrew's  H.  were  too  strong  for 
their  opponents,  winning  the  game  by  a  score  of  23 — o.      For 


The  Lnter-Collegiate  Sports,  "Oct.  2ND,  1903 — The  Mile  Race, 

Sale  of  S.A.C.  Leading. 
Photo  by  W.  Winans. 
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St.  Andrew's  II.  Dineen,  Hertzberg  and  Saunders  played  well, 
while  Brown  played  a  hard  game  for  the  losers. 

On  Oct.  28th  St.  Andrew's  II.  met  and  defeated  Highfield 
School  in  the  return  game  at  Rosedale  by  a  score  of  28 — 6.  vSt. 
Andrew's  in  this  game  were  very  much  stronger  than  ^1  the 
previous  games,  and  had  no  trouble  in  defeating  their  oppon- 
ents. For  College  McLaren,  Dineen  and  Hertzberg  played  the 
best  game  and  Aurey  and  Fitzgerald  played  well  for  Highfield. 

The  fourth  and  last  game  of  the  year  was  played  at  Rose- 
dale  with  U.C.C.  III.  team,  who  were  easily  defeated  by  a  score 
of  19—0.  Saunders  and  Fergusson  III.,  played  splendidly  for 
College. 

The  following  played  with  the  Second  Team  during  the 
different  matches  : — Full,  Fergusson  III.  ;  halves,  Saunders, 
McLaren  I.  (Capt.),  Dineen  I.;  quarter,  Hertzberg;  scrim- 
mage, Blackstock,  Allan  I.,  Allen  II.;  inside  wings,  Williams, 
Eraser  I. ;  middle  wings,  Willmott  I.,  Boyd  I. ;  outside  wings, 
Craig,  Heintzman  ;  spares,  McArthur,  May,  McKay  I., 
Stonehouse. 


Third  Team. 


The  Third  Team  only  played  two  matches  this  year.  They 
defeated  the  First  Team  of  Toronto  Church  School,  playing 
under  Burnside  rules,  by  11 — 2  ;  but  with  a  weak  team  lost  to 
the  Third  House  by  1 1 — o,  chiefly  owing  to  the  good  work  of 
the  Third  House  scrimmage.      The  Third  Team  was  : 

Back,  Angus  II  ;  halves,  Murray,  Monk  (Captain),  Bron- 
son  ;  quarter.  Smith  II.;  forwards,  Mackay  II.,  Paterson, 
Strange,  Sanderson  L,  McCrae,  Dineen  II.;  snap  back,  Dun- 
canson. 


Fourth  Team. 


The  first  game  was  played  on  the  College  campus  on  the 
22nd  of  October,  against  the  Maple  Leaves.  The  score  at  half 
time  was  6  all,  but  at  full  time  it  was  1 1 — 6  in  favor  of  Fourths. 

The  next  game  was  played  at  the  College  on  Nov.  4th, 
against  the  Ontarios  of  Parkdale.  They  did  not  arrive  until  it 
was  nearly  dark  so  that  the  game  was  played  in  the  dark.  Cot- 
ton I.  acted  as  referee.     Score  6 — o  in  favor  of  Fourths. 

Third  game  on  Thursday,  Nov.  5th,  against  the  Maple 
Leaves.  They  had  a  very  much  stronger  team  and  defeated  the 
Fourths  6 — 2.      Half  time  score  2 — o  in  favor  of  Fourths. 

Last  game  Saturday,   Nov.   7th,  against  the  Rosedales  on 
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the  College  campus  resulted  in  a  win  forS.A.C.     Score,  22^7. 

The  team  representing  St.  Andrew's  IV. 

Full,  Gayfer  ;  halves,  Kilgour  I.,  Murray,  McPherson  I.; 
scrimmage,  Winans,  Maclure,  Philips  I. ;  quarter,  Ross-Ross 
II.;  ^ings,  Fraser  II.,  MacDonald  I.,  Baily,  Housser,  Zeigler, 
Wishart.      Captain  ;  McPherson  I. 


I. 
2. 
3. 
4- 
5- 
6. 


,C.S. 


o. 


Junior  House  Team 
vs.  Toronto  Church  School.     Score,  S.A.C.  44,  T 
vs.  White  Oaks.     Score,  W.O.  21,  S.A.C.  o. 
vs.  Beaver  Team.     Score,  S.A.C.  25,  B.T.  o. 
vs.  Beaver  Team.     Score,  S.A.C.  20,  B.T.  5. 
vs.  St.  James.     Score,  S.A.C.  10,  St.  James  o. 
vs.  Invaders.      Score,  S.A.C.  15,  Invaders  7. 

7.  vs.  St.  James.      Score,  S.A.C.  40,  St.  James  o. 

8.  vs.  Deer  Park.      Score,  S.A.C.  20,  Deer  Park  o. 

Junior  House  Team  : — Full  back.  Carver  II.  ;  halves.  Par- 
sons II.,  Ramsay,  Parsons  III.  ;  quarter,  Tuckett  (Captain)  ; 
scrimmage,  Gooderham,  Milligan,  Bell  ;  right  wings.  Coats- 
worth,  Elliot,  Donald  ;  left  wings.  Burns,  McPherson,  Smith  ; 
spare,  Chesnut  IV.      A.  Ramsay,   Secretary. 


C.  Monk. 
(Third  Tram  ) 


D.  S.  MacLaren. 

(Second  Team.) 


H    Tuckett.  W.  Macpherson. 

Photo  by  G.  W.  Mackay    (Junior  House.)  (Fourth  Team.) 

A  Group  of  C.\pt.\ins. 
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Main  House  vs.  School. 

Tlie  annual  match  between  the  Main  House  and  the  School 
was  played  at  Rosedale,  on  November  6th,  under  the  Burnside 
rules. 

The  School  team  consisted  of  the  day  boys  and  the  inmates 
of  the  other  houses. 

The  teams  were  : — Main  House — Wallace  (Capt.),  Spohn, 
Gooderham,  Ferguson  I.,  Cotton  I.,  Collins,  Heintzman, 
Thompson,  Bronson,  Thorne,  Saunders. 

School — Crossen,  Sale  (Capt.),  Alison,  Fergusson  HI., 
Hertzberg,  Douglas,  Lewis,  Gillies,  Doust,  Graham-Bell  and 
Chesnut. 

The  officials  were  : — ^Referee  and  umpire,  Mr.  MacDonald  ; 
line  markers,  Flemming  I.  and  Allan  I. 

When  the  whistle  blew  for  play  the  House  was  defending 
the  west  goal  and  the  School  the  east,  the  School  having  the 
kick. 

On  the  kick  off  Douglas  dribbled  to  Chestnut,  who  ran  a 
few  yards  and  then  passed  to  Sale,  who  kicked.  Ferguson  I. 
returned  it  to  Alison.  He  ran  and  then  kicked  a  high  one  which 
Wallace  missed  and  before  he  could  recover  it  Sale  had  it  and 
was  across  the  line.  Sale  converted  it.  Score  6 — o  in  favor  of 
School. 

Gooderham's  kick  off  was  returned  by  Alison,  who  passed 
to  Graham-Bell.  He  ran  with  it,  but  was  finally  brought  down 
by  a  clever  tackle  by  Ferguson  I.  Wallace  brought  the  ball 
back  to  centre.  There  was  even  play  for  a  while,  but  Alison  by 
a  fine  run  brought  it  near  the  House  line.  Sale  got  the  ball 
and  supported  by  Alison  broke  through  and  touched.  It  was 
not  converted.     Score,  lo — o  in  favor  of  School. 

The  kick  off  was  quickly  returned.  Wallace  got  yards 
and  wh'^n  he  kicked,  the  House,  by  fine  following  up,  gained 
ground.  Sale  stole  the  ball  and  kicked  to  Cotton.  He  passed 
to  Bronson  who  ran  sixty  yards  and  touched.  It  was  not  con- 
verted.    Score,  ID — 4  in  favor  of  School. 

On  the  kick  off  Wallace  got  the  ball  and  kicked.  Then 
there  was  some  long  punting,  Alison  and  Cotton  having  a  large 
hand  in  it. 

At  half-time  there  was  no  pause.  On  the  kick-off  Alison 
missed  the  ball  and  Wallace  got  it.  He  was  almost  across  the 
line  before  tackled.  Then  House  started  to  buck  and  after  a 
few  moments  had  pushed  Wallace  across.  It  was  not  converted. 
Score,  lo — 8  in  favor  of  School. 

Sale  kicked  off  but  Cotton  returned  it  to  Alison.  He  kicked, 
Cotton  got  yards  on  it,  but  started  to  fool  and,  as  a  result,  loit 
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it.     Alison  got  it  and  touched.     It  was  converted.     Score,  1 6 — 8 
in  favor  of  School. 

The  kick  off  was  quickly  returned  and  Doust  by  fine  follow- 
ing up  kept  the  ball  almost  on  their  line.  Sale  bucked  and 
supported  by  Alison  broke  through  and  touched.  Graham-Bell 
failed  to  convert  it.      Score,  20 — 8  in  favor  of  School. 

Sale  got  the  ball  on  a  poor  kick  by  Gooderham  and  running 
more  than  half  the  length  of  the  field  touched.  It  was  not  con- 
verted.     Score,  24 — 8  in  favor  of  School. 

Play  was  resumed  for  about  a  minute  when  the  whistle  blew 
for  time  ;  after  three  hearty  cheers  for  each  team  had  been 
given  the  spectators  and  players  scattered  each  to  go  his  own 
way,  but  all  carrying  away  in  their  minds  the  fond  recollection 
of  the  match  between  Main  House  vs.  School. 

T.  G. 


Third  House. 


The  Third  House  Team  had  a  successful  season.  The 
Second  House  was  defeated  by  8 — 7,  in  a  game  played  under 
the  Burnside  rules,  after  splendid  playing  by  Douglas  and 
McArthur.      The  teams  were  : — 

Third  House — Gayfer,  Monk,  McArthur,  McKay  I.,  Cot- 
ton II.,  Goggin,  Winans,  Blackstock,  Carver,  Crossen,  John- 
son, Allan. 

Second  House — Ross-Ross  II.,  Bronson,  Douglas,  Will- 
mott  I.,  Wilbur,  Ross-Ross  I.,  Phillips,  Knox,  Duncanson, 
Warrington,  Willmott  II.,  McCrae. 

The  Third  Team  was  defeated  by  a  score  of  1 1 — o,  the 
stars  being  Allen,  Monk  and  Cotton  II. 

A  draw  was  played  with  Mr.  Cooper's  XII.  Score, 
II — 1 1. 

In  this  last  game  Mr.  Grant  and  Mr.  Fleming  took  part, 
with  the  result  that  the  former  is  still  lame,  and  the  latter  was  for 
some  days  laid  up  with  acute  pharyngitis. 


Association  Foot  Ball. 


At  the  conclusion  of  the  Rugby  season  a  ball  was  pur- 
chased, and  a  number  of  afternoons  were  pleasantly  passed  in 
practicing  the  Association  game.  In  the  only  match  played, 
Form  IV.  defeated  a  combined  team  from  the  Second  and  Third 
Houses  by  3  goals  to  o. 
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Personnel  of  the  Team. 

"  Bert  "  Alison,  (full-back).  Learned  his  football  at  Jarvis 
Collegiate  Institute.  Kicks  and  tackles  well,  but  did  not  do 
well  in  combination  plays,  being  too  apt  to  run  ahead  of  the 
man  with  the  ball. 

Julian  Sale,  (left  half).  Has  played  on  the  team  for  five 
years.  Tried  this  year  at  inside  wing,  but  was  found  too  valu- 
able to  lose  from  the  half  line.  He  used  his  weight  well  and 
was  of  great  service  in  bucking  the  line.  A  good  kick  and 
tackle.  Was  very  unfortunate  in  being  hurt  in  both  U.C.C. 
i.n-1  T.C.S.  matches. 

Guy  Wallace,  (centre  hair).  Captained  the  team  with  judg- 
ment and  decision.  Was  a  member  of  last  year's  half  line. 
Catches  and  tackles  well  and  is  a  very  dashing  runner. 

/.  D.  Cotton,  (right  half).  Considering  his  work  last  year 
did  not  do  as  well  as  expected.  Was  excellent  on  the  defensive, 
but  not  so  good  on  the  attack.  His  good  catching  saved  the 
team  in  tight  places. 

Thos.  Hay,  (quarter).  Captained  the  team  against  McMas- 
ter  and  did  it  well.  Sprained  his  ankle  at  beginning  of  T.C.S. 
game  and  was  unable  to  play  for  the  rest  of  the  season.  His 
loss  was  greatly  felt. 

W.  W.  Ferguson,  (quarter).  Was  a  spare  last  year  and 
started  as  half-back  this  year,  but  was  moved  up  to  quarter. 
His  good  passing  entitled  him  to  the  position. 

A.  M.  Douglas,  (scrimmage).  Played  the  same  position 
last  year  ;  worked  hard  and  faithfully  and  on  several  occasions 
stole  the  ball  from  opposing  scrimmage. 

A.  E.  Gooder/iam,  (scrimmage).  Is  a  graduate  from  last 
year's  Second  team.  While  not  brilliant,  he  always  played  a 
steady  game,  and  held  his  own  with  his  opponent.  Turned  out 
to  practice  with  great  regularity. 

P.  D.  Spohn,  (scrimmage).  Played  last  year  on  Second 
team  wing  line.  Good  hard  worker  and  followed  up  well. 
Showed  an  occasional  tendency  to  talkativeness. 

Fred  Collins,  (inside  wing).  Learned  his  football  in  Peter- 
borough. Better  on  the  defensive  than  on  the  aggressive. 
Protected  his  own  quarter  to  great  advantage  ;  a  little  weak  at 
breaking  through. 

Fred  H.  Chesnut,  (middle  wing).  His  following  up  and 
tackling  were  excellent,  the  latter  especially  being  an  improve- 
ment on  last  year. 

L.  Crossen  (middle  wing).  One  of  the  finds  of  the  season. 
Like  Douglas  he  comes  from  Cobourg.  He  had  never  played 
the  game  before,  but  learned  very  quickly. 

J.   Doust,    (outside    wing).     This    is  his   third  year  on  the 
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team.  Fast  runner  and  tackles  well  in  his  own  peculiar  fashion. 
He  had  it  in  him  to  be  a  star  wing.  Did  not  do  himself  justice 
owing  to  his  irregularity  at  practice  during  season. 

Ed.  Thome,  (outside  wing).  Was  spare  man  last  year. 
Was  the  best  tackle  on  the  team.  Never  missed  a  practice  dur- 
ing season. 


H.  H.  F.  Hertzberg,  replaced  Hay  at  quarter  in  the  T.C.S. 
game  ;  played  a  hard  and  plucky  game,  but  was  weak  at  passing. 

D.  IV.  Fraser,  (inside  wing).  Played  against  Ridley,  mak- 
ing a  creditable  showing. 

Grahaui-Hell,  (inside  wing).  Played  in  U.C.C.  game  and 
showed  that  had  he  turned  out  earlier  in  the  season  he  would 
have  certainlv  s^ot  his  colors. 


The  Football  Dinner. 


Friday  evening,  November  iith,  the  School  dining  room 
took  on  a  festive  appearance,  for  the  third  annual  supper  in  honor 
of  the  first  and  second  football  teams.  Tables  were  set  for  thirty- 
eight  and  tastefully  decorated  with  plants,  festooned  with  the 
School  colors.      The  menu  was  excellent. 

The  President  of  the  Athletic  Association,  Dr.  Meyer,  was 
in  the  chair.  He  proposed  the  universal  first  British  toast,  "  The 
King,"  loyallv  honored  with  bumpers  deep  of  ginger  ale  and  the 
singing  of  the  National  Anthem.  "  Our  Country  "  was  proposed 
by  Mr.  Cooper.  The  magnitude,  the  numerous  resources  and  the 
openings  and  chances  for  a  successful  life  to  all  S.A.C.  boys 
were  in  turn  emphasized.  In  replying,  Mr.  J.  K.  Macdonald, 
President  of  the  College,  said  that  we  were  to  prepare  ourselves 
in  every  way,  so  that  we  could  turn  to  advantage  and  concentrate 
all  our  energies  in  the  development  of  the  magnificent  country  of 
which  it  has  been  our  fortune  to  be  born  natives. 

"  The  College  "  was  proposed  by  Saunders  in  a  short  speech. 
The  Principal,  in  replying,  went  over  its  history,  showing  how 
we  have  every  reason  to  be  proud  of  what  has  been  done.  In 
athletics  our  place  in  the  Big  Four  was  quickly  gained.  In 
numerical  strength  we  have  even  surprised  ourselves.  The  all- 
round  enthusiasm  of  the  boys  in  studies  and  athletics  was  ever  a 
great  gratification  to  him.  The  past  has  set  us  an  example,  and 
has  a  record  that  must  be  maintained. 

The  toast  of  the  evening,  "  The  First  Team,"  proposed  by 
Heintzman,  was  enthusiastically  honored,  and  honored  most  by 
the  team  themselves,  when  thev  sang  for  sheer  joy  after  a  hard 
season's  work,    "  For  they  are  jolly    good    fellows."      Captain 
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Wallace,  in  responding,  gave  a  brief  account  of  the  season's 
matches,  and  concluding  thanked  them  all  for  the  way  they  had 
backed  him  up  through  the  entire  season.  J.  L.  (Less)  Fergusson 
said  a  few  words  on  behalf  of  the  "  Old  Boys  "  and  hoped  that 
the  College  fourteen  would  in  future  meet  with  only  one  defeat, 
and  that  at  the  hands  of  the  Old  Boys. 

At  this  juncture  Dr.  Hamilton  was  called  upon  to  reply  to 
the  "  Medical  Profession,"  which  he  did  in  a  most  humorous  and 
interesting  way. 

Honor  was  next  given  to  the  "Second  Team,"  and  Mr. 
Fleming  in  proposing  pointed  out  that  their  hard  work  and 
regular  practices  was  a  great  benefit  to  the  Firsts.  Responding,' 
Captain  McLaren  showed  what  a  fine  lot  of  men  he  had,  and 
what  thev  had  accomplished,  the  chief  victory  being  that  over 
U.C.C.  thirds. 

The  "  Athletic  Association  "  was  proposed  by  Mr.  Wallace, 
who  thought  the  idea  of  the  boys  managing  their  own  athletics  a 
splendid  one.  Ferguson  responded  briefly.  The  chairman  said 
he  had  much  pleasure  in  calling  on  Gooderham  L,  to  propose 
the  health  of  the  "Ladies"  which  was  duly  honored.  Cotton 
replied  in  a  humorous  speech,  which  caused  considerable 
laughter.  Mr.  Macdonald  proposed  the  health  of  the  prize 
winners  in  the  Cross  Country  Race,  and  congratulated  Chesnut 
on  his  fast  time.  Chesnut  and  Sale  said  a  few  words  in  reply. 
The  masters  who  had  not  already  addressed  the  gathering  were 
now  called  upon  to  give  us  a  few  remarks. 

Shortly  after  midnight  an  adjournment  was  moved,  to  the 
great  regret  of  all  present,  but  before  dispersing  the  company  all 
joined  hands  and  sang,  "  In  the  Days  of  Auld  Lang  Syne."  On 
leaving  the  dining  room  three  cheers  were  given  for  Mr.  J.  K. 
Macdonald,  the  Principal,  and  for  Mrs.  Macdonald,  who  had  so 
kindly  superintended  the  decorating  of  the  tables. 

N.   M.  Keith. 


28 


ST.    ANDREW'S   COLLEGE    REVIEW. 


Fred  H.  Chesnut 

Winner  of  the  Cross  Country  Race,  1903.  He  entered  S.A.C. 
as  a  day  boy  in  September,  1900,  and  has  ever  since  been 
prominent  in  our  athletics.  He  is  one  of  the  best  "  wings  "  on 
the  Football  Team,  and  on  the  Cricket  Team  a  good  bat  and 
field,  and  fair  change  bowler.  He  is  also  Treasurer  of  the 
Literary  Society,  and  takes  a  leading  part  in  all  spheres  of  College 
life,  athletic,  social  and  scholastic. 


The  Cross  Country  Run. 

On  Friday,  November  13th,  the  first  annual  Cross  Country 
Run  took  place.  Chestnut  I.  winning  the  honor  of  having  his 
name  inscribed  upon  the  cup,  and  carrying  off  the  silver  medal. 

The  course  was  set  by  Mr.  Macdonald  and  a  few  others 
some  days  previous  to  the  occasion.  Stewards  were  posted  at 
necessary  points  along  the  course,  which  was  designated  as  fol- 
lows :  One  circuit  of  the  track,  making  an  exit  from  the  grounds 
by  the  north  gate  of  the  courtyard,  then  traversing  along  Mac- 
pherson  Avenue  eastwardly  we  arrive  at  the  field  east  of  the 
orchard,  where  Nourse  was  placed  as  the  first  steward.  The 
boys  were  allowed  to  cut  across  this  field  in  any  direction  to 
Roxborough  Avenue,  providing  they  reported  to  Alison,  the 
second  steward  ;  and  around  the  bend  of  Roxborough  hill 
Ferguson  H.  marked  off  the  competitors. 
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Passing  down  the  hill  we  reached  Keith,  while  a  short  dis- 
tance further  was  Collins. 

Following  the  road  we  come  to  Binscarth  Road,  Heintzman 
superintending  here  ;  by  advancing  along  Binscarth  Road  we 
arrived  at  the  hill  overlooking  the  Don  Valley  Brick  Works, 
where  we  perceived  Dickson,  who  was  pointing  in  the  direction 
of  a  path  leading  through  a  wooded  land  on  the  brink  of  the  hill. 
On  this  part  of  the  course,  Wishart,  Gunn  II.  and  Brecken  were 
respectively  posted  short  distances  from  one  another,  Brecken's 
duty  being  to  watch  a  gate  leading  to  Summerhill  Avenue,  at 
which  point  Mr.  Macdonald  views  the  run. 

Passing  through  an  orchard  we  came  to  the  Canadian 
Pacific  Railway  tracks,  and  an  unpleasant  looking  hill  looms 
into  view,  at  the  top  of  which  Mr.  Beddow  was  the  officiator. 

Plodding  on  we  came  to  Mr.  Wallace,  while  Blackstock, 
who  pointed  to- the  southwest  across  a  field,  was  a  short  distance 
ahead.  Mr.  Cooper  was  the  next  steward,  and  Fleming  I.  used 
the  pencil  at  the  bend. 

Remaining  on  the  same  road  we  reached  the  gate  leading 
into  the  Reservoir  grounds,  where  Keefer  reposed. 

Fraser  I.  watched  the  creek  to  see  that  everyone  jumped  it 
at  the  right  place.  Not  very  far  ahead  is  Thompson  I.,  who 
took  advantage  of  a  fence.  Keeping  to  the  west  of  the  creek  we 
at  last  come  upon  Keith,  and  as  the  first  part  of  the  course  has 
already  been  described,  it  is  onlv  necessary  to  say  that  the  finish 
was  made  between  the  gymnasium  and  the  orchard. 

Tuckett  ofthe  juniors  wasin  the  lead  between  Messrs.  Beddow 
and  Wallace,  where  Chesnut  I.  overtook  him,  putting  Tuckett 
second,  and  when  passing  Blackstock  the  order  w-as  Chesnut  I., 
Sale,  Tuckett,  Macdonald  II.  But  Allen  II.,  who  was  directly 
behind  the  t\vo  juniors,  soon  out-paced  them,  and  as  they  passed 
Mr.  Cooper,  Macdonald  II.  had  replaced  Tuckett. 

In  all  forty-two  competitors  entered  the  lists.  They  were 
divided  into  three  sections  according  to  size,  namely  :  Juniors, 
Intermediate  and  Seniors,  there  being  two  minutes  difference 
between  each  one.      The  start  was  made  at  2.56  sharp. 

Those  who  finished  arrived  at  the  College  grounds  in  the 
following  order  :  Chesnut  I.  in  32  minutes  ;  Sale  in  32.45  ; 
Allen  II.  in  t^^^,  Macdonald  II.,  Chesnut  III.,  Davison  I.,  Thorne, 
Cotton  I.,  Hertzberg,  McCrea,  Chase,  McClure,  Gooderham  II., 
Wallace,  Stark,  Boyd  II.,  McKay  II.,  May,  Wheeler,  Goggin, 
Wilbur,  Allan  I.,  Howe,  Lewis  I.,  Tuckett,  Holland,  Monk, 
Bronson,  Swan  I.,  Wilmott  I.,  Saunders,  Angus  I.,  Burton, 
Macintosh,  Chesnut  II.,  Mortimer. 

At  five  o'clock  Mrs.  Macdonald,  after  much  persuasion  from 
Mr.  Macdonald,  agreed  to  come  and  present  the  prizes,  and  as 


■ 


30  ST.  ANDREW'S  COLLEGE  REVIEW 

the  first  and  second  place  medals  had  not  yet  arrived,  Mr.  Mac- 
donald  went  on  with  the  presentation  of  the  cakes.  The  third 
place  cake  was  won  by  Allen  II.,  while  Thorne  and  Cotton  secured 
fourth  place  prize  between  them.  Chase  won  the  main  house 
one,  while  McCrea  carried  off  that  of  the  second  and  third  houses. 
The  junior  house  piece  of  confectionery,  which  was  a  large  one, 
was  awarded  to  Gooderham  II.,  (a  large  cake  for  a  small  boy), 
while  "Bruno"  MacKay  chuckled  with  delight  over  that  of 
III.  A.  and  III.  B.  Wallace  was  presented  with  the  prefect's 
cake,  and  the  meeting  came  to  an  end  by  the  junior  school  cake 
being  given  to  Wheeler.  Many  congratulations  were  extended 
toChesnut,  Sale  and  Allen  II.  for  their  excellent  running  powers. 

H.  CoocH,  Form  IV. 


Outlook  for  Hockey. 

Though  a  hockey  team  from  St.  Andrew's  does  not  figure 
in  the  O.H.A.  this  season,  it  does  not  necessarily  mean  that  we 
have  allowed  the  game  to  drift  away  from  the  school,  not  in  the 
least.  The  old  boys  have  still  the  same  loyal  feeling  towards 
hockey,  while  the  new  boys  are  equally  enthusiastic. 

At  a  meeting  of  the  College  Athletic  Association,  it  was 
decided  to  drop  from  the  O.H.A.  for  this  year,  at  any  rate,  and 
though  we  are  not  to  occupy  so  prominent  a  position  in  the 
hockev  world  as  last  year,  we  shall  still  have  a  team,  which  will 
represent  us  in  the  coming  season  against  Upper  Canada,  and 
possibly  Ridley,  if  games  can  be  arranged. 

The  Mutual  Street  rink  has  again  been  leased  for  the  season, 
and  on  three  days  a  week  the  boys  will  practise,  from  4.30  until 
5.30.  Julian  Sale,  an  old  color  and  experienced  player,  has 
been  elected  Captain  for  the  coming  season. 

We  still  retain  the  rink  at  the  College  grounds,  where  the 
juniors  w^ill  have  ample  space  to  skate,  or  play  hockey,  and 
compete  for  the  3rd  and  4th  teams. 

The  Principal  also  expects  to  arrange  an  inter-house  league, 
and  possibly  an  inter-form  league,  to  which  all  the  boys  look 
forward,  as  you  do  not  need  to  be  a  crack  player  to  figure  on 
these  teams  of  minor  importance. 

When  looking  over  the  new  boys,  we  have  already  discov- 
ered several  experienced  players,  while  others  promise  to  make 
competition  keen  before  the  first  seven  are  chosen. 

W.  W.  Ferguson. 
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Miscellany 


Gymnastics. 

During  the  present  year  of  St.  Andrew's  College  a  new 
feature  in  the  way  of  athletics  has  been  introduced,  which  is 
taken  charge  of  by  Sergeant  McMahon. 

Sergeant  McMahon,  who  was  formerly  in  the  Gordon  High- 
landers, has  had  experience  in  many  parts  of  the  globe,  and  has 
always  shown  himself  in  every  way  to  to  be  a  first-class  instruc- 
tor. He  was  one  of  the  drill  instructors  at  Aldershot,  also  at 
the  Royal  High  School  of  Edinburgh,  where  His  Majesty  the 
King  once  attended. 

The  Sergeant  is  at  the  College  from  half  past  one  till  five 
every  afternoon,  drilling  the  lower  forms  and  taking  up  boxing 
and  fencing. 

Two  boxing  classes  have  been  organized  and  carried  on 
with  the  greatest  success.  The  attendance  has  been  regular  and 
the  boys  take  an  interest  in  the  work. 

Not  only  the  boys  have  become  enthusiastic  over  the  fencing 
class,  but  also  some  of  the  masters.  As  well  as  exercise  this  is 
a  splendid  training  for  the  eye  and  mind,   and  every  boy  ought 
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to  take  advantage  of  the  opportunity.  The  Sergeant  is  one  of 
the  best  fencing  masters  in  the  Dominion.  Messrs.  Rolands, 
the  famous  swordsmen,  were  instructed  by  him.  In  1878  he 
won  the  sword  and  foil  championship  of  the  English  Army  in 
India. 

Apart  from  boxing  and  fencing  Sergeant  McMahon  has  yet 
another  class  to  deal  with.  This  is  the  defaulter's  drill  from 
three  o'clock  till  four  every  afternoon,  when  the  tardy  and  mis- 
chievous ones  assemble  for  drill,  which,  no  doubt,  surpasses 
detention  in  a  great  many  ways.  ^.W.F. 


The  Literary  Society. 

One  of  the  several  lines  under  which  instruction  and  enjoys 
ment  are  carried  on  is  that  of  the  Literary  Society.  This  Soci- 
ety was  founded  several  years  ago  and  has  been  in  running 
order  up  to  date. 

The  custom  is  to  have  an  open  meeting  at  the  close  of  the 
football  season,  to  receive  the  resignations  of  the  present  officers 
and  to  elect  others  for  the  coming  year. 

On  the  evening  of  November  20th,  a  number  of  members 
assembled  in  the  first  meeting  of  the  season.  The  retiring  pre- 
sident, Mr.  Grant,  said  a  few  words,  thanking  the  members 
of  the  Committee  for  the  hearty  way  in  which  they  had  co-oper- 
ated with  him  during  the  past  year.  He  also  thanked  those 
who  had  helped  to  make  up  the  programmes.  Then  resigning 
his  post  as  president,  he  called  for  nominations  of  officers  for  the 
coming  year.      Then  were  elected  the  following  : 

Hon.  Pres.,  Mr.  J.  K.  Macdonald  ;  President,  Mr.  W.  O. 
Walker,  B.A. ;  ist  Vice-Pres.,  G.  H.  Wallace  ;  2nd  Vice-Pres., 
A.  E.  Gooderham  ;  Sec,  A.  M.  Douglas  ;  Treas. ,  F.  H.  Ches- 
nut  ;   Historians,  Wilbur,  Bronson. 

On  the  following  day  the  Form  representatives  were  elected  : 
— I.  Rogers,  II.  Gooch,  III.  B.  Strange,  III.  A.  Winans,  IV. 
Ferguson  I.,  V.  Eraser,  VI.  R.  P.  Saunders. 

Speeches  were  then  heard  from  the  newly  elected  officers, 
with  the  exception  of  Gooderham  and  Wilbur,  who  were  afflicted 
with  strokes  of  shyness.  The  Honorary  President  was  also 
unable  to  be  present.  Then  by  special  request  Mr.  Wallace 
and  Stout  entertained  those  present  by  piano  solos,  and  last, 
but  not  least,  was  a  highly  appreciated  speech  by  H.  G.  Smith, 
now  one  of  the  "  fossils,"  who  was  Vice-President  of  the  Society 
last  year.  The  meeting  was  then  adjourned  till  the  evening  of 
November  27th. 
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Before  giving  an  account  of  that  meeting,  it  might  be  well 
to  give  some  of  the  objects  and  accomplishments  of  the  Society. 

The  main  feature,  if  not  the  leading  object,  of  the  Society  is 
amusement,  not  that  instruction  does  not  enter  into  considera- 
tion. Speech  making  is  a  thing  in  which  every  English-speak- 
ing boy  should  wish  to  excel.  And  speech  making  is  not  an 
easy  thing  to  the  average  boy.  It  is  not  the  mere  airing  of 
views,  it  is  the  power  of  putting  thoughts  before  an  audience  in 
a  logical,  balanced  way.  This  cannot  be  accomplished  in  any 
better  way,  or  at  any  better  time  than  in  getting  upon  one's  feet 
in  such  a  meeting  as  this,  when  one  is  still  a  school-boy. 

As  far  as  accomplishments  go  those  of  us  who  attended  the 
first  few  meetings  of  the  Society  will  remember  with  broadening 
smiles  the  speeches  of  some  of  the  present  old  boys.  Now,  if 
you  had  been  at  the  last  two  meetings  you  would  have  seen 
startling  examples  of  improvement. 

The  meeting  of  November  27th  was  a  success  in  every  way. 
The  President,  Mr.  Walker,  ably  filled  the  chair  ;  and  after  the 
minutes  of  the  last  meeting  had  been  read  and  approved,  he  said 
a  few  words  concerning  the  future  progress  of  the  Society  which 
were  appreciated  by  all.  Then  followed  a  piano  solo  by  Stout 
which  was  received  with  great  applause.  Then  came  a  welcome 
song  from  Mr.  Fleming,  which  was  heartily  encored.  A.  E. 
Gooderham,  who  had  no  opportunity  of  speaking  at  the  last 
meeting,  was  now  given  ten  minutes  to  give  his  reasons  why  he 
should  not  have  been  elected  to  the  position  of  2nd  Vice- 
President.  After  this  great  oration  Thorne  gave  the  audience  a 
treat  in  the  form  of  a  mandolin  solo  which  was  encored.  R.  P. 
Saunders,  the  Sixth  Form  representative,  a  famous  disciple  of 
Cicero,  now  rose  to  his  feet  and  to  the  occasion  by  giving  us  an 
oratorical  treat.  Then  followed  a  few  words  from  the  Fifth  Form 
representative,  D.  Fraser,  who  made  it  evident  that  the  Fifth 
Form  can  produce  very  good  orators.  Graham-Bell  brought 
the  audience  to  tears  by  his  melodious  piano  solo.  Ferguson 
I.  was  now  allowed  to  say  why  he  thought  Gooderham  should 
make  another  speech.  For  his  trouble  he  was  forced  to  enter- 
tain the  audience  with  further  words.  The  History  Notes  came 
next  in  order.  These  notes  on  the  College  life  for  the  past 
week,  were  ably  read  by  Wilbur.  Bronson  led  a  full  chorus  of 
the  assembly  in  a  heart-stirring  ditty,  with  his  good  old  fiddle. 
The  meeting  was  then  closed  by  the  singing  of  the  National 
Anthem. 

It  is  hoped  and  believed  by  all  that  the  Literary  Society 
will  have  a  successful  year,  and  the  members  would  feel  singu- 
larly fortunate  in  seeing  present  those  outside  of  the  College  at 
its  open  meetings.  Fred  H.   Chesnut. 
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Music. 

Music  at  St.  Andrew's  College  has,  in  the  past,  flourished 
under  the  leadership  of  Mr.  Atkinson,  and  it  was  with  much 
regret  that  we  learnedof  his  removal  to  London.  It  was  under 
his  leadership  that  music  was  first  started  at  the  School,  and  it 
was  he  who  founded  the  Glee  Club.  Although  this  has  gone 
out  of  existence,  yet  during  the  winter  term  some  very  enjoy- 
able, and  at  the  same  time  instructive  evenings  were  spent. 
Although  Mr.  Atkinson  has  left  us,  we  have  Mr.  Oliver  who  has 
ably  taken  up  the  work. 

The  piano  players  in  the  School  this  year  have  a  great 
advantage  over  those  of  former  years,  as  they  have  now  not  only 
a  good  piano  to  practice  on  but  also  a  very  comfortable  little 
room  to  themselves.  Our  only  hope  is  that  some  second 
Paderewski  may  spring  up  from  among  the  boys.  The  piano 
is,  however,  not  the  only  instrument  upon  which  the  boys 
exhibit  their  talent.  In  addition  there  are  the  mandolin,  guitar 
and  banjo.  These  are  led  by  Mr.  Jackson,  and  one  has  only  to 
take  a  visit  to  the  top  flat  in  the  main  house  to  hear  the  sweet 
strains  of  a  certain  well-known  guitar.  Of  late  years  an  instru- 
ment has  been  brought  into  the  school  which  is  entirely  new  to 
the  boys.  This  is  the  flute,  but  owing  to  the  modesty  of  its  owner 
it  is  very  rarely  brought  before  the  public.  Still  there  is  one 
great  musician  left  among  the  boys  in  the  form  of  a  famous 
Ottawa  violinist  who,  we  are  glad  to  say,  has  already  favored  us 
with  a  few  of  his  most  appreciated  selections. 

The  musical  talent  at  the  College  is,  however,  not  confined 
to  the  boys  alone,  as  among  our  masters  quite  an  army  of  musi- 
cians could  be  formed.  One  has  only  to  take  a  walk  along 
Roxborough  St.  East  of  a  quiet  winter  evening  to  find  this  out, 
as  he  will  first  be  startled  by  the  pathetic  wail  of  the  bagpipe 
followed  by  the  soothing  notes  of  a  certain  violin,  well  known 
to  the  old  boys  of  the  College.  Perhaps  it  is  through  shyness 
that  its  owner  no  longer  aids  in  leading  the  singing  at  morning 
prayers. 

The  boys  at  the  School  are  not  satisfied  with  the  mere  per- 
forming of  music.  They  also  wish  to  compose,  and  as  a  result 
we  have  those  two  beautiful  songs  composed  by  P.  D.  Spohn, 
Penetang,  Ont.  His  first  isthatfamous  parody  on  Mr.  Dooley : — 
"  As  through  the  land  at  eve  we  went, 
And  pluck'd  the  ripen'd  ears,  etc." 
Then  we  have  also  his  latest  comic  song  entitled  "  Hiram 
Walker."  We  are  very  glad  to  notice  this  talent  among  the 
boys,  and  our  one  hope  is  that  he  will  continue  and  in  years  to 
come  give  us  something  even  better  than  the  last.  E.  T. 


i 
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The  Dance. 

On  December  i  ith,  a  beautiful,  snowy,  moonlight  evening, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Macdonald  gave  a  very  enjoyable  "At  Home" 
for  the  boarders  of  St.  Andrew's.  Every  particular  necessary 
for  an  enjoyable  dance  was  given  them — pretty  young  ladies  in 
exquisite  evening  dresses,  entrancing  music,  beautiful  floors,  an 
ample  spread,  and  last,  but  far  from  least,  quaint,  cosy  sitting- 
out  places. 

Never  was  a  dance  given  at  S.-A.C.  equal  to  the  last  one, 
and  we  all  thank  our  Principal  and  Mrs.  Macdonald  for  their 
kindness  in  giving  us  such  a  grand  entertainment. 

Among  many  of  those  present  of  interest  to  the  College 
boys  were  Harry  Housser,  Leslie  Fergusson,  Harold  Smith, 
Charles  Hertzberg,  Gordon  MacGillivray,  J.  Gunn,  W.  Gold- 
stein, F.  Page,  H.  Jones,  D.  Booth,  K.  F.  MacLaren,  with 
many  others.  The  masters  nearly  all  turned  out  loyally  and 
enjoyed  it  immensely. 


There  was  a  small  fire  in  the  master's  room,  but  owing  to 
the  strong  arm  of  Mr.  Cooper  it  was  quickly  extinguished.  The 
boys  of  the  Corner  Dormitory  wish  that  the  same  strong  arm 
would  have  extinguished  the  smoke  in  the  said  room. 

Our  junior  historian  captured  a  gentle  heart  by  his  winsome 
manner  and  was  presented  with  a  beautiful  bunch  of  violets. 

Freddy  Collins  must  have  grown  considerably  since  his 
last  appearance  in  his  dress  suit,  as  it  took  "  Dad  "  Keefer  and 
Edwardo  to  assist  him  in  getting  presentable. 

Speaking  of  "natural  curls,"  how  did  you  like  Willie 
Walter's  when  coaxed  into  a  wavering  roll  ? 

Many  were  the  suppressed  groans  and  curses  in  getting 
collars  and  ties  into  their  respective  places. 

Many  of  the  College  ladies  had  to  depart  earlier  than  they 
desired,  but  such  is  life  in  a  boarding  school.  D.  G. 
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Walter  Goldstein, 
Winner  of  the  President's  Gold  Medal,  1903. 

Like  so  many  of  our  best  boys,  Goldstein  received  his  pre- 
liminary training  at  the  Toronto  Model  School,  where  he  was 
for  six  years  a  pupil.  In  1900  he  passed  the  Entrance  Examina- 
tion and  attended  Jarvis  Street  Collegiate  Institute  for  one  year. 
In  1901  he  passed  Part  I.  of  Junior  Matriculation  and  transferred 
his  allegiance  to  S.A.C.  In  June,  1902,  ,he  won  the  Second 
Proficiency  Prize  in  his  form.  In  June,  1903,  he  left  our  halls, 
winning  the  First  Proficiency  Prize  in  Form  V.  At  Toronto 
University  Matriculation  Examination  in  July  of  this  year  he 
stood  first  of  the  S.A.C.  candidates,  and  is  in  consequence 
winner  of  the  President's  Gold  Medal.  He  is  at  present  taking 
a  course  in  Arts  in  Toronto  University,  at  the  conclusion  of 
which  he  intends  to  enter  business. 
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Hay  Saunders         Page         Gooderham  L 


Smith  The  Principal  Wallace 

The  Prefects  1902-3. 

At  S.A.C.  we  believe  to  the  fullest  extent  in  the  principle  of 
democracy,  and  in  all  possible  matters  the  boys  are  encouraged 
to  control  and  to  govern  themselves.  It  follows  that  a  great  deal 
of  power  is  left  in  the  hands  of  the  Prefects.  They  have  a  heavy 
responsibility,  and  therefore  numerous  privileges.  The  distinc- 
tion is  a  coveted  one,  and  can  be  gained  only  by  a  boy  who  has 
been  for  at  least  a  year  in  residence,  has  reached  the  Fifth  F'orm 
in  his  studies,  and  whose  conduct  has  received  the  approbation 
of  the  Principal  and  Masters. 
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A  Day  in  My  Life  at  S.A.C. 

7.15  a.m.  There  goes  the  bell-boy  with  the  awaking  bell. 
Just  half  an  hour  to  bath,  shave,  dress,  and  get  over  to  the  Main 
House  to  say  grace  for  the  boys,  after  which  I  shall  have  to  walk 
around  and  see  that  they  do  not  snatch  at  the  toast,  or  in  any 
way  do  any  of  the  dreadful  things  which  one  did  oneself  when 
one  was  a  healthy  boy,  and  had  no  thought  of  ever  being  an 
atrabilious  schoolmaster.  It  is  one  of  the  greatest  trials  in  the 
life  of  every  schoolmaster,  who  retains  any  trace  of  the  milk  of 
human  kindness — and  in  some  of  us  it  is  not  totally  dried  up 
until  comparatively  late  in  life — that  he  almost  invariably  exhibits 
himself  to  the  boys  in  the  light  of  a  restrainer  of  their  natural 
instincts  and  desires.  One  comes  in  moments  of  depression  to 
look  upon  one's  self  as  a  sort  of  walking  sign  board,  with  the 
inscription  "  Bei  Strafe  verboten,"  like  the  everlasting  notice 
boards  stuck  up  all  over  Germany.  I  suppose  that  the  only  true 
consolation  is  to  go  upon  the  principle  of  deferred  results. 
Many  a  boy  who  looks  upon  one  now  as  a  mere  spoil-sport, 
comes  in  after  days  to  feel  a  gratitude  for  one's  very  imperfect 
efforts,  which  has  often  brought  the  tears  to  my  eyes,  and  filled 
my  heart  with  gladness. 

9.00  a.m.  Breakfast  over,  letters  given  out,  warning  bells 
rung,  gong  sounded,  now  comes  prayers.  I  wonder  whether  it 
is  by  way  of  a  joke  that  the  Principal  gives  out  as  our  opening 
hymn  "  From  Greenland's  Icy  Mountains."  If  so,  the  joke  is  a 
grim  one,  for  the  furnace  boy  has  forgotten  to  turn  on  the  heat, 
and  the  atmosphere  is  Siberian. 

12.30  p.m.  Morning  school  is  over,  and  I  still  live.  I 
have  taught  Latin,  History,  Geography,  French,  and  English 
Grammar,  switching  from  one  to  the  other  with  an  ease  which 
suggests  an  uneasy  fear  that  my  work  is  growing  mechanical. 
There  must  be  a  certain  amount  of  method  and  mechanism  in 
one's  teaching,  or  one  mires  both  onesself  and  the  boys  in  all 
sorts  of  morasses,  but  I  dread  becoming  a  mere  Gerund-grinder. 
1 .  30  p.  m.      School  begins  again.      Carving  for  fourteen  boys 

is  excellent  practice.      McA wanted  to  know  at  dinner  if 

the  boys  might  club  together  and  buy  a  turkey.      I  referred  him 

to  the  housekeeper.      S says  that  at  his  home  they  have 

ice-cream  every  day  for  dessert,  and  wants  to  know  why  he 
can't  have  it  here.  This  is  a  fair  sample  of  the  complaints 
which  all  healthy  boys  invariably  make.  They  are  meant  even 
by  the  maker  in  a  Pick-wickian  sense,  and  it  is  the  height  of 
folly  for  parents  to  give  to  such  murmurs  the  exaggerated 
attention  often  paid  to  them.  The  late  Archbishop  Temple, 
when  Head  Master  of  Rugby,  once  said  that   "  Boys  are  always 
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reasonable,  masters  often,  parents  never."  I  would  like  to 
quote  that  to  the  parent  who  writes  that  his  son's  stomach  can- 
not digest  the  coarse  food  given  him  at  school.      As  for  S , 

he  and  I  quite  understand  each  other,  and  I  compromise  by 
giving  him  and  VV leave  to  the  store  to  buy   "  Chelseas. " 

3.00  p.m.  School  over  for  the  day.  \ow  comes  an  hour 
of  detention.  The  coming  of  the  Sergeant,  who  drills  those 
who  formerly  sat  in  detention  and  wrote  lines,  has  agreeably 
lightened  our  work.  \ow  we  onlv  have  to  see  that  the  "  Non- 
Preps  "  do  a  certain  quantity  of  work. 

6.15  p.m.  During  the  afternoon  I  superintended  detention 
from  3  till  4,  and  returned  to  my  room  to  find  a  lady  who  wished 
me  to  give  a  subscription  to  the  Home  for  Half-Orphans.  Next 
came  a  "  parent,"  who  could  not  understand  why  dear  Bertie 
cannot  have  a  fire  in  his  room  at  night.  I  once  had  a  mother 
send  me  two  safety-pins  with  the  request  that  I  pin  in  her 
offspring  after  he  had  gone  to  bed,  as  he  had  a  habit  of  kicking 

off  the  clothes.      Then  came  G ,  who  wants  me  to  use  my 

influence  with  the  Principal  to  have  the  College  enter  the 
O.  H.  A.  He,  being  a  boy,  was  reasonable.  '  From  then  till 
now  I  have  been  correcting  History  essays.  "  Luther  wanted  a 
new'  religion,  while  Henry  VHI.  onlv  wanted  a  new  wife  "  says 
one  in  explanation  of  the  form  taken  by  the  English  Reforma- 
tion as  compared  with  the  German.  At  present  1  am  in  the 
Dining  Hall,  again  superintending  their  tea. 

9.30  p.m.  Evening  prayers  and  study  are  over  ;  have 
been  so  indeed  for  fifteen  minutes.  On  my  return  to  my  house 
I  was  met  by  a  deputation  who  wished   to  know  if  they  might 

"  Wallapaloose  "  J for  having    taken  all  the  jam  at  tea. 

I  turned  the  matter  over  to  my  prefects,  who  I  think  can  be 
trusted  to  combine  cold  justice  with  warm  sympathy. 

9.45.      Lights  out. 

10.00.      On  ascending  to  the  top  flat,  I  heard  muffled  shouts, 

and    on    entering    the   room   of  the   brothers    F ,      found 

Primus  sitting  astride  Secundus,  whacking  him  fiercely  with  a 
slipper,  and  questioning  at  intervals  :  "  Now,  will  you  say 
your  prayers?"  Secundus,  tearful  but  militant,  vociferating 
between  strokes,    "No,  I  won't." 

10.15.      An    unexpected   splashing  of  water  in  the  corner 

leads  to  an  investigation.      I  discover  that  C ,  in  the  room 

above,  has  arisen  and  poured  his  water-jug  down  a  mouse-hole, 
with  disastrous  results  to  my  carpet.  A  command  that  to- 
morrow morning  he  buy  a  mouse-trap  out  of  his  own  pocket- 
money,  seems  a  suitable  and  adequate  punishment. 

11.00.  At  last  my  essays  are  finished.  I  must  now  pre- 
pare   my   work   for   next   day,    after  which    I    must   write  some 
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letters,  if  I  can  keep  awake.  What  a  lot  those  people  know  who 
say  that  a  school-master  has  short  hours  !  Of  course  it  isn't 
every  day  that  one  has  detention  and  study,  but  the  strain  is 
never  wholly  absent.  Compare  a  gathering  of  teachers  at  the 
Ontario  Educational  Association  with  a  gathering  of  business 
men,  and  see  how  lacking  in  vitality  and  ruddy  energy  we 
appear.  Still,  one  has  compensations.  Long  holidays,  pleas- 
ant comradeship,  and  a  dim  feeling  that  after  all,  one  is  tread- 
ing a  higher  path  than  that  of  the  money-spinner,  make  up  for 
much.  If  I  had  to  choose  over  again,  I  would  be  a  teacher. 
At  least,  I  think  so.  Heigh-ho  !  Every  other  life  has  its 
drawbacks,  but  we  always  see  most  distinctly  those  of  one's  own 
profession.  Heigh-ho  !  I  think  that  I  shall  go  to  bed.  Once 
asleep,  I  am  as  good  as  His  gracious  Majesty  himself. 

A  House-Master. 


A  Day  of  My  Life  at  S.A.C. 

It  will  be  noticed  that  the  above  title  contains  a  pronoun  of 
the  first  person.  Now,  being  naturally  of  a  retiring  disposition, 
I  would  have  preferred  a  less  personal  subject  ;  but  the  stern 
Editor  willed  it  otherwise. 

Not  even  aspiring  to  being  above,  and  not  willing  to  con- 
fess to  being  below,  the  average  College  day-boy,  I  will  take  it 
for  granted  that  my  school  experiences  represent  those  of  the 
majority  of  day-boys,  who  attend  this  seat  of  learning.  Thus 
shall  I  shift  the  responsibility  from  off  my  own  shoulders  to 
those  of  the  Day-School  at  large. 

Now,  I  am  not  able  to  state  the  time  at  which  the  average 
day-boy  gets  up  in  the  morning  to  go  to  school,  but  I  feel  cer- 
tain that  the  more  vaguely  that  time  is  expressed,  the  better. 
We  will  suppose  that  he  starts  for  the  College  at  least  a  few 
minutes  before  the  stroke  of  nine. 

On  arriving  there  he  may  find  it  necessary  to  expel  several 
heated  debaters  who  are  occupying  his  desk,  (for  in  school 
oratory,  an  elevated  position  is  a  decided  advantage.)  The 
form-master  then  appears  in  his  majesty,  and  each  boy,  (accord- 
ing to  the  condition  of  his  vocal  organs),  squeaks  or  croaks  out 
his  "  adsum." 

After  roll-call  all  march  in  to  prayers  ;  and  a  quarter  of  an 
hour  later,  they  are  battling  with  Caesar,  Euclid,  Daudet  or 
some  other  worthy.  The  first  period  is  usually  disturbed  by 
the  entrance  of  unfortunates  who  bear  in  their  hands  little  slips 
of  paper  inscribed  thus  : 
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Admit 


Date 


Detention 


D.  B.  M. 


Recess  soon  arrives,  and  our  friend  smoothes  the  furrows 
from  off  his  brow  and  gives  himself  over  to  some  livelier  pursuit 
than  that  of  Minerva.  But  though  we  early  lose  track  of  him  in 
the  crowd  of  boys,  we  know  by  the  breathless  and  dishevelled 
condition  in  which  he  returns  to  his  class,  that  he  has  made 
use  of  his  time.  However,  he  must  buckle  down  again  for 
another  hour  and  a  half. 

He  welcomes  with  joy  the  sound  of  the  gong  which 
announces  the  close  of  morning  school.  But  he  must  hasten  back 
again,  for  he  has  got  only  an  hour's  time. 

The  afternoon  school  is  much  the  same  as  that  of  the  morn- 
ing, and  if  our  friend  arrives  rather  earlier  than  usual,  he  joins 
one  of  the  many  groups  engaged  in  discussing  school  affairs. 
The  masters  take  up  a  good  share  of  the  conversation,  and 
their  good  and  bad  qualities  are  criticized  with  such  extreme 
candour  that  it  would  be  very  refreshing  for  one  if  he  could  visit 
some  of  these  discussions  arrayed  in  Jack  the  Giant  Killer's 
famous  invisible  cloak. 

Afternoon  school  is  quite  short,  and  our  friend  is  then  at 
liberty  to  depart,  unless  he  is  detained  by  the  attraction  of 
hockey,  or  the  less  attractive  attraction  of  a  master's  initials  in 
a  certain  formidable  looking  book. 

If  this  latter  is  the  case,  he  joins  the  unlucky  "  Detention 
Corps,"  where  all  his  superfluous  mischief-making  energy  is 
supposed  to  be  drilled  out  of  him.  But  the  subject  of  detention 
is  almost  as  intricate  as  the  present  "  Tariff  Reform  "  question, 
so  we  had  better  leave  it  alone. 

Altogether,  the  day-boy  has  a  good  enough  time  of  it. 
The  masters  (probably  remembering  that  they  once  went  to 
school)  do  not  see  every  little  deviation  from  the  stern  line  of 
righteousness,  and  so  the  boy's  liking  for  a  little  fun  is  not 
suppressed.  If  he  be  a  bright  boy,  he  has  to  work  to  sustain 
his  reputation  ;  if  he  be  dull,  he  can  generally  rub  along  with  the 
help  of  the  masters  and  of  his  more  luminous  school-fellows,  and 
usually  the  last  one  named  has  the  better  time  o{  the  two. 

A  Day-Boy. 
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As  Others  See  Us. 


After  a  chequered  career  the  following  letter  has  been  re- 
turned to  the  College.      It  seems  to   show  that  if  "  push  "  and 
nerve  are  essential  factors  to  the  winning  of  success,   the  writer 
is  likely  to  attain  to  a  foremost  place.      It  is  addressed  to  the 
Post  Master  of  Cordova, 

Argentine  Republic, 

South  America. 
It  is  written  on  College  paper,   and  reads  as  follows.      All 
members  of  the  Junior  House  in  1901  will  remember  the  writer  : 

St.  Andrew's  College 

Toronto 

"Canada." 
Dear  Sir  : — 

I  am  starting  to  collect  stamps  ;  and  if  you  would  not  mind, 
I  would  ask  you  to  exchange  a  few  stamps.  Of  course  I  would 
like  some  of  your  best  stamps  but  of  course  you  could  not  expect 
many  of  the  best  from  me,  I  would  send  about  two  sets  of  Cana- 
dian, a  set  of  Bermudian  or  maybe  two,  and,  a  set  of  United 
States  or  a  couple  of  them,  I  am  just  starting  and  of  course  you 
could  not  expect  more  from  a  beginner. 

I  must  close 
I  remain,  yours  for  ever 

Charles  Kelly 
St.  Andrew's  College 

Toronto 

Canada. 

'•  Mr.  R. had  an  army, 

Of  forty  thousand  men  ; 
He  marched  them  up  the  stairs,  and  then 

He  marched  them  down  again. 
And  when  they  were  up,  they  were  up, 

And  when  they  were  down,  they  were  down, 
And  when  they  were  only  half  way  up. 

They  were  neither  up  nor  down." 

*'  Macintosh,  what  is  a  colic  ?  " 

"  Please,  sir,  the  place  where  I  part  my  hair." 

Poor  old  "  doodle  "  Cotton  found  his  Euclid  so  interesting 
the  other  night  that  he  went  to  sleep  in  study  ;  but  "  Grimes  " 
was  a  good  alarm  clock. 
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This  scene  was  out  on  the  cricket  crease,  where  three  boys 
had  assembled  to  eat  a  bag  of  buns. 

ist  boy — "  Sir,  will  you  have  a  bun  ?  " 

Mr.  B. — (Taking  the  bag  and  handing  each  boy  one  bun, 
but  keeping  the  remainder  of  the  contents) — "Thanks  very 
much,  boys  ;  how  I  like  boys  who  are  not  stingy." 

Lost,  strayed,  or  stolen — An  alarm  clock.  At  about  1 1 
o'clock  on  Thursday  night,  a  valuable  clock  was  missing.  The 
finder  will  be  rewarded  for  the  returning  of  the  same,  but  if  it 
was  stolen,  alas,  he  will  be  exiled  to  Australia. 

It  is  said  that  the  following  books  will  shortly  be  published  : 

"  Lives  of  the  Gated  " — by  Edwardo  P — Im— r. 

"  Sweet  Bells  Jangled"' — by  Two  Masters. 

"  How   '  Weary  '  Settled  the  Pup  "—by  W.  L.  G— t. 

"  A  Book  of  Toasts  " — by  C — 11 — ns. 

*'  The  Brand  of  Cane  " — by  a  Committee  of  Boys. 

"  Experiments  in  Mercury  " — by  P.  D.  Sp — n. 

Price  $1.25. 

The  toast  union  at  the  upper  end  of  table  L  is  still  holding 
out  and  our  new  President,  Mr.  W.,    is  toasted  every  morning. 

Will  some  person  kindly  explain  why  Cotton  L  went  to  the 
P.O.  one  morning  and  forgot  the  post  cards. 

Question — Why  does  "Pig"  Bronson  not  eat  vegetables 
at  dinner? 

Answer — He  is  in  too  big  a  hurry  to  get  his  average  three 
helpings  of  meat. 

Ferguson,  Willie  Walter,  wishes  that  Tennyson's  poems 
had  been  buried  with  the  "  Great  Duke." 

Echoes  from  the  "  poetic  bunch," — Tirra  lirra,  by  the  river, 
sang  Sir  Lancelot. 

Walter  prefers  Stout  to  Ginger  Ale. 

Dad  Keefer — "  Cheer  up,  fellows,  summer  will  soon  be  here, 
and  then  I  will  take  you  for  a  sail  in  my  forty  foot  dinky." 

MacLaren,  your  voice  is  penetrating. 

Chase  said  his  father  keeps  a  peanut  stand,  but  the  opinion 
around  here  is  that  he  keeps  a  fruit  stand. 

Ridley  College  rejoiced  at  their  victory  over  S.A.C.  by  a 
few  "  fire-works." 
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There  are  a  number  of  aspirants  for  the  farmer's  degree  of 
"  Hiram,"  but  McClure,  of  "  Hazel  Brae,"  claims  the  honor, 
with  Nathaniel  Chase  a  close  second.  But  alas.  Chase  and 
Angus  n.  have  entered  into  partnership  as  assistants  for  the 
"  hot  waffle  business." 

Youth  to  Master — "  Sir,  could  you  tell  me  why  it  is  that  the 

moon  could  never  get  rich  ?" 

Master  to  Youth — "  No,  I'm  afraid  I  cannot." 

Youth — "  Well,  sir,  the  moon  spends  all  its  'quarters  '  in 

getting  full." 

The  first  meeting  of  the  "Liter"  was  a  "  howling  success." 

"  Say,  fellows,  why  do  these  eggs  make  one  think  of 
poetry  ?  " 

"  Don't  know,"  said  one.      "  Why?" 

"  Because  they  are  like  the  '  Last  Lays  of  Greece  and 
Rome.'  " 

*'The  age  of  miracles  has  not  ceased,"  said  Meikle,  as  he 
unearthed  a  gas-jet  flamer  in  his  rice  pudding. 

Waldo  Flemming  claims  that  he  is  the  one  and  only  repre- 
sentative for  Government  socks. 

**  With  a  carpet  bag  in  either  hand. 

Came  Waldo  Flemming,  tall  and  grand. 

His  eye  was  dim  and  his  heart  beat  slow 

As  he  crossed  the  isthmus  of  Chignecto. 

He  hailed  from  that  dear  old  Halifax, 

W^here  they  put  down  carpets  without  any  tacks. 

Just  after  he  came  he  was  very  gay. 

And  went  out  walking  twice  a  day. 

But  after  he  became  agent  for  those  Government  socks, 

He  began  giving  lectures  and  illustrated  talks. 

He  has  always  won  for  himself  great  respect, 

But  more  so  since  he  became  a  reverent  prefect." 

MacKay's  ambition  to  start  a  barber  shop  in  the  third  house 
has  been  realized. 

One  night  just  as  the  small  hours  of  the  morning  had 
arrived  the  boys  on  the  top  flat  of  the  main  house  were  heard  to 
sing  to  some  unknown  person  : — 

"  Please  go  'way  and  let  us  sleep. 
Sleep  to  us  is  such  a  treat  ; 
For  we  would  rather  sleep  than  eat, 
Go  'way  back  to  your  room." 
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Editorials. 

"  Happy  is  the  country  which  has  no  history." 
The  Past  Term.  As  a  rule  the  school  is  prosperous  which  pur- 
sues the  even  tenor  of  its  way  undisturbed  by 
many  incidents  worthy  of  record.  Such  has  been  our  lot  during 
the  past  term.  We  have  "  done  our  work,  and  held  our  peace." 
The  boys  have  worked  well,  and  the  masters  have  been  as  good 
as  usual.  The  detention  room  has  not  been  wholly  empty,  nor 
the  cheerful  swish  of  the  cane  entirely  unheard  in  the  land.  But 
all  in  all  this  has  been  a  good  term  ;  a  term  of  work  well  done, 
of  discipline  well-maintained,  of  mutual  self-respect  undisturbed. 
So  may  it  ever  be  ! 

This  year  the  Athletic    Association    took    the 
Hockey.  bold  Step  of  not  entering  a  team  in  the  O.H.  A. 

Though  this  has  deprived  our  excellent  First 
Team  of  a  good  chance  of  distinguishing  itself,  and  though  the 
term  has  not  had  the  zest  which  a  winning  team  alone  can  give, 
Ave  heartily  congratulate  the  College  on  the  step.  Some  of  us 
remember  our  experience  last  year  ;  others  know^  the  fate  of  other 
schools  in  yearsgone  by.  Unhealthy  excitement,  an  exaggerated 
belief  in  the  importance  of  winning,  study  hopelessly  disorgan- 
ized, no  match  without  its  crop  of  boys  in  bed  next  day  with 
wounds,  bruises  and  sores,  and  not  infrequently  the  physique  of 
more  than  one  boy  permanently  strained.  Such  are  some  of  the 
results  of  league  hockey  in  boarding  schools. 

The  provision  made  for  taking  the  place  of  the  League  was, 
however,  inadequate.  At  all  costs  the  outside  rink  should  have 
been  kept  in  far  better  condition  than  it  was,  and  a  schedule  of 
matches  arranged  between  teams  from  the  various  houses  and 
forms.  Such  a  schedule,  drawn  up  and  enforced  by  the  Athletic 
Association,  would  have  done  much  to  enliven  the  work  of  the 
dullest  of  the  three  school  terms. 

But  though  entrance  into  a  league — especially 
"a^ivi  +•  °°       ^   league  whose  performances  are  extensively 

reported  in  the  daily  papers — tends  to  promote 
undue  keenness,  no  such  objection  can  be  offered  to  systematizing 
the  relations  at  present  existing  in  athletics  between  S.A.C., 
T.C.S.,  B.R.C.,  and  U.C.C.  At  present  each  plays  the  other, 
and  elaborately  calculates  its  position  at  the  end  of  the  season. 
But^both  in  Football  and  in  Cricket,  each  season  witnessss 
annoying  delays  in  the  fixing  of  dates,  and  sometimes  not  a 
little  discussion  as  to  the  order  of  merit.  There  is  no  need  to 
organize  the  four  teams  into  a  league  with  any  special  name,  but 
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at  the  beginning  of  each  season  a  schedule  committee  should  be 
appointed  to  arrange  dates  and  to  determine  on  what  system  the 
standing  of  the  four  teams  at  the  end  of  the  season  should  be 
computed.  This  would  in  no  way  promote  any'greater  keenness 
than  at  present  exists,  but  would  greatly  systematise  the  present 
relations,  and  put  an  end  to  not  a  little  confusion. 

The  Review  ventures  to  think  that  more  can 
Cricket.  be  made  of  Cricket  this  year  than  was  done  in 

the  past.  More  encouragement  should  be 
given  to  the  formation  of  clubs  in  the  different  houses,  and 
among  the  day  boys.  Last  year  the  Third  House  organized 
such  a  team,  with  the  best  results  upon  the  health  and  upon  the 
morals  of  the  House.  Last  year  we  had  five  nets  set  up  upon 
the  grounds,  and  this  year  it  is  expected  that  seven  will  be  avail- 
able. Two  will  be  under  the  charge  of  the  professional,  and 
reserved  for  the  candidates  for  the  First  and  Second  Teams. 
The  others  should  be  given  to  the  care  of  the  Main,  Second, 
Third  and  Junior  Houses,  and  the  day  boys.  Each  of  these 
divisions  should  have  a  master  as  President,  who  should  devote 
as  much  of  his  time  as  he  can  spare  to  coaching  the  boys  at  the 
net.  The  use  of  each  net  should  be  absolutely  confined  to  the 
members  of  the  club  to  which  it  has  been  allotted.  The  organi- 
zation of  such  clubs  and  the  allotment  of  nets  should  be  the  first 
business  of  the  Athletic  Association  at  the  commencemertt  of  the 
summer  term. 

Mr.  Beddow's     Mr.  F.  S.  Beddow,  whose   enthusiasm    and    hard 
New  Appoint-    work  have  so  largely  contributed,  during  the  past 
ment.  two  seasons,  to  bring  our  style  at  Cricket  to  a 

pitch  of  excellence  rarely  attained  at  so  young  a  school,  leaves  us 
early  in  June  to  take  a  position  on  the  staff  of  the  Mary lebone 
Cricket  Club,  known  the  world  over  as  the  M.  C.  C.  We  heartily 
congratulate  him  on  this  recognition  of  his  ability  as  a  coach  by  the 
foremost  cricket  club  in  the  world.  We  wish  him  every  success, 
and  hope  to  see  him  again  with  us  in  the  Autumn,  full  of  triumphs 
and  of  stories  of  his  summer  in  England. 

We  would  like  to  see  more  reciprocity  between 
Track  Athletics,     the    four  schools  in  the  department    of  track 

athletics.  Here  keenness  of  rivalry  can  only 
increase  efficiency  without  bringing  any  of  the  disadvantages 
caused  by  excess  of  ardour  in  the  rougher  sports.  To  arrange  a 
great  inter-school  Meet,  at  which  the  champions  of  preliminary 
games,  held  at  the  local  centres,  could  take  part,  would  perhaps 
be  impracticable  on  grounds  of  expense,  and  of  the  disorganiza- 
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tion  which  it  would  cause  in  the  more  serious  work  of  the  term. 
But  even  if  we  retain  our  present  individual  Meets,  certain  events 
should  be  thrown  open,  and  delegates  invited  to  compete  from 
the  other  schools.  The  more  we  get  to  know  each  other,  the 
better  we  shall  like  each  other  ;  the  better  we  like  each  other  the 
more  fit  we  shall  be  to  work  harmoniously,  both  in  school  and 
in  the  world. 

The  Old  Bo  s'  ^^^^  ^^'^  number  we  begin  a  new  department,. 
Association  under  the  control  of  the  newly-formed  Old  Boys' 
Association,  of  which  it  is  hoped  that  The 
Review  will  be  made  the  official  organ.  With  the  object  and 
aims  of  the  Association  The  Review  has  the  fullest  sympathy. 
The  fervent  attachment  of  its  Old  Boys,  their  loyalty  and  self- 
sacrifice,  are  among  the  greatest  possessions  which  a  school  can 
win.  Our  "  Old  Boys "  are  as  yet  young  in  years,  but  "  the 
heinous  crime  of  being  a  young  man  "  is  one  which  Father  Time 
blots  out  all  too  soon.  We  hope  that  the  ardent  devotion  of  youth 
will  not  pass  away,  but  will  gradually  tone  down  into  the  steady 
glow  of  manhood  and  old  age. 

The  article  on  "  A  Day  in  My  Life  at  S.A.C."  is  a 
Our  Contents,    continuation   of  the  series   begun  last  term,  and 

will  be  continued  in  our  summer  issue.  The  three 
articles  on  The  Rosedale  Ravine,  The  Return  Voyage,  and 
Street  Car  Advertisements,  were  not  written  specially  for 
The  Review,  but  are  re-published  as  samples  of  the  monthly 
compositions  handed  in  to  the  English  masters  in  their  various 
forms.  A  feature  of  this  work  at  S.A.C,  which  we  have  never  seen 
equalled  at  any  other  school,  is  the  care  which  the  boys  bestow 
upon  the  appearance  of  the  work  handed  in.  Not  only  is  the 
writing,  spelling,  and  punctuation,  as  a  rule,  excellent,  but  in  man\- 
cases  carefully  selected  photographs  are  worked  into  the  thread  of 
the  story,  and  artistically  designed  and  colored  covers  and  frontis- 
pieces are  employed.  One  of  the  three  which  we  reprint  was  illus- 
trated by  a  series  of  thumb-nail  sketches,  done  by  the  author,  and 
another  was  accompanied  by  a  set  of  photographs  and  illustrations, 
evidently  collected  ?nd  mounted  with  great  care.  This  admirable 
feature  of  the  composition  class  cannot  be  reproduced  in  our  pages,, 
but  we  give  one  composition  from  each  of  the  three  senior  forms  to 
show  the  average  level  of  literary  excellence  reached. 

We  repeat  the  advice  given  in  our  last  number  to  our  sub- 
scribers, to  patronize  our  advertisers.  This  is  a  duty  on  the  part 
of  boys  and  masters  alike,  and  while  some  fulfil  it,  others  to  a  very 
great  extent  neglect  it.  Without  the  income  received  from  adver- 
tisements we  cannot  give  you  a  good  Re\'IEW,  and  we  cannot  keep 
our  advertisers  unless  our  subscribers  patronize  them. 
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Athletics. 


Hockey,  i903-*04. 

The  winter  of  i903-'o4,  viewed  from  a  hockey  standpoint, 
has  come  very  near  the  ideal,  the  weather-man  having  certainly 
done  his  part  and  given  us  every  opportunity  to  play  good  fast 
hockey ;  and  the  season  has  therefore  been  a  very  successful  one. 

The  teams  got  down,  to  work  early  in  December  and  the 
necessary  arrangements  were  made  with  the  Mutual  Street  Rink 
for  practice  hours,  and  everything  was  in  running  order  before 
the  school  broke  up  for  the  Christmas  holidays. 

Ithad  been  decided  nottoentera  teamin  the  O.  H.A.  thisyear, 
and  perhaps  the  boys  were  not  so  enthusiastic  over  the  game  on 
this  account.  However,  when  the  school  got  together  again  after 
Christmas,  work  commenced  in  earnest.  Sale  had  been  elected 
captain  of  the  "Firsts,"  with  Ferguson  as  manager,  and  games 
were  subsequently  arranged  with  the  different  teams  in  the  city. 

The  first  match  was  played  against  Varsity  III.  and  was 
won  by  College  with  a  score  of  4 — 3. 

In  the  return  game  with  Varsity  St.  Andrews  was  again 
successful  in  defeating  their  opponents  by  7 — 2. 

The  third  game  was  played  against  McMaster  University  in 
which  College  was  defeated  4 — 7. 

A  game  was  then  arranged  with  Woodstock  College,  the 
St.  Andrew's  Seven  going  to  Woodstock  and  winning  by  a 
margin  of  six  points,  the  score  being  7 — i. 

The  Old  Simcoes  then  sent  a  challenge,  which  was  accepted, 
the  Simcoes  winning  by  the  small  score  of  3 — 4. 

In  the  return  match  McMaster  was  again  successful  in 
defeating  College  by  two  goals,  the  score  being  8 — 10. 

In  addition  to  the  above,  challenges  were  sent  to  the  other 
colleges,  namely  : — Ridley,  Port  Hope  and  Upper  Canada,  but 
for  some  reason  or  other  these  challenges  were  not  accepted, 
and  there  were  therefore  no  games  played  with  the  other  schools. 

The  Old  Boys  next  challenged  and  a  date  was  fixed  for  the 
game,  which,  however,  had  to  be  postponed  on  account  of  the 
weather  ;  on  the  next  day  set  the  ice  was  no  better  than  on  the 
first,  and  as  the  season  was  pretty  well  advanced  and  there  was  no 
prospect  for  hard  ice  the  game  was  called  off,  much  to  everyone's 
disappointment,  as  ithad  been  looked  forward  to  with  great  interest. 

The  F'irst  Team  was  composed  as  follows  : — ^Goal,  Keith  ; 
Point,  Douglas  ;  Cover-point,  Alison  ;  Forwards,  Sale  (Capt.), 
Crossen,  Meikle  and  Cotton.  H.F.H. 
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The  Personnel  of  the  Team. 

N.  Keith,  (goal).  Second  season  for  First  team,  turned  out 
regularly  to  practice,  played  well  in  matches,  especially  against 
McMaster. 

A.  M.  Douglas,  (point),  of  last  year's  Second  team.  A  good  lift, 
and  a  hard  check,  but  inclined  to  rush  too  much  with  the  puck. 

B.  Alison,  (cover  point).  An  old  Waverley  man.  A  hard  shot 
and  an  effective  rusher,  but  weak  in  checking,  inclined  to  go  for  the 
puck  and  leave  the  man. 

J.  Crossen,  (centre  forward),  of  Cobourg  Juniors.  A  clever 
stick  handler  and  speedy  skater.  Played  well  at  the  first  of  the  sea- 
son, but  owing  to  poor  condition  was  not  able  to  do  himself  justice. 

J.  D.  Cotton,  (rover),  of  last  year's  Second  team.  Turned  out 
to  be  one  of  the  fastest  and  most  accurate  shots  on  the  forward  line. 
Played  a  cool  and  heady  game  throughout,  always  up  with  the 
puck,  owing  to  his  splendid  condition. 

R.  Meikle,  (left  board).  First  year  at  the  College  A  good 
rusher,  and  a  hard  worker,  but  vv-eak  in  shooting.  Although  greatly 
handicapped  by  being  shifted  to  centre  against  Woodstock,  played 
the  fastest  game  on  the  line,  and  with  a  little  more  experience  will 
make  a  fast  forward. 

Julian  Sale  (right  board).    An  old  color,  being  third  season  for  ; 
First  team.     Captained  the  team  throughout  the  season  with   the  ^ 
best  of  judgment.     Fastest   and   hardest   working   forward  on   the 
line,  scoring  continually  with  his  hard  shots. 

D.  S.  McLaren,  {s^aiVQ  goal).  Played  a  cool  and  hard  game  (in 
absence  of  Keith  against  Woodstock  College). 

P.  D.  Spohn  (spare  forward).  Worked  hard  and  used  his 
weight  well  in  game  against  Woodstock,  but  was  unable  to  keep 
pace  in  fast  combination  plays. 


The  Trip. 

On  February  the  6th,  a  misty,  mean,  damp,  sloppy  morn 
of  1904,  wakened  at  the  early  hour  of  six  a.m.  by  a  loud 
clanking  of  a  miserably  small  clock,  each  member  of  our 
"  First  Seven  "  slowly  and  reluctantly  rose  from  his  cosy  bed, 
lighted  the  gas,  and  then  proceeded  to  make  a  hurried  toilet  and 
be  down  on  time  for  breakfast  at  seven  o'clock. 

As  usual  our  hard-working  manager,  Willie  Walter,  was 
roaring  about  the  house,  yelling  at  the  fellows  to  get  up  ;  get 
everything  necessary  packed,  and  go  down  to  breakfast  at  once. 

As  near  to  the  appointed  time  as  is  possible  to  gather  such 
well  known  men  together,  we  were  all  seated  at  a  very  pleasant 
morning  meal.  Never  were  such  a  small  number  of  boarders 
waited  upon    so   quickly   and  earnestly  by  our  graceful,    half- 
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S.A.C.  Second  Hockey  Team,  1903  04. 

awake  domestics  ;  even  Eliza  was  very  enthusiastic,  as  she  very 
ably  wished  us  luck  in  our  game. 

Everybody  was  ready  for  the  Yonge  car  at  7.40,  and  verv 
little  time  elapsed  before  we  reached  the  Union  Station,  finding, 
on  our  arrival,  Captain  Sale  and  Alison  awaiting  us.  Follow- 
ing Manager  Ferguson,  who  possessed  all  our  tickets,  up  to  the 
door-keeper,  we  were  informed  that  our  train  was  fifteen  minutes 
late,  track  No.  2,  Descending  the  stairs  we  found  part  of  our 
train  already  there.  All  clambered  into  the  hot,  stuffy,  dismal 
car,  claimed  a  number  of  seats  by  placing  our  "grips"  upon 
them,  and  then  returned  to  healthier  air  and  excitement  beside 
the  train. 

At  8.15  the  Grand  Trunk  train,  with  a  fine,  powerful 
mogul  engine,  straining  every  bolt  and  piston,  (for  let  us  remem- 
bert  he  tracks  were  covered  with  ice),  pulled  slowly  away  for 
Hamilton.  Little  or  no  excitement  prev^ailed  on  our  way  to 
Hamilton,  lest  perchance  it  was  when  as  we  were  passing  slowly 
over  Humber  River  bridge,    Bertie   Alison  earnestly  showed  a 
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few  of  us  the  well-known  delightful  bends  and  cosv,  shadowed 
nooks  frequented  by  those  who  on  warm  Saturday  afternoons 
sought  the  cool  zephyrs  which  waft  over  the  Humber,  by  lazily 
floating  along  in  a  canoe.  Yet  one  could  not  help  noticing  the 
bright,  jovful,  honest-looking  countenances  of  our  fellows,  as 
we  passed  swiftly  through  the  numerous  farms  which  line  the 
route  to  the  Ambitious  City.  Was  it  a  picture  representing 
"something  from  the  home-land,"  and  the  thoughts  of  their 
boyhood  days  on  the  farm  ? 

Changing  our  trains  at  Hamilton  for  Woodstock,  we  landed 
in  the  midst  of  the  "  Hoity  Toity  "  Theatre  Company  on  the 
road  to  Guelph.  Naturally  we  were  all  timid  about  entering 
the  same  car,  but  Jimmie  Forgie,  mascot,  volunteered  to  take 
the  lead.  As  the  seats  were  all  occupied  and  the  standing-room 
in  the  car  was  limited,  some  of  the  tired,  yet  beautiful  fair  ones 
were  compelled  to  remove  from  some  of  the  seats  their  feet, 
wraps,  and  in  many  cases  their  little  fox-terrier  dogs  which  were 
uncomfortably  seated  in  baskets,  veils  and  even  in  coats.      The 

most  daring  of  our  number,  Bertie,  Grimes,  and   Mr.  B , 

occupied  the  aforesaid  seats,  while  the  remainder  of  us  sought 
small  comfort  lounging  on  the  arms  of  seats  or  on  the  plat- 
forms. 

When  Harrisburg  was  reached  a  sad  calamity  occurred, — 
the  whole  troupe  detrained.  Smiles,  sly  winks  and  a  waving  of 
hands  was  the  send-off  we  got,  some  of  the  feminine  sex  even 
standing  on  the  tracks  to  get  a  last  glimpse  of  the  vanishing  train 
which  quickly  lengthened  the  distance  between  us  and  them. 

Paris  was  reached,  and  again  we  were  compelled  to  change 
trains.  The  short  interval  was  spent  in  viewing  the  grandeur 
of  the  low-lying  country  encircled  by  rough-looking  hills,  enclos- 
ing a  smoky  little  town  composed  of  the  large  woollen  mills  of 
Penman  &  Co.,  a  few  scattered  churches  looming  up  like  giant 
spears  in  the  bright  sun  which  shone  triumphantly  over  half  of 
the  local  town,  while  the  remainder  was  left  in  a  misty  blue 
haze,  showing  the  true  nature  of  the  day.  There  was  nothing 
particularly  striking  about  this  small  town,  the  houses  were  of 
ordinary  size  and  afforded  a  lonely  impression  from  the  station. 

The  seats  were  more  plentiful  in  our  next  train,  and  the  time 
seemed  to  fly  until  we  reached  our  destination,  where  several  of 
the  Woodstock  fellows  were  waiting  for  us.  After  trudging 
along  in  the  wet  and  slush  for  nearly  a  mile,  we  reached  the 
College. 

The  more  amiable  boys  invited  us  to  their  rooms,  where  we 
made  ready  for  dinner.  The  dining  hall  is  a  large,  high, 
bright,  airy  room,    containing  some   twelve  or   fourteen  tables 
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Each  table  seats  eight  boys,  and  is  supervised  by  a  senior  boy, 
who  serves  the  vegetables  and  avoids  the  jamming  of  dishes  at 
his  end  by  those  who  wish  second  helpings. 

The  repast  over  we  were  allowed  half  an  hour  to  look 
around,  get  our  hockey  togs  on,  and  be  ready  for  the  bus  at 
1.30.  At  the  appointed  time  all  the  members  of  the  opposing 
teams  were  packed  into  the  big  sleigh,  and  after  a  rough,  swerv- 
ing, chilly  drive  we  reached  the  Woodstock  town  rink.  This 
rink  is  not  unlike  the  Mutual  Street  Rink  in  shape,  but  is  con- 
siderably smaller,  and  on  this  particular  day,  unfortunately  for 
us,  it  contained  a  sheet  of  very  soft,  heavy-going  ice. 

The  game  was  not  a  brilliant  exhibition  of  fast  hockey, 
although  at  times  it  showed  the  great  ambition  of  both  the  rival 
Colleges  to  obtain  the  supremacy  by  their  following  up  and 
lightning  rushes.  Up  and  down  raced  the  forwards — slash — 
bang — the  defence  met  the  onslaught,  a  lull  probably  only  dur- 
ing the  flight  of  the  puck,  whilst  it  was  lifted  well  down  the  rink, 
then  the  clank,  clank  of  skates  following  it  up.  This  went  on 
for  twenty-five  minutes,  with  here  and  there  an  off-side,  yet 
neither  team  had  scored.  The  soft,  heavy  ice  was  playing  out 
our  wearers  of  "  crimson  and  white,"  their  rushes  became  weak- 
er, while  their  opponents  seemed  to  gain  force,  and  a  better 
combination  developed  which  resulted  in  the  first  score  of  the 
the  game  from  a  neat  side  shot.  Fortunately  only  a  few  minutes 
more  remained  to  play  in  the  first  half,  so  with  the  score  i — o, 
in  the  home  team's  favor,  the  crowd  cheering  madly,  the  longed- 
for  rest  of  ten  minutes  arrived. 

The  rest,  and  the  cheering,  bracing  words  with  here  and 
there  advice  from  our  sturdy  captain,  *'  Dub,"  soon  put  renewed 
li  e  and  spirits  into  the  whole  team.  With  a  visible  expression 
of  the  do  or  die  determination  to  win  the  team  went  into  the 
game.  Five  minutes'  play  had  barely  elapsed  until  the  goal- 
judge's  hand  was  raised,  signifying  a  goal  for  S.A.C.,  Score 
I  —  1.  Then  following  in  quick  succession  the  puck  was  shot, 
slapped  and  rushed  into  the  Woodstock  nets  five  times  making 
it  look  more  hopeful  for  the  visitors  as  the  score  now  was  6—1. 
At  this  period  the  Saints  were  playing  in  their  true  form,  hav- 
ing, as  it  were,  forgotten  the  heavy  slush  gathered  upon  their 
skates,  and  time  and  time  again  was  the  Woodstock  defence 
moved  to  do  some  hard  work.  The  large  crowd  cheered  less, 
perhaps  only  when  our  rushes  were  broken  or  to  applaud  our 
"  Reddy  "  MacLaren  for  his  brilliant  stops.  Our  manager  too 
was  a  favorite,  and  when  with  a  beaming,  delighted  expression 
on  his  face  he  strode  out  on  the  ice  during  an  interval  caused  by 
a  slight  accident,  and  informed  his  boys   that  only  a  few  more 
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minutes  remained  of  actual  play,  he  was  generously  applauded 
by  the  "gentler  sex." 

Now  followed  scattered  individual  rushes,  and  the  first 
offender  to  decorate  the  boards  was  our  captain  who  had  been 
playing  from  the  beginning  of  the  second  half  with  a  broken 
skate.  He  was  penalized  for  another's  offence  of  tripping,  but 
only  for  a  minute.  Try  as  they  would,  and  indeed  at  times  it 
looked  as  if  they  would  find  our  "  nets,"  Woodstock  could  not 
score  ;  the  combined  work  of  Alison,  Douglas  and  MacLaren 
broke  everything  up  and  relieved  our  played-out  forwards. 

One  last  and  hopeful  effort  on  our  part  to  add  another  to 
our  good  score  happened  by  a  mix  up  in  front  of  goal  where- 
in the  poor  goal-keeper  was  lifted  on  top  of  his  moveable  nets 
against  the  wire  netting  in  front  of  goal — judge  Beddow,  who, 
with  a  happy  smile,  betokened  another  goal  for  St.  Andrews, 
score  7 — i.  Closely  following  the  last  goal  the  jolly  old  gong 
rang  out,  and  with  hearty  cheers  for  Woodstock  College,  the 
"  defenders  of  St.  Andrew's  name  and  fame"  left  the  ice  and 
returned  to  the  College  to  dress. 

Another  long  tiresome  walk  after  dressing  brought  us  to 
the  Oxford  Hotel,  registering  for  our  evening  meal.  After  a 
tour  of  the  town,  including  several  afternoon  teas,  a  little  shop- 
ping and  a  short  walk  in  water  inches  deep,  we  returned  and 
partook  of  a  hearty  meal,  at  which  Mac,  who  was  exceedingly 
well  pleased  over  our  victory,  kept  saying  "he  didn't  mean  to 
up-set  the  glass  of  milk  all  over  the  table-cloth,"  while  P.  D. 
raised  a  discussion  with  the  waitress  as  to  how  much  she  would 
bring  him.  I  may  say  that  Philip  ordered  everything  on  the 
menu,  which  shocked  the  inmates  of  the  dining-room. 

The  walk  down  to  the  station  afforded  a  great  deal  of  humor 
for  some  of  us.  Once  again  P.  D.  is  the  cause  of  laughter  ;  he 
evidently  dreamt  it  was  his  bath-night  for  he  slipped  into  a  small 
pond  and  there  wallowed  ;  while  later  on  as  we  were  crossing 
the  bridge  which  arched  over  the  tracks,  he,  with  two  assistants, 
very  ably  acted  the  touching  scene  in  the  play  of  "  On  the 
Bridge  at  Midnight."  Another  of  our  jovial  party  accidentally 
broke  the  baggage-room  window  at  Woodstock  station,  but 
showed  his  happy  spirit  by  presenting  the  baggage-man,  who 
threatened  to  telephone  for  police  assistance,  with  a  dollar,  and 
invited  him  to  say  no  more. 

The  Intercolonial  Express  arrived  an  hour  and  a  quarter 
late,  but  regained  her  fast  reputation  by  making  the  run  in  three 
hours  flat.  Never  did  a  train  convey  a  prouder,  happier  bunch 
of  singing,  joking  college  boys  than  did  that  Express  of  Feb- 
ruary 6th.      The  remainder  of  the  trip  down  was  spent  in  singing 
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and  in  amusing  the  happy  bride  and  groom  who  were  sitting  a 
few  seats  behind,  conversing,  let  us  imagine,  on  the  victorious 
College  Seven  of  S.A.C.  Arriving  at  the  Union  Station  about 
ii.io  we  gave  a  hearty  "  Hoot-Man-Hoot,"  etc.,  and  then 
w^ended  our  way  homeward,  having  enjoyed  our  day's  sport  and 
our  short  stay  in  Woodstock.  J.   D.   Cotton. 

Second  Team. 

The  Second  Team  did  not  figure  very  frequentlv  this  year, 
as  they  only  played  one  match  during  the  season,  but  neverthe- 
less turned  out  to  practice  very  regularlv  and  gave  the  "  Firsts  " 
some  good  hard  games.  The  only  match  played  was  against  the 
•"Vikings"  and  resulted  in  a  victory  for  St.  Andrew's  by  a 
score  of  3 — i.  .  The  line-up  was  as  follows  : — Goal,  McLaren 
(manager)  ;  Point,  Flemming  ;  Cover-point,  Gooderham  ;  For- 
wards, Bronson,  Heintzman  (Capt.),  Spohn  and  Wallace. 

H.F.H. 


Third  Team. 

The  Third  Hockey  Team  of  1903-4  has  had  a  very  success- 
ful season  playing  three  matches  and  winning  two. 

The  first  against  the  Second  "Vikings"  resulted  in  a  vic- 
tory for  St.  Andrews  by  a  score  of  5 — i.  In  the  return  match 
we  were  again  victorious  by  a  score  of  2 — i.  At  full  time  the 
score  stood  one  all,  and  after  playing  off  for  20  minutes  Bronson 
scored  the  deciding  game  by  a  neat  side  shot. 

The  last  match  was  played  with  the  Third  House,  which 
the  House  team  won  by  a  score  of  3 — o.  The  team  was  much 
w^eakened  by  the  loss  of  Monk,  Gayfer  and  Allan  I.,  who  played 
for  the  winners. 

Matches  were  arranged  with  the  Beavers  and  Mic  Mac's 
but  were  not  played  on  account  of  the  weather.  The  line-up 
was  as  follows  : — Goal,  Thompson  ;  Point,  Allan  I.  (Capt.)  ; 
Cover-point,  Warden  ;  Forwards,  Bronson  (Du  Vernet),  Monk, 
Gayfer,  Angus  H.  H.W.A. 

Junior  House  Team. 

1.  Game,  St.  Andrews      3.      Macintosh  Team  o. 

2.  "  "  19.  Toronto  Church  School  5. 

3.  "  "  14.  Bell's  Team  o. 

4.  "  "  6.  Toronto  Church  School  2. 

5.  "  "  3.  Bell's  Team  i. 

Goal,  Monro  ;  Point,  Gooderham  II.  ;  Cover-point, 
Tuckett  (Capt.)  ;  Rover,  Donald  (Manager)  ;  Centre,  Swan  ; 
Right  Wing,  Forgie  ;   Left  Wing,  Winans. 
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The  Prospects  in  Cricket. 

We  hav^e  all  been  whistling,  singing  or  wishing  for  the 
**  Good  old  Summer  Time"  so  that  we  can  get  out  and  enjoy 
ourselves  at  that  grand  old  game,  cricket.  As  long  as  this 
wintry  weather  holds  out  we  can  only  talk  in  a  reminiscent  way 
of  old  incidents  and  matches.  At  this  time  last  year  we  were 
out  on  the  boarci  wicket  practising  Mr.  Beddow's  "  off  cut  "  and 
"  leg  break,"  but  it  will  be  well  on  to  the  middle  of  April  before 
we  shall  have  that  pleasure  again,  and  then,  we  will  be  off  like  a 
lot  of  colts,  as  the  boys  are  all  keen  and  enthusiastic  over  the  game. 

Last  year  we  had  a  steady  eleven  with  plenty  of  style  and 
energy,  but  which  was  unable  to  hit  up  a  score.  A  little  more 
confidence  and  experience  will  remedy  this  weakness. 

The  outlook  for  a  winning  team  is  bright.  .Nine  of  last 
year's  players  are  back  and  several  of  last  year's  Second  team. 
The  boys  are  all  bigger  and  and  stronger,  and  Mr.  Beddow  is 
still  with  us.  With  this  material,  good  bowling  and  fielding  is 
assured,  and  surely  a  few  good  hard  and  "  nervy  "  hitters  can 
be  developed. 

The  three  important  fixtures  of  the  season,  around  which 
everything  else  centres,  are,  of  course,  with  Ridley  College, 
Trinity  College  School,  and  Upper  Canada  College.  The  latter 
match  will  be  our  only  home  game.  The  championship  of  the 
"  Big  Four  "  is  what  w^e  wish  for  and  dream  of.  If  it  comes 
true  this  season,  the  year  will  be  an  outstanding  and  ever  bright 
one  all  through  our  lives,  and  a  good  precedent  for  our  future 
college  sports.  N.M.K. 


Cricket  Fixtures  for  1904. 

We  subjoin  a  list  of  the  Cricket  match  arranged  for  the 
First  Team  for  the  coming  season.  Other  games  are  being 
arranged,  but  the  list  already  shows  a  number  of  very  interesting 
matches.         ' 

April  30.   Grace  Church  at  Rosedale. 

Canadian  General  Electric  Co.  at  Rosedale. 

Trinity  University  at  Trinity. 

St.  Albans  at  Rosedale. 

St.  Simons  at  Rosedale. 

Mimico  Asylum  at  Mimico. 

Trinity  College  School,  Port  Hope,  at  Port  Hope. 

Upper  Canada  College  at  Rosedale. 

Ridley  College  at  Ridley. 

Old  Boys  at  Rosedale. 


May 
May 
May 
May 

7- 
10. 
14. 
21. 

May 

28. 

June 

2. 

June 
June 

4- 
8. 

June 

1 1. 

I 
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Miscellany. 


The  Literary  Society. 

Under  the  able  Presidency  of  Mr.  Walker,  the  Literary  Society 
has  had  a  very  successful  season.  On  one  occasion  a  very  success- 
ful programme  was  given  by  the  Junior  House.  The  Reading 
Contest  was  highly  interesting,  and  took  two  evenings  to  decide. 
As  a  result  of  the  preliminaries,  Gooderham  II.,  Haas  II.,  and 
Coatsworth,  were  left  of  the  Juniors,  and  Massey,  Brechin,  and 
Stonehouse  of  the  Seniors.  In  the  finals  all  did  admirabl)-. 
.Superior  age  and  experience  brought  Coatsworth  victory  in  the 
Juniors,  as  the  result  of  a  very  spirited  reading  of  one  of  W.  W. 
Jacob's  stories,  which  quite  carried  away  his  audience.  Of  the 
Seniors.  Massey  was  unfortunately  ill.  The  judges — the  Rev. 
John  Neil,  Mr.  Grant  and  Mr.  Beddow — found  great  difficulty  in 
deciding  between  a  speech  from  Stonehouse  and  a  reading  from 
Brechin,  but  finally  decided  in  favour  of  the  latter. 

In  the  inter-form  debate  Form  IV.,  represented  by  Masse>- 
and  Allison,  defeated  Form  V.,  (Chesnut  I.  and  Nourse)  Form 
III.  A  (Winans  and  Allen  II.)  defeated  Form  III.  B  (Donald  and 
Milligan).  The  final  debate  took  place  on  the  evening  of  Wednes- 
day, March  23rd,  between  III.  A  and  III.  B.  The  former  were 
represented  by  Winans  and  Allen  II.,  the  latter  by  Alison  and 
Stonehouse.  The  subject  was  "  Resolved.  That  Capital  Punishment 
should  be  abolished  in  Canada,"  Form  IV.  having  the  aflfirmative. 
After  a  spirited  debate,  the  Judges.  Messrs.  Robinson,  Green,  and 
P"leming,  awarded  the  decision  to  Form  III.  A.,  who  thus,  though 
the  Junior  Form  in  the  competition,  duplicated  their  victory  of  last 
year.  We  heartily  congratulate  the  Form,  and  their  representatives, 
on  their  success. 

At  the  conclusion  of  the  meeting,  some  of  the  members  way- 
laid the  President,  and  showed  their  appreciation  of  his  efforts  by 
carrying  him  to  his  room  on  their  shoulders  with  loud  and  pro; 
longed  cheers. 

A  Day  in  My  Life  at  S.A.C. 

The  present  Junior  House  of  this  College  is  divided  into 
three  dormitories  and  two  school  rooms  for  the  boys  of  the  junior 
and  senior  preparatory  classes.  The  preparatory  forms  have  an 
attendance  of  twenty-five  pup  Is,  of  whom  two-fifths  are  in  the 
junior  class. 

The  bedrooms  are  of  different  sizes,  one  containing  ten  beds, 
of  which  nine  are  occupied.      The  other  two  hold  respectively 
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three  and  four  beds,  of  which  all  are  occupied.  There  are  two 
masters  whose  rooms  are  near  by  the  boys'  dormitories,  so  that 
the  latter  are  under  good  discipline,  and  there  is  very  little,  if 
any,  talking  after  lights  are  out.  The  boys  of  the  Junior  House 
range  from  fourteen  years  down,  the  youngest  being  only  eight. 

Getting  up  is  the  first  thing  of  the  day,  and  most  of  us  wish 
that  it  was  a  little  later,  so  that  we  could  lie  in  bed  for  a  while 
longer  and  have  a  little  more  rest  before  time  to  get  up.  The 
first  thing  you  hear  is  a  loud  thump  on  the  door,  followed  by 
"  Time  to  get  up,  boys,"  and,  "  Jump  out  of  bed."  After  this 
there  is  half  an  hour  for  toilet  and  dressing.  The  breakfast  bell 
is  then  rung,  and  if  the  boys  are  not  down  to  the  dining-room  in 
time  they  get  lines,  or  if  they  are  Juniors,  they  have  to  stand  in 
the  corner  with  their  faces  to  the  wall.  On  this  particular  morn- 
ing every  one  was  down  in  time  except  a  boy  nicknamed  Dope, 
who,  when  he  came  down,  was  greeted  with  a  hearty  "  Late  as 
usual,"  and  other  encouraging  exclamations. 

We  then  got  down  to  breakfast,  which  consisted  of  porridge, 
liver,  bacon,  bread,  butter,  fried  potatoes,  tea,  or  milk,  which- 
ever met  with  the  individual's  taste.  Some  of  the  larger  boys 
told  the  smaller  ones  to  speak  French  and  one  said,  "  Passez  du 
birds,"  instead  of  "  Passez  du  beurre, "  and  such  things  as  that, 
usually  mixing  the  English  in  with  the  French. 

Breakfast  now  being  finished  we  got  up,  and  the  master 
said  grace,  after  which  we  all  went  out,  except  the  Scott's  Emul- 
sion Squad,  which  consists  of  six  boys  who  have  to  take  the 
much  dreaded  medicine,  which  they  think  is  as  bad  as  salts  and 
seidlitz  powders,  which  the  boys  have  to  take  when  they  are  ill. 
If  you  asked  them  to  write  the  name  of  this  medicine  I  do  believe 
they  would  not  even  spell  Scott's  with  a  capital  letter.  Some 
boys  take  it  in  water  so  that  there  will  be  no  taste  to  it. 

They  then  sally  out  into  the  schoolroom  to  have  a  quiet  game 
of  checkers,  or  to  go  out  into  the  yard  to  play  "allies  "  in  the 
snow.  At  nine  o'clock  all  the  boys  of  the  school  go  into  prayers, 
and  from  these  they  go  to  their  respective  classrooms.  Then 
come  lessons.  After  the  first  period  the  boys  all  throw  darts, 
which  go  about  the  room  and  are  all  over  the  floor  by  the  time 
that  the  master  comes  in,  and  all  the  boys  that  have  darts  under 
their  desks  get  lines  for  it,  and  have  to  pick  them  up  and  throw 
them  in  the  basket.  After  three  periods  comes  recess,  with  its 
various  amusements. 

Then  come  three  more  half  hours  of  work,  after  which  it  is 
dinner,  which  consisted  on  the  day  I  am  writing  about  of  soup, 
biscuits,  steak,  peas,  potatoes  and  four  or  five  strawberry  pies, 
of  which  some  favoured  ones  got  three  pieces  that  were  devoured 
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with  great  alacrity,  and  I  think  that  if  two  more  were  put  on  the 
table  they  would  also  be  gone  in  a  very  short  space  of  time,  but 
these  pies  never  came,  and  it  was  only  a  vain  hope  of  getting 
any  more  that  day. 

After  dinner  comes  school  again  for  an  hour  and  a  half,  this 
being  very  much  the  same  as  morning  school.  This  is  then 
followed  by  an  hour's  detention  or  drill,  whichever  the  person 
had  given  to  him.  Then  comes  hockey,  at  which  game  the 
Junior  House  have  a  very  distinguished  team.  The  boys  of  our 
House  usually  practice  from  four  to  five  on  Wednesdays,  but 
they  often  get  out  at  the  hours  of  the  other  teams. 

The  boys  then  went  back  to  the  school  and  we  had  a  meal 
of  real  German  weiners,  bread,  butter,  tea  and  jelly.  After  tea 
we  went  over  to  the  Main  School  to  give  in  and  take  out 
books  from  the  library.  One  bov  named  Ten  o'Clock  Whistling 
Willie  had  to  pay  the  exceedingly  heavy  fine  of  one  cent.  Then 
came  study  hour,  after  which  the  small  boys  had  a  show,  with 
the  Junior  preparatory  form  as  a  stage  and  the  senior  form  for 
the  audience.  After  this  little  show  the  boys  went  to  bed,  and 
the  lights  were  put  out  at  nine  o'clock. 

The  room  of  the  master  on  duty  being  next  to  ours,  we 
made  no  noise  and  went  quietly  off  to  sleep  to  dream  of  the  past 
two  weeks,  and  of  the  great  Easter  holidays  of  the  near  future. 

A  Junior  House  Boy. 


A  Walk  Down  Rosedale  Ravine  Drive. 

It  was  an  ideal  October  afternoon,  so  another  boy  and  I 
thought  we  would  make  the  most  of  it  by  taking  a  walk. 

We  struck  out  down  Rosedale  Ravine  Drive  and  soon  left 
street  cars  and  the  noise  of  the  city  behind. 

Rising  on  either  side  of  us  were  tall  trees,  their  many 
colored  leaves  making  a  picture  which  no  artist  could  paint — 
none  except  nature  herself. 

We  continued  on  our  way,  passing  under  several  bridges, 
until  we  came  to  the  site  of  Bloor's  brewery.  My  friend  didn't 
like  the  sight  nor  did  he  like  being  told  that  a  brewery  had  been 
there  but  had  gone.      It  was  tantalizing. 

Resuming  our  walk  we  saw  some  girls  down  the  road 
photographing  a  little  wooden  bridge.  My  friend  suggested 
that  we  quicken  our  pace  so  that  we  might  make  the  picture 
attractive  by  having  our  visages  in  it.  We  were  too  late,  and 
they  wouldn't  take  another  picture  of  that  bridge  even  if  we  did 
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Stand  there.  Oh,  no  !  But  they  wouldn't  mind  taking  a 
picture  of  an  old  stump.  That's  a  different  thing  altogether. 
It  struck  us  as  rather  strange.  I  advanced  the  theory  that 
either  those  girls  had  no'  ideas  of  beauty  or  else  ours  were 
rather  faulty.  This  is  a  subject  which  requires  long  and  well 
directed  study.  Realizing  this  we  left  it  and  incidentally  the 
bridge — arriving  soon  at  the  site  of  John  Scadding's  saw  mill. 
Quite  near  by  we  saw  a  gentleman  painting.  Our  curiosity 
got  the  better  of  us  and  we  turned  from  the  road  to  see  the  scene 
on  the  canvas.  We  pronounced  it  good,  and  then  started  up 
the  "  Old  road  used  by  Gov.  Simcoe  to  his  summer  residence, 
Castle  Frank." 

I  think  these  sign  boards  marking  historical  spots  are  a  good 
idea  and  should  be  encouraged.  They  tend  to  make  us  all  more 
interested  in  the  history  of  our  country. 

As  we  climbed  the  road  we  noticed  little  of  interest  except 
that  it  was  in  a  very  bad  state  of  repair,  and  to  driv'e  up  it  now 
would  be  to  tempt  Providence. 

The  view  from  the  top  of  the  hill  to  the  right  of  the  road  is 
well  worth  the  expenditure  of  energy  getting  there.  It  was 
what  one  might  call  a  panoramic  view.  Across  the  river  lay 
Todmorden  and  the  Swiss  Cottage.  Up  river  we  could  see  the 
the  brick  yard,  the  smoke  curling  up  lazily  from  the  kilns  and 
chimneys,  while  down  in  front  of  us  lay  the  old  belt-line  rail- 
way. 

As  we  stood  here  discussing  the  place's  merits  as  a  vantage 
point  in  time  of  war,  we  noticed  a  couple  coming  down  the  track. 
The  lady  was  walking  on  one  of  the  rails  while  the  gentleman 
held  her  hand,  just  to  steady  her,  of  course.  A  poor  excuse  is 
better  than  none. 

We  didn't  want  to  disturb  this  couple — you  know  how  it  is 
yourself — so  we  left  our  rather  prominent  position  and  struck 
inland.  But  what  a  contrast.  The  first  thing  we  noticed  was  a 
gravestone.  We  read  the  inscriptions  on  most  of  them.  One 
was  rather  queer.  It  was  so  worded  that  it  was  ambiguous. 
But  let  us  not  trifle  with  it. 

An  old  vault  next  claimed  our  attention.  My  friend  kicked 
the  massive  iron  door.  While  we  were  discussing  if  it  sounded 
like  bones  rattling  or  swords  clanging,  we  noticed  that  it  was 
growing  dusk  very  quickly.  Through  the  trees  we  could  see 
the  Necropolis — a  city  of  the  dead — and  here  we  were  standing 
alongside  a  vault  and  more  dead.  We  stood  there  a  moment, 
the  horrible  silence  being  broken  only  by  the  falling  leaves.  It 
was  gruesome.      I  suggested  that  we  hurry  home,  and  we  did  so. 

A.  E.  NouRSE,  (Form  V.) 
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"John." 

''John." 

Every  boy  and  man  who  has  spent  a  day  in  St.  Andrew's  College 
knows  John  Crowley.  If  the  hell  gets  out  of  order,  if  a  door  has  to  be 
mended,  if  a  pussy  cat  crawls  under  the  floor  and  dies,  if  the  rink  needs 
flooding,  or  if  the  walls  of  the  Second  House  crack  and  bulge  with  the 
weight  of  learning  which  they  enclose,  we  send  for  "John."  And  we  know 
by  long  experience  that  he  always  comes  at  once,  and  does  his  work 
promptly,  speedily  and  cheerily. 

"  I  was  born  at  Bandon,  in  Ireland,'  he  explained  to  our  reporter. 
"  It's  a  town  in  the  South,  hard  by  Cork,  and  a  mighty  fine  town  too.  A 
good  Protestant  town  moreover.  I  came  to  this  country  eighteen  years 
ago,  and  I  have  lived  at  Chestnut  Park  ever  since.  A  fine  man  was  Sir 
David  MacPherson,  and  a  good  master.  It's  little  I  care  to  think  of  the 
old  place  being  broken  up.  Oh,  yes,  I'll  be  up  at  the  new  school,  but  I'm 
thinking  it  will  not  be  a  new  school  long  unless  they  keep  the  boys  in 
better  order.  Hardly  have  I  cleaned  the  porch  before  they  fill  it  with  their 
snowballs.  They  keep  me  busy  all  the  time  with  their  pranks  and  their 
capers." 

But  in  spite  of  their  tendency  to  break  things,  John  is  a  true  friend  to 
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the  boys.  We  could  spare  any  of  the  Staff  except  the  Principal,  and  miss 
him  less.  May  he  live  for  many  years  at  the  new  school,  and  may  his 
shadow  never  grow  less  ! 


The  Return  Voyage. 

What  a  great  ship  she  looked  as  we  walked  down  the  land- 
ing-stage at  Liverpool  !  What  power  and  beauty  she  shewed 
all  the  way  from  bowsprit  to  stern,  and  from  masthead  to  keel  ! 

Once  up  the  gangway  and  past  the  small  knot  of  officers  at 
the  bulwark,  I  watched  the  great  incoming  streams  of  passengers. 
What  a  motley  throng  it  was  !  The  tired  homeward  bound 
tourist  family  was  there,  and  the  alert  business  man  on  important 
errands,  the  triumph-expecting  theatrical  troupe,  the  experienced 
traveller  taking  things  as  they  come,  the  man  of  state  on  an 
international  diplomatic  mission,  the  determined-looking  young 
man  in  search  of  new-world  fortunes,  the  leisured  English 
nobleman  travelling  for  pleasure,  or  the  young  peer  out  a-seeking 
heiresses,  "don't  you  know."  And  then  there  was  another 
inflow  at  the  second  cabin  gangway,  and  still  another  and  greater 
one  at  the  steerage  end,— a  throng  made  up  of  hopeful  and  ex- 
pectant emigrants,  some  to  be  disappointed,  others  to  prosper. 
So  indeed  a  diversified  multitude  was  filling  the  great  vessel. 

At  last  the  call, — "  All  those  not  going,  ashore  !  "  is  heard, 
and  shortly  after  the  gangways  are  shifted,  the  whistle  blows,  the 
great  hulk  slowly  recedes  from  the  land,  and  we  are  off. 

The  sail  down  the  Mersey  and  through  the  Channel  to 
Oueenstown  is  pretty,  and  Oueenstown  is  very  attractive.  The 
proper  thing  to  do  here  is  to  go  ashore  with  the  mail  tender, 
which  enables  one  to  step  on  real  Irish  soil  and  have  a  taste  of 
jaunting-car  for  a  few  minutes  before  the  tender  returns  to  the 
steamer. 

And  then  after  thousands  of  bags  of  European  mail  are 
safely  stowed  away  in  the  hold,  we  steam  out  of  the  harbor, 
while  perchance  a  man-of-war  flits  across  our  bows.  And  then 
off  the  bleak  Irish  coast,  with  its  grim-looking  ruins  adorning 
the  rugged  clift's,  past  the  famous  lighthouse  on  the  F'astnet,  and 
out  into  the  boundless  deep. 

Now  the  inevitable  roll  or  pitch  commences  ;  and  many 
have  had  their  last  meal  for  a  week,  and  have  prudently  and 
unostentatiously  retired  to  the  welcome  seclusion  of  their  cabins. 
There  are,  they  say,  only  three  stages  of  sea-sickness.  In  the 
first  stage  the  victim  is  afraid  that  he  will  die  ;  in  the  second  he 
cares  not  whether  he  dies  ;  and  in  the  last  he  wants  to  die. 
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There  is  a  charm  about  the  life  on  shipboard  which  can  be 
found  nowhere  else.  To  begin  with,  formality  is  practically  left 
at  the  harbor  mouth,  and  anybody  is,  by  an  unwritten  law,  at 
liberty  to  speak  to  anyone  else  without  the  unseemly  nuisance  of 
an  introduction.  And  then  there  is  the  delightful  routine  of  the 
day,  which  is  something  like  this  :  At  eight  o'clock  the  first 
bugle  is  blown  in  the  companion-way,  and  you  will  either  have 
your  breakfast  in  the  dining  saloon  or  in  your  cabin,  which 
oftentime  depends  upon  how  much  the  ship  has  tossed  about  in 
the  night.  However,  you  are  soon  on  deck  with  an  interesting 
book  from  the  librarv,  and  vou  think  vou  will  read  for  a  while  in 
your  deck  chair.  But  soon  Miss  Blank  appears  and  starts  to 
settle  down  in  her  chair,  which  is  only  second  from  yours.  You 
immediately  arise  and  help  Miss  Blank  to  get  her  rugs  and 
pillows  adjusted.  And  after  you  have  looked  up  each  others 
names  in  the  passenger  list  and  asked  the  stewards  the  par- 
ticulars, you  are  old  friends. 

After  a  while,  perhaps,  you  go  down  to  the  next  deck  and 
have  a  game  of  deck-cricket — a  rather  cramped  though  exciting 
substitute  for  the  real  game. 

Not  long  before  noon  a  gentleman  will  come  along  and  will 
ask  you  if  you  won't  put  your  name  in  the  pool  of  the  day.  Be 
it  known  that  the  pool  is  a  combination  of  gentlemen — there  is 
also  a  ladies'  pool — formed  to  bet  (no,  let  us  say  wager)  on  the 
number  of  knots  the  good  ship  has  made  in  twenty-four  hours. 
Each  one  in  the  pool  subscribes  a  shilling,  and  the  gentleman 
whose  wager  is  most  successful  is  a  fortunate  gentleman  indeed, 
for  he  gets  his  own  back  and  all  the  others  besides.  Well,  we 
will  say  that  you  put  in  your  bob  and  went  on  with  the  match. 

At  noon  the  whistle  blows,  proclaiming  that  the  log  is  being 
taken,  and  an  officer  may  then  be  seen  on  the  bridge  with  a 
sextant,  determining  in  some  mysterious,  mathematical  way  our 
exact  position  on  the  planet.  Then  the  companion-way  is 
crowded  with  excited  passengers  examining  the  chart  ;  some  on 
account  of  harmless  guesses  and  others  because  of  more  harmful 
bets — especially  harmful  if  you  lose. 

Soon  the  luncheon  bugle  blows,  and  the  sea  air  causes  a 
speedy  descent  to  the  saloon.  The  only  fault  to  find  with  the 
three  meals  on  board  ship,  is  that  there  are  not  six  or  eight. 

In  the  afternoon  perhaps  you  promenade  the  deck,  or  watch 
some  whales,  or  visit  the  engines  it  may  be.  This  last  is  a 
rare  opportunity.  You  are  shown  the  great  pistons,  the  throb 
of  which  you  grow  so  accustomed  to  ;  you  are  taken  down  the 
shaft-alley,  where  the  huge  shafts  revolve  that  drive  the  screws, 
and  perhaps  you  are  allowed  to  peep  into  the  stoke-hold  where 
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men,  stripped  to  the  waist,  are  working  like  fiends  feeding  the 
fiery  monsters.  In  fact,  the  place  with  its  frightful  temperature, 
the  glare  from  the  furnaces  and  the  fire-lit  figures,  seems  more 
like  an  inferno  or  Hades  than  anything  to  be  compared  to  it. 

After  dinner  perhaps  you  stand  by  the  rail  and  watch  the 
phosphorus  in  the  water  and  listen  to  the  sound  of  the  waves  as 
the  pitching  of  the  bow  throws  them  out,  or  watch  the  lights  of 
a  distant  liner. 

Tennyson  beautifully  describes  this  night  scene  : 

I  hear  the  noise  about  thy  keel  ; 

I  hear  the  bell  struck  in  the  night  ; 

I  see  the  cabin  window  bright  ; 
J  see  the  sailor  at  the  wheel. 

Such  is  the  daily  routine  of  life  aboard,  which  is  unbroken, 
except  by  the  Sunday  service  and  the  concert,  at  which  the  talent 
is  apt  to  be  remarkable. 

This  voyage  is  no  longer  a  typical  Atlantic  crossing,  but  a 
particular  voyage  whose  memory  will  linger  long  in  the  minds 
of  the  people  of  two  continents,  and  especially  the  hundreds  who 
were  waiting  at  New  York  for  friends  from  the  old  land.  A 
cruel  rumor  had  been  set  afloat  that  the  ship  had  gone  down  in 
mid-ocean  with  all  on  board. 

Late  in  the  afternoon  we  entered  the  harbor  and  steamed 
majestically  up  the  bay  past  the  Statue  of  Liberty,  past  myriads 
of  steam  tugs,  great  ocean  greyhounds,  gleaming  ferry  boats; 
past  the  enormous,  ungainly  buildings  of  lower  New  York,  and 
at  last  slowed  up  by  the  White  Star  pier.  Then  puny  tugs 
came  to  the  rescue  of  the  now  helpless  liner,  and  straining  everv 
valve  they  gradually  pulled  round  our  stern,  and  slowlv  the 
great  vessel  floated  into  the  slip.  It  was  a  dramatic  scene. 
The  harbor  was  full  of  myriad  craft  of  all  kinds  with  their 
twinkling  lights  ;  a  smoky  pink  afterglow  still  remained  in  the 
western  sky,  and  the  whistles  of  welcome  from  the  many  boats 
resounded  again  and  again.  The  two  floors  of  the  pier  were 
thronged  with  eager,  excited  crowds,  who  had  thought  until  a- 
few  hours  before  that  they  had  seen  their  friends  on  this  earth  for 
the  last  time.  No  wonder  that  their  pent-up  feelings  burst  forth 
into  cheer  after  cheer  as  the  gangways  were  swung  ;  no  wonder 
that  the  ways  were  blocked  by  the  eager  crowds,  and  that  after 
days  of  anxiety  the  people  lost  their  self-control  when  the 
"  Cedric  "  at  last  came  in. 

C.  Vincent  Masskv, 

(Form  I\'.) 
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Street  Car  Advertisments. 

I  need  not  ask  how  many  of  you  have  ever  seen  and  read  a 
street  car  ad.  Probably  if  you  asked  a  farmer  lad  the  question,  he 
would  look  at  you  in  astonishment  and  say,  "  Wall,  I  be  gosh 
durned  ef  I  ever  heard  of  such  a  thing  as  an  'ad,'  but  I  hev  beared 
of  dad  tell  how  he  put  his  satchel  on  the  fender  of  a  street  car  onct 
when  he  was  down  to  the  city."  But  I  am  starting  to  drift  from 
my  subject  and  must  come  back  to  the  subject  of  my  composition. 

Street  cars  have  come  to  be  the  best  of  advertisements.  I 
don't  mean  street  cars,  but  the  ads.  you  have  all  seen  in  them. 

Fifty  years  ago  who  would  have  thought  of  using  nursery 
rhymes  as  a  mode  of  advertising.  Yet  to-day  we  have  some  very 
clever  nursery  rhymes  advertising  "  Mrs.  Winslow's  soothing 
.syrup." 

Among  the  first  to  resort  to  this  rhymed  advertising  was  the 
Sapolio  Company  with  their  Spotless  Town  ads.  One  which  I 
think  is  the  cleverest  of  theirs  went  like  this  : 

"  Good  for  the  Spotter  of  Spotless  Town, 
He  spotted  a  spot  on  the  butcher's  gown. 
'Twould  not  be  meet  for  justice  sake 
To  roast  the  butcher  at  the  stake. 
And  so  behind  the  bars  he'll  go ! 
Bars  of  what  ?  "     "  SAPOLIO."     , 

These  advertisements  were  very  successful,  and  soon  following 
these  the  Street  Car  Company  put  one  in  of  their  own  which,  though 
probably  not  so  clever,  no  doubt  paid  just  as  well.  This  was  it, 
"  Advertise  in  the  street  cars.  Before  the  eyes  of  half  the  people 
day  and  night."  This  must  have  paid  too  because  soon  more 
companies  advertised  by  means  of  the  rhymes.  Breakfast  cereals 
began  to  become  fashionable  and  their  ads.  the  most  numerous. 
Force  with  their  "  Sunny  Jim,"  Pettijohn's  wheat,  and  Tillson's 
pan-dried  oats  "  A  food,  not  a  fad "  Quaker  oats  have  some 
very  clever  ones,  two  of  which  I  will  quote.     The  first  one  is  this  : 

"  See  dear  old  Grandma,  how  she  dotes, 
Upon  her  breakfast  "  Quaker  Oats," 
The  spreading  smile  her  joy  denotes, 
*"  The  smile  that  won't  come  off. 

The  second  in  this  manner  : 

"  Oho,"  said  Willie,  with  a  smile, 

'•  This  Quaker  Oats  is  just  my  style." 

He  ate  it  wearing  all  the  while 

The  smile  that  won't  come  off. 

In  this  way  showing  how  from  the  youngest  to  the  oldest 
Quaker  Oats  may  be  enjoyed  at  all  ages. 
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Also  the  "  Tramp's  smile." 

•   "  Hard  Luck"  can  scarce  believe  his  eyes, 
Real  "  Quaker  Oats,"  a  great  surprise, 
Behold  his  smile  of  goodly  size, 
The  smile  that  won't  come  off. 

The    '  Workman's  smile." 

The  Workman  says,  "The  Boss,  you  bet, 
A  better  Breakfast  cannot  get.'' 
Behold  his  smile,  he's  smiling  yet. 
The  smile  that  won't  come  off. 

These  illustrate  two  other  extremes,  and  are  some  of  the  best. 
Beside  these  we  have  Adams'  furniture  ads.,  "  Sweetheart  and 
Swain,"  and  last,  but  not  least,  in  fact  I  think  the  most  clever  of 
all,  "  The  Lackawanna  Railway,"  which  takes  Miss  Snow,  of  Buffalo, 
for  a  trip  on  the  road  of  Anthracite,  in  which  she  is  quite  overcome 
by  the  luxuries  provided  on  this  road.  "  Linen  white  "  which  is 
indeed  a  luxury,  and  polite  employees,  which  is,  if  possible,  a  still 
greater  luxury  on  a  train.  One  of  these  should  appeal  to  ladies 
liking  to  appear  neat,  wherever  they  may  be.  It  might  not  inter- 
est you,  but  I  see  no  reason  why  it  should  not  be  quoted. 

"  When  nearly  there. 
Her  only  care 

Is  but  to  smooth  her  auburn  hair. 
Her  smile  is  bright 
Her  dress  still  white 
Upon  the  road  of  Anthracite." 

And  another  that  would  appeal  to  the  farmer's  wife  laden 
down  with  band-boxes  and  parcels. 

The  man  in  blue 

Now  shows  her  through 

And  tells  her  when  her  train  is  due, 

They're  all  polite 

Both  day  and  night 

Upon  the  road  of  Anthracite. 

In  this  way  I  might  write  twice  as  much  as  I  have  already, 
but  I  think  I  have  tired  you  as  it  is  and  I  can  find  no  better  way 
to  close  than  to  quote  the  author  of  the  popular  book,  "  Letters 
of  a  Self-made  Merchant  to  his  Son."  The  old  man  has  written 
to  his  son  and  in  telling  him  to  get  as  much  common  sense  out 
of  College  as  possible,  related  the  following: — "Clarence,"  he 
said,  "  had  spent  most  of  his  life  in  College  ;  had  studied  Greek 
and  Latin  and  other  classical  studies   until  his  head  was  filled 
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with  Stuff  that  left  no  room  for  common  sense.  He  went  into 
business  but  was  no  good.  He  couldn't  write  a  decent  street  car 
ad.  to  save  his  life." 

D.  McCrea,  (Form  HI.  B.) 


Old  Boys. 


J.  L.  Fergusson. 


J.  L.  Fergusson. 

James  Leslie  Fergusson,  unanimously  elected  President  of  the  S.A.C. 
Old  Boys'  Association,  is  a  Toronto  boy,  having  been  born  in  Toronto  on 
January  9th,  1884.  He  entered  S.A.C.  on  the  day  upon  which  it  opened. 
He  is  perhaps  best  known  for  his  prowess  in  athletics.  In  his  first  year  he 
played  upon,  and  helped  to  organize,  the  teams  in  Football,  Hockey,  and 
Cricket.  In  his  second  year  he  won  like  honors,  and  would  have  done  so 
in  his  third  year  but  that  he  left  the  college  at  Easter.  He  took  a  promin- 
ent part  in  the  Literary  Society,  of  which  in  1901-2  he  was  Second  Vice- 
President.  In  the  school  he  rose  to  the  rank  of  Prefect,  and  was  much 
trusted  by  the  Principal.  He  intends  to  pursue  a  business  career,  and  is 
at  present  employed  in  the  office  of  his  father,  Tower  Fergusson  & 
Blaikie,  stock  brokers. 
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The  St.  Andrew's  College  Old  Boys. 

On  the  evening  of  February  nth  last,  all  the  Old  Boys  were 
invited  to  meet  at  the  College  for  the  purpose  of  organizing  an 
Old  Boys'  Society.  This  was  brought  about  chiefly  by  the  efforts 
of  a  few  energetic  old  boys  who  felt  that  the  time  was  ripe  for 
forming  such  an  association,  and  who  after  consulting  Mr.  Mac- 
donajd  received  his  full  approval  of  the  plan. 

There  were  between  thirty  and  forty  old  boys  present  at  the 
meeting,  who  unanimously  approved  of  the  formation  of  an  Old 
Boys'  Association,  Mr.  Macdonald  in  a  short  address  explained 
more  fully  the  objects  and  aims  which  the  Association  ought  to 
have  in  view,  and  assured  the  boys  that  although  they  were  no 
longer  pupils  of  St.  Andrew's  College,  yet  the  interest  which  he 
felt  in  them  individually  and  as  an  association  was  none  the  less  on 
that  account.  The  boys  then  proceeded  to  the  election  of  officers 
for  the  coming  year. 

The  following  officers  were  elected  : — Honorary  President, 
Rev.  D.  B.  Macdonald;  President,  J.  L  Fergusson  ;  ist  Vice-Presi- 
dent, H.  G.  Smith  ;  2nd  Vice-President,  W.  J,  Lea  ;  Secy.-Treas , 
H.  B.  Housser  ;  "  Review  "  Representative,  H.  G.  Langlois.  Com- 
mittee : — R.  B.  Thompson,  E.  T.  Cousins,  P.  Gillespie,  R.  W. 
Maclntyre. 

After  the  transaction  of  business  the  meeting  adjourned  to  the 
parlor  where  the  hearts  of  all  were  gladdened  by  the  sight  of  a 
liberal  supply  of  ice  cream  and  cake,  to  which  all  did  ample  justice. 
Short  speeches  were  required  of  the  newly-elected  officers  and 
many  letters  were  read  from  old  boys  out  of  town,  all  of  whom 
heartily  approved  of  the  Association,  and  only  regretted  their 
inability  to  attend  the  meeting. 


The  Old  Boys'  Dinner. 

The  first  annual  dinner  of  the  St.  Andrew's  College  Old  Boys' 
Association  was  held  at  Webb's  on  the  evening  of  March  4th.  The 
committee  had  done  their  best  to  make  the  dinner  a  success  and 
succeeded  so  well  in  their  efforts  that  there  was  an  attendance  at  the 
dinner  of  about  forty  boys.  A  hearty  dinner  was  soon  disposed  of, 
the  courses  being  interspersed  with  the  hearty  rendering  of  cer- 
tain favorite  college  and  popular  songs,  by  the  whole  assembly. 
Chief  among  the  favorites  was  that  song  of  reminiscent  strain  "  In 
those  Days  of  Old."     As  becomes  all  loyal  subjects  the  first  toast  was 
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*'  The  King."  Mr.  J.  L.  Fergusson  proposed  this  toast  and  in  reply 
the  National  Anthem  was  sung.  Mr.  H.  G.  Smith  then  proposed 
^'  Our  Country."  Our  only  guest  present,  Mr.  J.  K.  Macdonald, 
responded  to  this  toast  in  an  appropriate  and  able  speech  in  which 
he  astonished  his  hearers  by  giving  incidents  of  Canada's  wonder- 
ful growth,  which  had  come  under  his  personal  observation,  and 
closed  by  reminding  the  boys  of  their  duty  to  their  country,  their 
■college  and  themselves.  The  toast  to  "  The  College  "  was  proposed 
by  Mr  H.  B.  Housser  and  responded  to  by  the  Principal,  who 
complimented  the  Old  Boys  upon  their  adherence  to  the  good 
principles  they  had  learned  at  the  College  and  urged  them  to  con- 
tinue true  to  the  name  they  had  won.  Mr.  D.  Nasmith  proposed 
the  toast  "  The  Staff,"  to  which  Mr.  Robinson  responded  by  an 
able  speech,  which  Mr.  Findlay  seconded  by  a  short  oration  in 
lighter  vein.  The  next  was  to  the  "  Present  Boys,"  proposed  by 
Mr.  W.  J.  Lea  (with  tender  reference  to  the  cow),  and  responded 
to  by  Mr.  R.  Saunders,  E.  Thorne  and  J.  Sale.  The  last  toast  was 
to  "  The  Association."  Mr.  Macdonald  proposed  this  toast,  and 
Mr.  J.  L.  Fergusson,  R.  W.  Mclntyre  and  others  responded. 

This  brought  the  dinner  to  an  end,  and  after  a  hearty  College 
yell,  which  must  have  alarmed  the  whole  neighborhood,  the  guests 
departed  in  happy  mood  to  sleep  off  the  effects  of  the  first  dinner 
of  the  St.  Andrew's  College  Old  Boys  Association. 


It  may  be  interesting  to  note  the  number  of  former  St. 
Andrew's  boys  in  attendance  at  the  various  universities  of  the 
Dominion.  The  list  will  compare  favorably  with  that  of  any  other 
similar  college  in  Ontario  or  in  Canada  for  that  matter. 

Toronto  University — Arts,  G.  Anderson,  H.  G.  Smith,  P. 
Gillespie,  H.  G.  Langlois  ;  Science,  H.  B.  Housser,  C.  Hertzberg  ; 
Medical,  R.  W.  Mclntyre. 

R.M.C.— B.  Hall. 

McGiLL  University — C.  Cantley. 
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As  Others  See  Us. 


Owed  to  P.  D.  S. 

(By  the  Corner  Dormitory.) 

From  Penetang"  came  P.  D.  Spohn, 
His  coat  was  green  and  his  hair  was  long  ; 
With  a  carpet  bag  beneath  his  arm, 
Came  P.  D.  Spohn  from  off  the  farm. 

Before  he  came  to  Toronto, 
His  eye  was  trained  to  use  the  hoe  ; 
But  now  let  higher  passions  rule, 
Since  P.  D.  S.  has  come  to  school. 

A  handsome  boy  with  a  mighty  sway. 
Is  "Peter  Spohn,"  "brought  up  on  hay;" 
Although  he  is  by  no  means  thin, 
The  boys  all  call  him  "  Sunny  Jim." 

At  breakfast  P.  D.  was,  of  course, 
The  first  to  bring  a  box  of  "  Force  "  ; 
But  someone  stole  that  "  Force  "  away. 
And  ''  Sunny  Jim  "  is  back  on  "  hay." 

Last  number  Spohn  put  in  the  "  skits," 
That  made  the  School  go  into  fits  ; 
So  now  we're  square.      P.  D.,  don't  mind. 
But  leave  all  vengeful  thoughts  behind. 

A  lady  getting  out  of  a  crowded  car  said  :  "Oh,  what  a 
relief  to  get  out  of  that  car  !  I  have  been  standing  on  one  foot 
all  the  time."  Then  one  of  the  younger  members  of  S.A.C. 
said,  "  And  that  one  foot  was  mine." 

"  Hi,  there  !  you  at  the  end  of  the  line,"  cried  Sergt.  Mac- 
Mahon,  "  Can't  you  see  you  are  not  behind  the  boy  in  front  of 

you  ?  " 

In  Arithmetic  Class.      3  B  : 

Master — "  Donald,  did  you  rattle  that  bench  ?  " 

Donald — "  Sir,  show  me  how  to  do  a  question?  " 

The  Drill  Master  must  be  a  base  ball  player  judging  from 
the  way  he  "  bats  "  the  children. 

The  masters  are  getting  quite  familiar.  One  in  study  was 
heard  to  say,  "  Hurry  up,  '  Ikey,'  take  your  seat." 
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There  is  a  master  in  the  School, 

His  name  I  will  not  mention  ; 
But  if  you  disobey  the  rule, 

It's  take  your  History  in  Detention. 

Master — "  How  much  does  two  and  two  make?" 
Pupil— "Six." 

Master — "  You're  wrong,  two  and  two  make  four." 
Pupil — "Oh  !  I  know,   but  I   thought  you  might  beat  me 
down  a  bit." 

Walter  Stout  is  a  nice  young  man, 

Built  on  the  girling  plan  ; 

He's  fond  of  light  books,  but  more  of  his  looks, 

Is  this  very  sporty  young  man. 

Carver — "  You  needn't  think  that  because  you  are  a  gentle- 
man, I  am." 

Bell  was  heard  to  say  to  Warden  the  other  morning, 
"Cheer  up,  Lyle,  here  come  the  Westbourne  line." 

Most  boys  don't  have  a  ladies  college  come  up  to  meet  them 
like  "  Dope  "  did  a  few  days  ago. 

Heard  in  the  History  Class  : — 

"  Mortimer,  go  and  stand  in  the  waste-paper  basket." 
Twenty  minutes  later.  "  Now  you  can  come  out  of  your  box 
seat,  Mortimer." 

When  "  Doodle"  Cotton  heard  that  he  would  be  allowed 
to  ask  only  one  young  lady  friend  to  our  last  College  dance  he 
became  greatly  agitated  until  his  little  brother  showed  him  a  way 
out  of  his  difficulties.  The  result  was  that  Douglas  put  down 
the  names  of  twelve  of  his  favorites  and  applied  the  old  system 
of  "  Eeny,  meeny,  miney,  mo." 

Tew — "  Bicknell,  which  is  the  fastest,  heat  or  cold?" 

Bicknell— "Heat." 

Tew— "Why?" 

Bicknell — "  Well,  you  can  catch  cold,  can't  you  ?" 

The  antics  of  "Edna"  May  while  playing  ping-pong 
remind  us  of  a  farmer's  horse  the  first  time  it  is  driven  on  Yonge 
Street. 

Crossen  may  be  able  to  build  cars,  but  he  can't  play  ping- 
pong. 

"  Hae  da  !  !"  Old  Chris,  is  himself  again. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS 


VICTOR-THE  GREAT  $3.50  SHOE  FOR  MEN 

Figure  it  out  by  a  simple  equation  —  for  mathematics  itself  is  on  the  side  of 
the  Victor. 

$5.00  is  the  standard  price  of  an  average  better  class  shoe.  But  that  price 
includes  middlemen's  profits,  middlemen's  expenses,  middlemen's  losses. 

The  Victor,  on  the  contrary,  is  handled  direct  from  the  factory  to  this  store 
— no  wholesalers  or  agents  to  pay  a  profit  to.  Hence,  we  get  the  following 
equation. 


$5.00  — 


$1.50  -=. 


$3.50 


The  Value  of 

the  Victor 


IV|INUS 


Middle  Profits 
and  Expenses 


EQUALS 


The  Selling  Price 
of  the  Victor 


A  $5.00  Shoe  for  $3.50 

The  Victor  is  tlie  Equal  of  the  best  fitting,  best  iooicing:. 
best  wearing  S5.00  shoe  on  the  market,  and  it  sells  for  $3.50 
only.    For  ,sale  only  by 


The 
Robert 


SIMPSON  CO. 


Linnitcd 
Toronto 


\ 


ADVANTAGES 


WHICH  MAY  BE  SECURED  BY  A  NEW  ACCU- 
MULATION  POLICY  IN  THE 

Confederation  Life 

Guaranteed 
Extended  Insurance,      Paid-Up  Policy.      Cash  Value. 
.   Cash  Loan.  Instalment  Options. 

Pamphlets  and  full  information  on  application. 

Head  Office,      =      TORONTO. 

W.  H.  BEATTY,    J.  K.  MACDONALD,    W.  C.  MACDONALD, 

President.  Managing  Director.  Actuary*. 
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Editorials. 

With  the  current  number  the  present  Editor  lays 
Vale.  down  his  duties.     Within  a  few  days  he  will  also 

lay  down  his  duties  as  a  member  of  the  teachinor 
staff  of  St.  Andrew's  College.  Pleasant  as  all  his  work  has  been, 
no  part  has  been  more  enjoyable  than  his  connection  with  the 
Review  and  with  his  fellow^  editors.  If  any  success  has  been  at- 
tained, it  is  due  to  their  unwearied  efforts  and  unfailing  support 
Nor  can  he  refrain  from  giving  an  especial  word  of  praise  and  of 
thanks  to  the  work  done  by  the  Business  Managers.  Thanks  to 
them,  the  financial  standing  of  the  Review  has  been  greatly 
strengthened  and  is  now  in  a  most  flourishing  condition.  The 
present  Editor  can  have  no  better  wish  for  his  successor  than  that 
he  may  find  support  equally  generous,  equally  hardworking  and 
equally  intelligent. 

Winter  in  1904  lingered  on  into  the  lap  of  Spring 
The  Term.        and  games  of  all  sorts  were  late  in  commencing. 

In  spite  of  this  we  have  had  a  successful  term. 
Nothing  helps  more  to  success  in  study  than  wisely  directed  ath- 
letics, but  even  during  the  early  part  of  the  term  good  work  was 
done.  A  few  have  tried  by  a  hectic  burst  of  hard  work  during  the 
last  fortnight  to  make  up  for  idleness  during  the  term,  but  the 
majority  have  worked  steadily  since  school  opened,  and  should  be 
able  to  look  forward  with  a  quiet  mind  to  any  reasonable  examin- 
ation. 

In  athletics  we  have  kept  up  our  record.  The  times  made  in  our 
sports,  and  the  distances  jumped  were  excellent.  The  cricket  team 
has  won  the  majority  of  its  matches.  Our  game  with  U.C.C.  had 
to  be  abandoned  after  we  had  made  a  most  promising  start ;  we 
won  rather  easily  against  Ridley  on  their  own  grounds,  but  were 
defeated  by  T.C.S.  after  an  exciting  contest. 


The  most  important  event  of  the  term  was  cer- 
■D   -ij-    w  tainly   the   turning  of  the  first  sod  in  the  exca- 

Building.  .  r  1  1-11.  A      r    11      1  •      ■• 

vations  for  the  new  buildmg.  A  full  description 
of  the  ceremony  will  be  found  elsewhere.  One  of  the  principles  in 
school  management  of  Edward  Thring  of  Uppingham  was  never  to 
set  a  master  to  do  work  which  could  be  done  by  improving  the  de- 
tails of  the  school  building.  This  he  called  the  principle  of  "  The 
Almighty  Wall."  IfS.A.C.  has  done  so  well  with  present  build- 
ings, it  is  reasonable  to  suppose  that  she  will  do  better  with  a 
thoroughly  up-to-date  modern  building.  It  is  of  course  brains  not 
bricks,  men  not  mortar,  that  make  a  school  great.  On  the  masters 
and  on  the  boys  depends  the  success  of  this  institution.     But  much 
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can  be  done  by  well-equipped  buildings  to  make  things  easier  for 
both  boys  and  masters.  The  Review  heartily  congratulates  the 
Principal  on  his  phenomenal  success  as  a  "  beggar  "  and  hopes  that 
in  due  course  he  will  be  able  to  raise  any  further  sums  required  to 
erect  such  new  buildings  as  may  be  needed. 

Ten  weeks  of  holidays  at  the  best  time  of  year 
The  Holidays,  for  outdoor  sports  are  acceptable  to  boys  and 
masters  alike.  In  spite  of  the  increasing  strain 
and  stress  of  modern  life,  the  holiday  period  in  school  is  gradually 
lengthening.  In  1854  the  summer  vacation  lasted  from  July  12th 
to  August  2ist.  Think  of  that,  you  pampered  boys  and  masters  of 
this  modern  day  !  Let  us  hope  that  all  of  us  will  spend  them  well. 
Health  is  to  be  restored,  the  brain  to  be  cleared,  and  plenty  of 
good  red  blood  provided  for  the  work  which  will  begin  again  in 
due  course.  The  Review  urges  the  boys  to  remember  that  each 
one  of  them  is  to  many  more  people  than  he  supposes  a  sample  of 
what  the  College  can  do  in  the  way  of  helping  or  of  hindering  a 
healthy  and  natural  development.  To  judge  a  school  by  its  boys 
is  perfectly  fair  ;  to  judge  of  all  the  boys  by  one  of  their  number  is 
rather  like  judging  a  house  by  looking  at  a  sample  brick.  Still, 
that  is  the  way  in  which  people  judge.  One  noisy  lout  can  do 
harm  which  it  will  take  six  ordinary  well-conducted  boys  to  set 
right.  Let  each  of  us  therefore  remen^ber  that  to  a  certain  extent 
there  rests  upon  his  shoulders  the  reputation  of  the  school. 

The  Review  at  the  beginning  of  the  term  offered 
Contents.  two  prizes  of  five  dollars  and  three  dollars,  for 

the  two  best  short  stories  submitted  for  publica- 
tion in  its  columns.  Fourteen  manuscripts  were  submitted.  Of 
these  the  judges  selected  the  stories  of  E.  Burns  (Form  I.),  and  C. 
S.  Crawford  (Form  III.  A.),  to  receive  the  first  and  second  prizes. 
Their  stories  are  published  in  the  present  issue  of  The  Review, 
and  in  addition  that  of  S.  Warrington  (Form  III.  A.),  which  re- 
ceived honorable  mention,  and  that  of  D  McCrea  I.  (Form  III.  B.), 
on  account  of  its  local  interest.  A  prize  of  three  dollars  was  also 
offered  for  the  best  set  of  photographs,  not  exceeding  six  in  num- 
ber, taken  by  a  boy,  and  representing  scenes  from  school  life.  This 
prize  has  been  awarded  to  G.  W.  McKay  I.  (Form  V.),  S.  Wishart, 
(Form  v.),  received  honorable  mention.  The  series  of  the  prize- 
winner, and  a  portion  of  that  of  his  chief  competitor  are  published 
in  the  present  number.  The  Review  heartily  congratulates  the 
prize-winners,  and  in  especial  Burns,  whose  work  shows  a  delicacy 
of  touch  and  power  of  expression  very  rare  in  one  of  his  years. 
The  stories  are  published  verbatim,  save  for  a  few  changes  in  punc- 
tuation.    Another  feature  worthy  of  notice  is  the  account  written 
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by  Mr.  Ftndlay  of  the  visit  of  the  Rev.  John  Pringle,  D.D. 
Pringle's  visit  was  one  of  the  events  of  the  term. 


Dr. 


The  Review  desires  to  thank  Messrs.  Imrie, 
Our  Publishers.    Graham  &   Harrap  for  the  excellent  work  which 

they  have  done  during  the  term.  The  exigencies 
of  school  life  have  sometimes  compelled  us  to  rush  them  at  the  last 
moment,  but  they  never  failed  to  prove  equal  to  our  demands,  and 
to  do  so  with  courtesy  and  business  promptitude. 


Athletics. 


Chesnut  I. 
Captain  of  Senior  Cricket  Team. 
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Cricket. 

Personnel  of  the  First  Team 

Cliestiut  /.,  (captain).  Captained  the  team  with  good 
judgment.  Placed  his  field  and  used  his  bowlers  with  judgment. 
Fielded  splendidly  at  point.  His  batting  suffered  a  little  from 
his  sense  of  responsibility. 

Keith,  (ex-captain).  His  wicket-keeping  is  to  be  admired. 
His  batting  has  been  improving  all  season.  There  is  no  doubt 
that  if  he  continues  cricket  he  will  in  a  short  time  make  a 
first  class  player. 

Saunders-.*  His  batting  has  been  a  great  improvement  on 
last  year.  Weak  in  the  field,  though  improving.  In  bowling 
he  keeps  his  length  better  than  any  other  bowler  on  the  team. 

Fleimiuiig  I.  One  of  the  best  bats  on  the  team.  A  first- 
class  fine  slip  and  the  most  heady  bowler  the  College  has  seen. 

Wallace.  His  batting  and  fielding  are  fair,  and  his  fast 
bowling  has  proved  very  effective  when  he  gets  the  ball  of  right 
length  and  on  the  wicket. 

Warden.  A  batter  with  the  knack  of  making  runs,  though 
somewhat  unorthodox.  A  good  fielder  and  a  fair  change 
bowler.      A  new  color  of  worth. 

Tovell.  Though  a  new  color  he  has  proved  himself  entirely 
worthy  of  his  place.  At  the  bat  he  has  good  style  and  can 
make  runs,  and  in  the  field  he  has  only  been  known  to  miss  one 
catch  this  season. 

Sale.  An  old  color  of  true  worth.  Batting  and  fielding 
both  up  to  the  mark. 

Cotton  I.  One  of  the  best  fielders  on  the  team  and  a  very 
good  bat. 

Fcrgusson  III.  Another  new  color  who  well  deserves  his 
place.  Has  played  the  game  with  a  true  cricket  spirit  and  has 
developed  into  a  strong  bat  and  a  lively  fielder. 

Swan  I.  Though  somewhat  weak  at  the  bat  he  has  made 
it  up  in  his  fielding  and  bowling. 

Alison  showed  some  ability  at  the  bat  and  in  the  field,  but 
he  was  strongly  lacking  in  enthusiasm. 

Allan  I.  played  a  very  good  bat  but  was  somewhat  slow  in 
the  field.      His  spirit  was  excellent. 
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Cricket  '04. 

1904  has  seen  the  most  successful  cricket  season  that  St. 
Andrew's  College  has  yet  experienced  and  the  school  has 
every  right  to  be  proud  of  the  team  which  it  has  turned  out 
this  year.  A  great  deal  of  credit  is  due  to  Mr.  F.  S.  Beddow, 
the  College  professional,  for  the  way  in  which  he  has  coached 

Tovell,  Warden,  Wallace,  Cotton  I.,  Massey,  Flemming  I. 


S.  A.  C.  Senior  Cricket  Eleven,   1904 

Second  Row— Mr.Macdonald,  Chestnut  I  (Capt.),  Keilh,  Saunders 
Third  Row — Fergusson  III.,  Swan  1. 
Photo  by  G.  W.  MacKay. 

the  team.  Mr.  Beddow  began  at  the  start  to  teach  the  boys  the 
true  science  of  the  game  ;  how  to  play  each  ball  properly  instead 
of  trying  to  hit  every  one  for  a  boundary  ;  although  it  is  possible, 
even  likely,  had  the  latter  course  been  followed,  that  the  teams 
would  have  knocked  up  some  big  scores  when  they  were  fortun- 
ate enough  to  run   up  against   easy   bowling,    it  is  evident  that 
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against  hard  bowling  they  would  have  made  a  very  poor  show- 
ing, and  the  class  of  cricketers  which  would  leave  the  College 
would  be  anything  but  good.  The  school  is  therefore  chiefly 
indebted  to  Mr.  Beddow  for  the  splendid  standard  which  cricket 
has  reached  at  St.  Andrew's,  and  the  Review  takes  great  pleas- 
ure in  congratulating  Captain  Chesnut  and  his  team  on  their 
v^erv  successful  season. 

The  season  has  been  a  very  busy  one  ;  not  a  week  elapsing 
without  two  or  three  first  team  matches  being  played,  not  to 
mention  the  second,  third  and  junior  teams,  who  have  also  been 
hard  at  it.  The  rain  has  been  the  only  damper  on  the  season's 
work  ;  manv  of  the  matches,  as  well  as  practices,  here  had  to  be 
called  ofi^  on  this  account,  and  all  of  the  three  big  school  games 
were  more  or  less  hindered  by  rain. 

The  annual  match,  with  Trinity,  Port  Hope,  was  to  be 
played  at  Port  Hope  this  year,  and  the  team  got  down  there  only 
to  find  that  nothing  could  be  done  on  account  of  rain,  and  the 
game  had  to  be  postponed. 

On  the  day  set  for  the  Upper  Canada  match,  St.  Andrew's, 
who  batted  first,  had  scored  twenty-six  runs  for  two  wickets, 
when  the  rain  again  dispelled  all  hope  of  finishing  the  game. 
We  are  very  sorry  that  U.C.C.  cannot  see  their  way  clear  to 
giving  us  another  date.  It  seems  too  bad  that  an  important 
school  game  like  this  cannot  be  arranged. 

The  biennial  trip  to  Ridley  took  place  on  the  8th  of  June. 
The  Athletic  Association,  as  usual,  chartered  a  boat  in  order  to 
give  every  boy  an  opportunity  to  take  the  trip  ;  it  is  to  be  very 
much  regretted  that  everv  bov  did  not  avail  himself  of  this 
opportunity.  Those  who  did  go  spent  a  very  enjoyable  day  in 
spite  of  the  showers,  which  did  not  prev^ent  S.  A.C.  from  running 
up  a  score  of  eightv-five  runs  to  their  opponents'  thirty-one. 

H.F.H. 


The  following  are   the  scores  of  the  Senior  Cricket  team 
throughout  the  year  with  notes  on  the  more  important  matches. 

Vs.  Gr.\ce  Church. — April  30TH 
Won  by  S.A.C.,  42  to  12. 

Keith,  b  Hopkins 3 

Flemming,  b  Hopkins o 

Sale,  c  Hitchman,  b  Millward    i 

Chesnut,  b   Hopicins o 

Cotton,  run  out o 

Warden,  c  and  b  Hopkins 8 

Alison,  b  Millward   o 
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Wallace,  c  Gregory,  b  Millward 7 

Saunders,  b  Hopkins 8 

Allan,  not  out 6 

Fergusson,  c  Millward,  b  Purvis 4 

Vs.  Incogniti. — May  5TH. 

Won  by  Incogniti,  56  to  54. 

Sale,  b,  C.  Wallace 4 

Warden,  c  Beddow,  b  E.  Wallace 5 

Flemming,  b  E.  Wallace 8 

Keith,  Ibw,  b  C.  Wallace 2 

Chesnut,  Ibw,  b  C.  Wallace o 

Saunders,  b  Jones 3 

Fergusson,  b  E.  Wallace o 

Wallace,  b  Jones 7 

Allan,  Ibw,  b  Cooper o 

Tovell,  c  and  b  C  Wallace •  •  •  •  7 

Alison,  not  out 8 

Vs.  Can.^dian  Gen.  Electric — May  7TH. 

Won  by  S.A.C.,  147  to  57. 

Alison,  c  McFayden,  b  W.  McCaffrey    27 

Flemming,   b  Harris    12 

Sale,   1  b  w    b  Harris 9 

Keith,  c  Harris,  b  Harris 14 

Saunders,  c  and  b  J.  McCaffrey 11 

Chesnut,  b  Harris 7 

Wallace,  c  W.  McCaffrey,  b  Harris    o 

Fergusson  HI.,  c  J.  McCaffrey,  b  Harris o 

Douglas,  b  Crosby ,  . .  .  28 

Tovell,  c  and  b  Stone ' 20 

Warden,  (not  out) 6 

Vs.  Trinity — May  ioth. 
Won  by  Trinity,  83  to  57. 

Flemming,  b  Greening 6 

Alison,  b  Mitchell 8 

Sale,  c  Greening,  b  Mitchell o 

Keith,  b  Mitchell 5 

Warden,  c  Greening 7 

Chesnut,  b  Ryerson 11 

Cotton,  1  b  w  Wilkinson 5 

Tovell,  stumped,  b  Greening •  ■  •  5 

Wallace,  Ibw  Ryerson    i 

Saunders  (not  out) i 

Swan,  c  Smith,  b  Greening 2 
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Won  by  S.A.C,  68  for  8  Wickets  to  66. 

Flemming,  b  Grant 5 

Warden,  c  Garrett  b  Grant 19 

Douglas,  b  Grant o 

Tovell,  b  Hynes 3 

Chesnut,  b  Hynes 2 

Cotton,  b  Grant    4 

Dineen,  run  out    8 

Fergusson,  b  Baldwin 5 

Sale,  not  out 16 

Wallace,  not  out 2 

Swan,  didn't  bat 
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Vs.  RosEDALE — May  17TH. 

Won  by  Rosedale,  92  for  5  Wickets  to  63. 

Warden  scored  20  in  good  style.     The  rest  of  the  team  did  not  seem 
able  to  play  the  slow  bowling  of  Mr.  Grant. 


Vs.  Parkdale — May  24TH. 

Won  by  SAC,  86  to  34. 

This  game  was  won  chiefly  by  the  excellent  bowling  of  Wallace,  who 
took  six  wickets  for  twelve  runs.  Sale  and  Fergusson  scored  14  each,  and 
Chesnut  17  (not  out). 
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Vs.  Varsitv — Mav  26th. 

Won  by  Varsity  134  to  30. 

Alison,  c  Snively,  b  Southam   2 

Warden,  b  Southam 3 

Flemming,  c  Southam,  b  Reade o 

Chesnut.  b  Reade o 

Sale,  b  Reade 4 

Tovell,  b  Reade 5 

Wallace,  c  Macallum  b   Southam i 

Fergusson,  b  Southam o 


At  The  Nets. 
Photo  by  G.  W.  M. 

Cotton,  b  Southam 8 

Saunders,  not  out 3 

Allan,  c  Baldwin  b   Southam o 

Byes  .  .    4 

Total 30 

Vs.   MiMico — May  28th. 
Mimico  117,   S.  A.  C.    73. 
This  was  perhaps  the  most  creditable  game   of  the  season, 
as  on  their  own  grounds  Mimico  are  one   of  the  very  strongest 
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elevens  in  Canada  ;  and  on  this  occasion  they  had  their  very 
strongest  team  in  the  field.  Our  bowling,  batting  and  fielding 
were  excellent.     Swan  I.  took  four  wickets  for  seventeen   runs. 

THE    SCORE. 

MiMico  Asylum. 

H.  Mason,  b  Wallace 2 

W.  Butt,  run   out 13 

F.  W.  Terry,  c  and  b  Wallace 12 

W.  Whitaker,  b   Wallace 6 

F    Evans,  b  Flemming 7 

G.  Evans,  b  Flemming    11 

T.  Rattan,  c  Tovell,  b  Swan    16 

R.  Maxwell,  b  Swan 33 

Dr.  Beemer,  c  Chesnut,  b  Swan 7 

A.  A.  Beemer,  c  Sale,  b  Swan 3 

Dr.  St.  Charles,  not  out .4 

Extras 3 

Total 117 

St.  Andrew's  College. 

Warden,  b  Whitaker 2 

Flemming,  l.b.w.,  b  Whitaker   2 

Sale,  b  Beemer . 2 

Chesnut,  b   Whitaker 10 

Keith,  b  Beemer o 

Cotton,  c  Maxwell,  b  Whitaker 4 

Wallace,  c  and  b  Whitaker i 

Tovell,  c  Terry,  b  Ruttan 30 

Fergusson,  b  Ruttan i  r 

Swan,  b  Ruttan 2 

Hertzberg,  not  out 4 

Extras . .  5 

Total 73 

Vs.  Varsity — May  30TH. 
Won  by  S.A.C.  63  for  5  wickets  to  41. 
This  match  showed  a  great  reversal  of  form,  a  very  strong 
'Varsity  eleven  being  easily  defeated.  Wallace  took  three 
wickets  for  twenty-one,  and  Flemming  five  for  twenty-one.  At 
the  bat  Warden  scored  twelve,  Cotton  eleven  and  Tovell  thirty 
not  out. 

Ridley  College  vs.  St.  Andrew's  College. 

The  day  dawned  foggy  and  threatening  on  June  8th,  when 
four  cricket  elevens  of  St.  Andrew's  journeyed  forth  across  the 
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lake  to  contest  in  deadly  earnest  with  Ridley  College.  The 
"Garden  City"  was  the  favored  vessel,  though  she  did  not 
seem  to  appreciate  her  responsibility  ;  for  it  looked  for  a  time  as 
though  we  would  spend  the  day  on  a  Toronto  Bay  sand-bar. 
But  we  made  Port  Dalhousie  safely,  and  then  St.  Catharines, 
with  nothing  more  serious  than  a  car  leaving  the  track. 

The  teams  were  soon  on  the  field  and  fortune  favored  the 
crimson  and  white  first  eleven  at  the  toss  and  they  went  to  bat. 
Warden  started  the  game  well  and  Wallace  followed  his 
example,  but  before  the  match  had  gone  on  for  very  long  the 
usual  rain  and  also  the  luncheon-bell  caused  an  intermission. 

After  luncheon  there  was  a  heated  a,nd  protracted  discussion 
as  to  the  advisability  of  playing  on  the  wet  ground.  Good 
sense  prevailed,  however,  against  some  stern  opposition  and  St. 
Andrew's  innings  closed  with  the  very  creditable  score  of  85,  to 
which  Warden  contributed  18  runs,  Cotton  13  and  Fergusson 
the  number  of  14,  not  out. 

For  Ridley  College  Kennedy  (ma),  made  the  top  score  of 
12,  but  owing  to  the  visitors'  bowling,  Ridley's  ten  wickets  fell 
for  31  runs.  Wallace  had  the  fine  bowling  average  of  5 
wickets  for  10  runs  and  Flemming  that  of  5  for  19.  St. 
Andrew's  fielding  was  also  good.  Sale  and  Fergusson  making 
difficult  catches  and  Chesnut  catching  very  well  at  point. 

After  the  matches  were  over  the  St.  Andrew's  elevens  and 
their  many  supporters  wended  their  way  to  the  waiting  cars 
with  many  a  "  Hoot,  mon  !  "  and  the  inhabitants  of  St. 
Catharines  will  not  forget  June  8th  for  some  time.  The  trolleys 
soon  brought  their  loads  to  the  boat  and  after  a  voyage  which 
made  Ontario's  waters  echo  with  song,  cheer  and  yell  the 
"  Garden  City  "  glided  safely  up  to  the  wharf.  The  following 
is  the  score  : —  C.  V.  M. 

St.  Andrew's. 

Warden,  b  Rosehill 18 

Flemming,  b   Kennedy  (ma)    8 

Wallace,  c  Kennedy  (ma),  b  Lee  (ma) 10 

Keith,  run  out 6 

Tovell,  c  Lee  (mi)  b  Lee  (ma) 3 

Chesnut,  b  Rosehill o 

Sale,  b  Rosehill o 

Cotton,  c  Rosehill,  b  Kennedy   (ma) 13 

Fergusson,  not  out 14 

Saunders,  b  Kennedy   (mi) 6 

Swan,  c  Hastings,  b  Kennedy  (ma) o 

Extras 7 

Total 85 
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Ridley. 

Hague,  c  Fergusson,  b  Wallace o 

Hastings,  b  Wallace 2 

Kennedy  (ma)  b   Wallace 12 

Maxwell,  c  Wallace,  b  Flemming i 

Nicholls,  c  Keith,  b  Flemming    3 

Lee  (ma),  c  Chesnut,  b  Wallace   4 

Harcourt,  c  Fergusson,  b  Fleming o 

Rosehill,  c  and  b  Wallace o 

Lee  (mi),  not  out 3 

Kennedy  (mi),  c  Chesnut,  b   Flemming o 

Glen,  c  Sale,  b  Flemming 4 

Extras    2 

Total 31 

S.A.C.  vs.  T.C.S. 

On  Saturday,  June  iith,  our  annual  match  with  Trinity 
College  School,  Port  Hope,  was  played  on  the  Rosedale  grounds. 
The  game  had  been  originally  scheduled  for  June  2nd,  at  Port 
Hope,  but  on  the  arrival  there  of  our  team  the  wicket  proved 
unusable,  owing  to  recent  rain,  and  the  game  was  postponed. 
As  T.C.S.  was  scheduled  to  play  Ridley  in  Toronto  on  the  loth, 
arrangements  w^ere  made  for  them  to  stay  ov'er  until  the  iith, 
and  play  us  upon  our  own  grounds. 

The  day  was  perfect,  and  the  wicket  excellent.  The  light 
was,  perhaps,  a  little  dazzling  after  the  cloudy  weather  in  which 
most  of  our  previous  matches  had  been  played.  T.C.S.  won 
the  toss,  and  elected  to  take  the  field.  The  showing  of  our  team 
was  disappointing.  Wallace  alone  played  with  confidence,  and 
was  unfortunate  in  falling  victim  to  a  fine  catch.  While  the 
Trinity  bowling  was  excellent,  our  team,  on  paper,  was  certain- 
ly good  for  a  larger  score  ;  Rhodes  H.  in  both  innings  tossed 
up  a  number  which  looked  distinctively  hittable.  T.C.S. 
responded  with  32,  Wallace  obtaining  five  wickets  for  fourteen, 
and  Flemming  five  for  eighteen. 

After  lunch  play  was  resumed,  and  the  score  tells  its  own 
tale.  The  Trinity  boys  bowled  magnificently,  and  our  team 
was  dismissed  for  the  pitiful  total  of  fourteen.  This  left  T.C.S.' 
nineteen  to  win  the  match,  which  they  succeeded  in  doing  for 
the  loss  of  five  wickets.  Our  bowling  in  both  innings  was 
excellent,  and  any  one  of  the  four,  Wallace,  Saunders,  Swan  L, 
and  Flemming  L,  should  make  his  mark  in  Canadian  cricket 
during  the  next  few  years.  T.C.S.  did  not  score  a  single  extra 
in  either  innings,  which  speaks  volumes  for  the  wicket  keeping 
of  Keith.  W.L.G. 
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THE   SCORE. 

St.  Andrew's — First  Innings. 

Warden,  b  Jukes o 

Flemraing,  b  Rhodes  I o 

Wallace,  c  and  b  Rhodes  1 14 

Keith,  b  Rhodes  1 5 

Tovell,  b  Rhodes  1 2 

Chesnut,  b  Jukes o 

Sale,  b  Jukes 8 

Fergusson,  b  Jukes 2 

Cotton,  b  Rhodes  II 2 

Saunders,  not  out 3 

Swan,  c  Burton,  b  Rhodes  II o 

Extras o 

Total  36 

St.  Andrew's — Second  Innings. 

Warden,  c  Rhodes  I.,  b  Jukes    : i 

Flemming,  c  Burton,  b  Rhodes  II 2 

Wallace,  c  and  b  Jukes    o 

Keith,  b  Jukes o 

Tovell,  c  Stone,  b  Jukes 2 

Chesnut,  c  and  b  Rhodes  II 4 

Sale,  run  out o 

Fergusson,  b  Rhodes  II ' i 

Cotton,  not  out 3 

Saunders,  b  Rhodes  II o 

Swan,  b  Jukes o 

Extras    i 

Total 14 

T.  C.  S. — First  Innings. 

Kidd,  Ibw,  b  Wallace 4 

Rhodes  I.,  c  Chesnut,  b  Flemming o 

Rhodes  II.,  c  Chesnut,  b  Flemming    5 

McPherson,  b  Wallace o 

Jukes,  c  Saunders,  b  Flemming i 

Hammond,  c  Tovell,  b  Flemming 3 

CoUedge,  b  Wallace    i 

Stone,  c  Chestnut,  b  Flemming 5 

Burton,  c  Warden 2 

Willis,  c  Tovell,  b  Wallace 10 

Reid,  not  out i 

Extras o 

Total  32 
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T.  C.  S. — Second  Innings. 

Kidd,  c  Chesnut,  b  Saunders 5 

Rhodes  I.,  c  and  b  Swan 5 

Rhodes  II.,  c  Sale,  b  Saunders 2 

McPherson,  not  out 5 

Jukes  c  Tove  1.  b  Flemming o 

Hammond,  c  Chesnut,  b  Wallace    2 

Colledge,  not  out 2 

Stone.  Burton,  Willis,  Reid,  did  not  bat    

Extras o 


Total 21 


Second  Team. 


If  a  team,  to  have  a  successful  season,  must  win  a  majority 
of  its  games  the  Second  Team  cannot  be  said  to  have  had  a 
successful  season.  Six  games  were  played  in  all  and  of  these 
only  one  was  a  victory. 

The  season  started  on  May  the  twenty-first,  when  the  team 
went  to  Hamilton  to  play  an  all  day  match  with  Highfield  School. 
The  score  for  the  first  innings  was  :  S.A.C.  22,  Highfield  37  ; 
for  the  second,  S.A.C.  24,  Highfield  19  for  four  wickets.  High- 
field  thus  won  the  game  by  ten  runs  and  six  wickets.  Douglas 
(our  wicket  keeper)  made  a  noteworthy  catch,  catching  Gibson 
on  the  leg  side  (a  very  rare  occurrence). 

On  May  the  twenty-third,  at  Rosedale  St.  Andrew's  scored 
18  runs  against  St.  Alban's  20  for  four  wickets.  St.  Alban's 
thus  won  easily  by  two  runs  and  six  wickets. 

Four  days  later  S.A.C.  won  an  easy  victory  over  the  Col- 
lege Masters  by  one  run  and  four  wickets,  the  score  being  54  to 
55  for  six.  The  highest  score  was  47  not  out,  made  by  Mr. 
Beddow  for  the  Masters. 

May  twenty-eighth,  at  Rosedale,  saw  College  go  down  to 
defeat  before  Upper  Canada  College  II.  by  the  score  of  24  to 42. 
S.A.C.  playing  two  men  short. 

On  June  first,  on  a  very  wet  crease  at  Rosedale,  S.A.C. 
lost  to  Lindsay  Collegiate  Institute  by  18  to  32. 

A  week  later  at  St.  Catharines,  Ridley  II.  won  by  five  runs> 
the  score  being  41  to  46.     This  finished  the  season. 

Two  practice  games  were  played,  one  with  the  Third  House 
and  the  other  with  Jarvis  Street  Collegiate  Institute.  Both  were 
won  by  College. 

Douglas  (Capt.),  Swan  II.,  McDonald  I.,  Cotton  II.,  Black- 
stock,  Angus  I.,  Angus  II.,  Allan  I.,  Frith  and  McArthur.were 
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regular  members  of  the  team,   while  Thompson   I.,    DuVernet, 
Moffat,  Duncan,  Fergusson  III.,  Swan  I.,   Crawford  II.  Hertz- 
berg  and  McPherson  I.  took  part  in  some  of  the  matches. 
Allan  I.  leads  the  batting  averages  with  6.6. 

T.G. 


Photo  by  S.  W. 


Good  Practice. 


The  Third  XI. 


The  Third  XI.  played  five  matches  this  season,  winning 
two,  drawing  one,  and  losing  two. 

In  the  Ridley  game  the  team  lost  by  time  ;  having  five 
wickets  to  spare  (two  innings  were  played)  and  only  twelve  runs 
to  make  to  win.  The  eleven  that  played  at  Ridley  was  :  Moffat 
(Capt.),  Curzon,  Duncan,  Crawford  II.,  McPhedran,  Kilgourll., 
Thompson  I.,  Wishart,  Miller,  Forgie,  Chesnut  II. 
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Fourth  Team  Scores. 

Versus  Model  School 36        S.A.C 

"        Upper  Canada Collegejuniors  64  " 

"       Model  School 13  " 

"        UpperCanada College  Juniors  74  " 

"        Ridley  Collegejuniors 49  " 

The  following  is  the  team  :  Grant  II.  (Capt.),  Donald,  Mill- 

igan,  Carver  II.,  Tuckett,  Gooderham  II.,  Corsan,  McLaren  III., 


17 
29 
10 

35 
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KoLLiNc;  Thk  Tennis  Court. 


McPherson  II.,  Ramsay,  Rogers.     Scorer,   Coatsworth. 

Though  the  team  won  none  of  its  matches,  it  had  some  ex- 
cellent material,  the  bowling  of  Donald,  Ramsay  and  Grant  II. 
being  very  good. 


Third  House. 

The  Third  House  team  was  defeated  bv  the  Second  Team 
by  59  to  46.     They  defeated  the  Second   House  by  82  for  eight 
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wickets  (Flemming  I.,  41  not  out,  Allan  I.,  15)1034,  Mr.  Grant 
taking  seven  wickets  for  two  runs. 

Others  matches  were  arranged  with  the  Main  House  and 
with  other  teams,  but  fell  through,  not  through  any  fault  of  the 
Third  House. 

The  team  :  Mr.  Grant,  Mr.  Fleming,  Flemming  I.,  Allan  I., 
Blackstock,  Cotton  H.,  McArthur,  Macintosh  H.,  Monk,  Forgie, 
Wilbur,  Gayfer.   . 


Lawn  Tennis. 


Two  courts  were  laid  out  at  the  beginning  of  the  term, 
one  for  the  masters  and  one  for  the  boys  of  Forms  IV.  and  V. 
The  latter  was  controlled  by  a  committee,  consisting  of  Mr. 
Wallace,  Ferguson  I.  and  Spohn.  A  number  of  enjoyable 
games  were  played.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  at  the  new  school 
courts  will  be  laid  out,  a  tournament  arranged,  and  if  possible, 
matches  played  with  other  clubs. 


The  Games. 


The  fourth  annual  athletic  games  had  been  originally 
scheduled  for  May  19th,  but  owing  to  threatening  weather  had 
to  be  postponed  till  May  25th.  The  usual  half-holiday  was 
granted.  The  games  took  place  on  the  University  Athletic 
Field  on  Bloor  street.  All  were  well  contested  and  the  times 
made  and  distances  jumped  were  in  many  cases  excellent. 
Special  mention  must  be  made  of  the  remarkable  race  run  in  the 
mile  by  both  Chesnut  I.  and  Sale  which  resulted  in  cutting  down 
last  year's  record  by  five  seconds.  It  was  a  splendid  exhibition 
of  pluck  in  both  competitors  and  reflects  equal  honour  on  both. 
The  intervals  between  the  different  events  were  rather  long  but 
were  borne  with  patience  by  the  large  crowd  of  spectators. 

Among  those  who  were  present  were  Mrs.  Mortimer  Clark, 
Principal  and  Mrs.  Macdonald,  Mr.  Allan  Magee,  Mrs.  William 
Davidson  and  Miss  Davidson,  Mrs.  Armstrong  Black,  Mrs. 
Loudon,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frederick  Wyld,  Lieut.-Colonel  and 
Mrs.  Macdonald,  Mr.  J.  K.  Macdonald  and  Miss  Macdonald, 
Dr.  and  Mrs.  Wishart,  Mrs.  Cassells,  Mr.  Dan  Cassells,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Albert  Gooderham,  Dr.  and  Mrs.  McPhedran,  the 
young  ladies  of  Glen  Mawr,  the  young  ladies  of  Branksome 
Hall,  Mrs.  Murray  Alexander,  Mrs.  Strathy,  Miss  Strathy,  Dr. 
A.  J.    Mackenzie,    Mr.    A.  E.    Taylor  and   a   large   number  of 
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others.  After  the  presentation  of  prizes  Mrs.  Mortimer  Clark, 
took  tea  with  Mrs.  Macdonald  and  a  few  other  ladies  at  Kappa 
Alpha  lodge. 

In  some  of  the  races  the  number  of  entries  was  very  large, 
especially  in  the  hurdle  and  egg  races,  in  each  of  which  twenty- 
four  entries  were  made.  In  both  the  junior  and  senior  one 
hundred  yards  dash  there  were  two  heats.  The  winners  in  these 
ran  off  a  third  heat  for  final  first  place.  The  obstacle  race,  from 
the  spectators'  point  of  view,  was  the  best  of  the  day.  The 
boys  had  first  to  find  their  shoes  in  the  pile  fifty  yards  down  the 
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Hurrah  For  Sweet  Sixteen. 


field,  put  them  on,  crawl  through  the  net  and  the  barrels,  across 
the  field,  and  over  the  fence,  back  again  and  one  hundred  yards 
up  the  track  to  the  finish.     Over  twenty  boys  were  in  this  race. 

All  the  winners  in  the  championship  races  receive  St. 
Andrew's  College  bronze  medals.  The  senior  championship 
cup  went  to  J.  Doust,  who  won  easily  with  twenty-five  points. 
The  junior  championship  cup  went  to  G.  Murray,  and  the 
boarders'  medal  to  R.  Meikle.  This  was  a  small  gold  medal 
wreathed  in  silver  maple  leaves,  designed  by  Jas.  D.  Bailey, 
and  presented  by  Mrs.  John  F"erguson,  of  North  Bay.  The 
prizes  were  presented  by  Mrs.  Mortimer  Clark  at  the  close  of 
the  games  amid  much  enthusiasm. 

The  band  of  the  Royal  Grenadiers  was  on  the  lawn  and 
provided  the  music  for  the  day. 
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The  following  are  the  winners  in  the  several  contests  : — 

1.  50  yards  dash — i,  Riddell  ;   2,  Fergusson  IV  ;  3,  Ross. 

2.  100  yards  dash — i,  Doust  ;  2,  Meikle  ;  3,  McKay  I. 

3.  220  yards  dash  (under   16) — i,   Crossen  ;  2,  Allen   II.; 
3,  Goggin  ;  time,  26  1-2. 

4.  100  yards   dash   (Form    I.) — i,  Angstrom  ;   2,  Gooder- 
ham  II.;  3,  Rogers  ;  time  .15. 

5.  220  yards  dash — i,    Doust;   2,    Meikle;  3,    McKay  I.; 
time,  .25. 

6.  Three-legged  race — -i,  Bronson  and  Cotton  I.;  2,  Chase 


Pho.oby  S.  W. 


Our  President. 


and  Meikle  ;  3,  Thomson  III.   and  Haas  I.  tied  with   Chesnut 
III.  and  McDonald  II.  ;  time,  7  4-5. 

7.  Junior  house  race  (handicap) — i,  Riddell  ;  2,  Grant  II.; 
3,  Tuckett  and  Coatsworth  tie  ;  time,  .16. 

8.  100  yards  dash  (junior) — i,  Murray  ;  2,  Coatsworth  ;  3, 
McLaren  III.  ;  time,  .13  2-5. 

9.  Half-mile   race — i,    Chesnut    I.;  2,    Meikle;   3,    Allen 
II. ;  time,  2. 17. 

10.  Sack  race  (junior) — i,    Boyd  ;  2,    Rogers  ;  3,   Chesnut 
III.;  time,  .  1 1  1-5. 

11.  220  yards  dash    (junior) — i,    Murray;   2,    Follett  ;  3, 
Edmonds  ;  time,  .29. 

12.  Hurdle  race — i,    Crossen;     2,    Doust;  3,    McKay  I.; 
time,  .20  3-5. 
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13.  Hurdle  race  (junior) — i,    McLaren   II.;  2,  Murray;  3, 
Harris  ;  time,  .  17. 

14.  440  yards  race — i,    Doust  ;  2,    Cotton   I.;  3,    Meikle  ; 
time,   1. 2 1. 

15.  Egg  race  (junior) — i,  Boyd  ;   2,  Hughes  ;  3,  Grant  II. 

16.  Consolation  race  (junior)— I,  Ramsey;   2,  Parsons  III. ; 
3,  Stark  ;  time,  .  15. 

17.  One  mile  race — i,   Chesnut  I.;   2,    Sale;  3,   Allen  II.; 
time  5  minutes, 

18.  Fatigue  race— i,  Alison  and  Doust  ;   2,  McKay  I.  and 
Doust  ;  3,  McKay  I.  and  Bronson. 

19.  Obstacle  race — i.  Parsons  III.;   2,  Gooderham  II.  and 
Cotton  I.,  tie. 

20.  Consolation  race — i,  Fergusson  I.;   2,  Spohn. 

21.  Relay  race — i,  Form  IV.,  Alison,  Cotton  and  Meikle. 


Gooderhara  I.,  Hertzberg-,  Cotton  I.,  Thorne,  Moffat. 


Photo  by  G.  W.  M. 


St.aff  of  S.   C   -V.   Kkview,   19034. 
Douglas,  Mr.  Grant,  MacKay  I. 
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Miscellany. 


How  Good  Luck  Came  to  S    A.  C. 

"  Why,  what's  that  strange  tapping  noise  I  hear?  1  have 
heard  it  all  day,"  said  one  of  the  Chestnuts  in  ''Chestnut 
Park  "  to   a    Robin   that  was  sitting  on    one    of  its   branches. 


Photo  by  G.  W.  M. 


We  Are  Gated. 


"What,"  said  the  Robin,  "do  you  mean  to  say,  you  have 
been  in  '  Chestnut  Park '  this  long  and  do  not  know  what 
that  is  yet?  why,  that  is  a  Leprehaun."  "A  Leprehaun,"  said 
the  Chestnut,  "  well,  I  thought  I  knew  all  about  Chestnut  Park 
and  S.  A.  C.  I  have  heard  all  the  boy's  plans,  some  good  and 
some  evil,  and  yet  I  have  never  heard  one  of  them  speak  of  a 
Leprehaun."     "  Well,  that  may  be,"  said  the  Robin,    "  for  you 
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must  know  that  this  College  is  a  Scotch  one,  and  the  Leprehaun 
is  Irish."  "  Irish,"  said  the  Chestnut,  "well,  then,  how  in  the 
world  did  he  get  over  here?"  "Well,  that  must  seem  rather 
strange  to  you,"  said  the  bird,  "but  the  truth  is,  he  was 
banished  from  Ireland  by  his  old  grandmother  the  Banshee,  (as 
you  must  know  that  every  rich  family  in  Ireland  has  its 
Banshee),  for  being  seen  too  much."  "Being  seen  too  much!" 
exclaimed  the  Chestnut,  "why,  that's  funny."  "Well,"  said 
the  Robin,"  seeing  you  do  not  seem  to  know  much  about  a 
Leprehaun,  I  will  tell  you  about  it. 

"  In  the  first  place,  a  Leprehaun  is  a  little  man  about  two 
feet  high  ;  he  wears  a  green  coat  and  pointed  hat  exactly  the 
shade  of  the  grass  and  leaves  ;  that  is  why  it  is  so  hard  to  see 
him.  Then  he  wears  light  yellow  trousers  with  green  buttons 
on  them."  "But,  cannot  anyone  see  him?"  interrupted  the 
Chestnut.  "Well,  it  is  a  lucky  thing  for  them  if  they  can," 
said  the  Bird,  "  for  if  you  once  see  a  Leprehaun  and  keep  your 
eyes  on  him  you  can  catch  him."  "  But  what  do  they  want  to 
catch  him  for?"  said  the  Chestnut.  "Oh,"  the  Robin  went 
on,  "why  do  they  want  to  catch  him,  w'hy,  if  you  once  catch  a 
Leprehaun  and  skin  him,  and  make  a  purse  out  of  his  skin  it 
will  never  be  empty,  it  will  always  have  money  in  it."  "  Oh, 
that  is  nice,"  said  the  Chestnut.  "Yes,"  said  the  Robin, 
*'  but  it  is  the  hardest  thing  in  the  world  to  catch  a  Leprehaun. 
If  you  take  your  eyes  off  him  for  a  second  he  is  gone,  but  as 
long  as  you  keep  your  eyes  on  him  you  are  sure  to  get  him, 
then  when  you  do  get  him,  no  matter  how  tightly  you  hold  him, 
if  you  take  your  eyes  off  him  he  is  gone."  "That  is  certainly 
hard  enough,"  said  the  Chestnut,  "is  this  one  in  Chestnut 
Park  the  only  one  in  the  world?"  "The  only  one  in  the 
world  !  "  said  the  Robin,  "  why,  in  Ireland  the  woods  are  full 
of  them.  They  sit  on  stumps  mending  shoes  for  the  Fairies,  that 
is  the  tapping  noise  you  heard."  "  Well,  is  there  only  one  in 
Chestnut  Park  ?  "  enquired  the  Chestnut.  "  There  is  just  one 
no\v,"  said  the  Robin.  "  Were  there  ever  any  more?"  asked 
the  Chestnut,  inquisitively."  "Yes,"  said  the  Robin,  "their 
old  grandmother  whom  I  spoke  of  before,  banished  two  of  them 
from  Ireland."  "Well,  where  is  the  other  now?"  asked  the 
Chestnut.  "  Well,  he  came  to  a  sad  end,"  said  the  Robin,  "  I 
will  tell  you  about  it.  One  day  about  two  weeks  ago,  I  was 
looking  for  worms  in  front  of  the  College,  and  one  of  the 
House  Masters  was  sitting  on  a  bench  reading  a  book  just  near 
me  ;  suddenly  he  jumped  up  and  started  staring  in  front  of  him, 
then  he  walked  over  slowly,   not  taking  his  eyes  off  something 
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that  I  did  not  know  what  it  was  at  first,  but  in  a  minute  I 
knew  it  was  one  of  the  Leprehauns  that  was  sitting  on  a  log  of 
wood  laughing  at  the  master  as  hard  as  he  could.  In  another 
minute  the  master  had  grabbed  him  and  without  taking  his  eyes 
off  him  started  to  walk  back  to  the  College.  He  went  in,  but 
came  out  again  in  about  ten  minutes  to  sharpen  a  huge  knife. 
He  sharpened  it  and  went  in  again,  and  I  suppose  that  was  the 
end  of  the  Leprehaun,  because  that  master  is  very  rich  now,  he 
is  doing  all  kinds  of  things,  he  is  even  building  a  new  College." 
"  Oh,  I  heard  about  that,"  said  the  Chestnut,  "  and  I  wondered 
where  they  were  going  to  get  the  money."  "  Well,  that  is 
where  they  are  getting  it,"  said  the  Robin — "  they  are  going  to 
have  a  fine  place  there,  I  am  going  to  build  my  nest  near  it 
next  year."  "  I  wish  I  could  go  too,"  said  the  Chestnut,  "  I 
have  been  in  Chestnut  Park  for  a  long  time,  I  was  here  the  time 
Sir  David  Macpher'son  came,  and  I  know  all  about  the  College, 
I  know  all  the  boys,  but  now  I  suppose  I  will  have  to  stay  here 
and  see  the  College  go.^'  "  Oh,  perhaps  not,"  said  the  Robin, 
"they  may  move  you  too,  now  that  they  have  got  enough 
money  to  do  anything,  you  cannot  tell  what  will  happen. 
Well,  I  will  have  to  go  to  my  babies  now,  they  will  .be 
waiting  for  me — w^atch  for  a  Leprehaun  and  tell  me  if  you  have 
seen  one  when  I  come  to-morrow."  So  saying,  the  Robin  flew 
away  leaving  the  Chestnut  much  wiser  than  he  had  been 
before. 

E.   Burns. 

(Form  I.) 


A  Cross  Country  Run. 

Alton  was  a  fellow  who  looked  as  if  his  limbs  were  built  for  a 
person  that  was  over  six  feet.  His  legs  seemed  to  be  always  in  the 
way.  His  arms  and  hands  dangled  down  near  his  knees.  His  head 
looked  as  if  it  would  roll  off,  and  when  he  ran  his  tongue  hung  out 
as  if  his  spacious  mouth  had  not  room  to  contain  it,  and  as  some  of 
the  fellows  said,  "  he  seemed  a  little  off."  I  myself  half  believed  it. 
When  in  class  and  called  upon  to  answer,  he  took  about  five  minutes 
to  get  up,  and  another  five  to  give  some  foolish  answer. 

On  one  occasion  at  roll  call  he  actually  answered  "  adsum  '  for 
some  other  chap  who  was  at  the  head  of  the  class,  while  his  position 
was  near  the  foot.  In  fact  Alton  was  considered  by  the  majority 
of  the  boys  to  be  little  better  than  half  there.  None  of  the  boys 
seemed  to  take  up  with  him,  on  the  contrary  he  was  rather  avoided  ; 
not  being  chummy  with  any  of  the  boys  he  was  not  asked,  nor  did 
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he  seem  inclined  to  take  part  in  any  of  the  college  games.  In  spite 
of  the  fact  that  Alton  was  in  nearly  all  things  different  from  the 
other  boys,  yet  many  of  us  felt  that  there  was  some  hidden  power 
in  him,  which  would  some  day  manifest  itself,  though  none  of  us 
had  the  slightest  idea  that  this  power  would  appear  when  it  did. 
Several  days  previous  to  the  annual  Cross  Country  Run,  over  which 
there  were  naturally  very  many  heated  discussions,  a  few  of  the 
larger  boys  were  talking  of  the  chances  of  the  contestants,  when 
Alton    happened  to  be  near.     Someone  laughingly  said,  "'  Alton, 
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those  great  long  legs  of  yours  which  you  don't  know  what  to  do 
with  should  take  you  a  long  way  if  you  only  knew  how  to  work 
them.  Go  into  the  Cross  Country  Run,  man."  No  doubt  this  was 
said  more  to  have  a  little  sport  with  him  than  anything  else,  as  no 
one  really  thought  seriously  of  it.  However,  the  idea  seemed  to 
catch  on,  and  all  the  boys  joined  in  and  finally  persuaded  Alton 
that  he  could  surely  win,  if  he  would  run.  Being  the  kind  of  chap 
who  was  easily  influenced,  he  at  last  consented  to  run.  None  of  the 
boys  had  seen  Alton  run  very  much,  but  they  did  not  suppose  that 
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he  would  do  anything  else  but  make  sport  for  the  rest,  and  they 
would  have  him  to  jeer  at  when  he  came  in  last. 

Finally  the  day  of  the  much  talked  of  event  arrived.  The 
course  which  had  been  laid  was  a  decidedly  difficult  one,  several 
ploughed  fields,  a  wood  thickly  covered  with  underbrush,  and  two 
creeks  to  cross  at  points  where  they  were  fairly  wide,  and  besides 
three  steep  hills  to  climb.  Just  such  a  course  as  would  show  the 
ph}'sical  endurance  of  the  boys,  and  as  was  said  would  put  "  Sleepy 
Alton  out  of  business  if  he  would  stay  at  it  long  enough."  The 
contestants  at  last  appeared,  accompanied  by  their  various 
admirers  and  trainers,  and  just  as  the  race  was  about  to  start  some- 
one said,  "  Where  is  Alton  ?  "  At  that  moment  there  appeared 
around  the  corner  of  the  main  building  this  angular  personage,  en- 
veloped in  a  yellow  oilskin  coat  which  covered  him  to  his  feet,  and 
an  old  slouch  hat  on  his  head.  Taking  his  oil  skin  off  he  showed 
up  in  a  pair  of  trousers  which  he  had  evidently  worn  three  years 
before,  and  which  were  held  in  position  by  a  strap  of  leather  which 
looked  as  if  it  had  belonged  to  his  grandfather's  set  of  harness.  His 
shirt  sleeves  were  dangling,  not  being  buttoned,  and  altogether  he 
presented  an  appearance  which  was  greatly  in  contrast  to  the 
others,  so  much  so  that  everybody  roared,  while  someone  said, 
"  Hello,  country,  you'll  get  caught  in  the  thorns." 

Alton,  however,  seemed  changed  in  his  appearance  ;  the  lines 
of  his  face  were  marked,  and  he  had  a  look  of  determination  about 
him  that  made  one  of  the  masters  who  had  been  carefully  scrutin- 
izing him,  say,  "  You  will  have  to  reckon  with  Alton  before  this 
day  is  over." 

Opinion  appeared  about  evenly  divided  as  to  which  of  the  two 
favorites.  Brown  or  Gordon,  would  win,  some  thinking  the  former 
because  of  his  speed  would  have  the  race  well  in  hand.  Gordon 
being  slower  would  last  longer,  and  it  looked  as  though  the  pace 
set  at  the  beginning  would  determine  the  winner. 

The  start  was  made,  and  the  lead  was  immediately  taken  by 
Brown,  followed  by  Gordon  and  the  other  twelve  pretty  well 
bunched,  angular  Alton  in  the  rear.  It  almost  seemed  as  though 
he  had  forgotten  that  he  was  in  the  race.  His  feet  appeared  to  be 
rather  heavy  and  somewhat  difficult  to  lift,  nevertheless  as  far  as 
the  fellows  could  see  the  runners  he  was  holding  his  own  (not  his 
feet).  Several  of  us  went  up  the  finish  course  as  far  as  the  last 
water  jump,  which  was  at  the  base  of  a  long  hill.  From  this  point 
we  would  be  able  to  see  the  runners  as  they  came  out  of  the  woods 
at  the  crest  of  the  hill.  We  were  all  convinced  that  the  leader  at 
that  point  would  be  the  winner  of  the  race,  and  naturally  excite- 
ment ran  high. 

In  about  half  an  hour  we  could  hear  the  noise  of  someone 
breaking  through  the  underbrush  in  the  woods  on  the  opposite  side 
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of  the  ravine.  Someone  said,  "  I'll  bet  that's  Gordon,"  another 
said,  "  No,  it's  Brown  for  sure,"  when  much  to  our  surprise,  w^ho 
should  break  through  the  woods  and  come  ploughing  down  the  hill 
like  an  ostrich  but  Alton.  On  he  came  as  though  his  legs  had  lost 
their  stiffness,  and  his  feet  their  weight  ;  in  fact  he  was  running 
like  a  demon,  and  when  he  reached  us  we  could  not  help  cheering 
him,  although  some  of  us  felt  as  though  he  had  cut  the  course.  He 
did  not  appear  to  breathe  hard,  and  took  the  water  jump  in  splendid 
style,  which  convinced  us  all  that  we  had  made  a  mistake  in  Alton. 

We  all  ran  with  him  to  the  finish,  seemingly  having  forgotten 
that  there  was  anyone  else  running,  being  so  surprised  at  his  being 
the  winner.  He  was  leading  Gordon  and  Brown,  who  were  neck 
and  neck,  by  about  three  hundred  yards. 

The  reception  given  Alton  at  the  finish  was  a  grand  one,  and 
you  may  be  sure  there  was  plenty  of  cheering,  but  no  jeering,  when 
he  passed  the  tape. 

I  am  pleased  to  say  to  the  credit  of  all  the  boys  that  the  win 
was  a  popular  one,  everyone  congratulating  him,  forgetting  the  fact 
that  they  had  many  times  made  fun  of  him  and  called  him  "  Sleepy 
Alton." 

Strange  as  it  may  seem,  Alton  from  this  on  was  a  changed 
fellow.  The  winning  of  the  race  seemed  to  have  convinced  him  of 
his  own  powers,  which  he  was  not  aware  of  before,  and  to  wake  up 
in  him  a  something  that  had  been  asleep.  Determination  to  suc- 
ceed in  everything  that  he  undertook,  not  only  in  sports  but  in 
studies  was  his  aim,  and  I  have  no  doubt  he  carried  this  determina- 
tion with  him  through  life. 

Crawford  II., 

(Form  HI.  A.) 

The  Main  House  Fire. 

No  doubt  you  have  all  noticed  the  little  red  hatchets  and 
buckets  adorning  the  walls  and  out  of  the  w^ay  corners  of  our  Main 
House.  It  certainly  reminds  one  of  fire,  and  show  the  great  interest 
taken  in  our  well-being  by  the  masters  and  others  in  charge.  No 
doubt  the  late  fires  have  acted  as  warnings.  The  Ridley  fire,  the 
Baltimore  fire,  and  the  one  that  interests  us  most  of  all,  because  so 
many  have  suffered  near  us,  the  Toronto  wholesale  district  con- 
flagration. 

Here  you  may  have  to  stretch  your  imagination  to  picture  the 
members  of  the  corner  dormitory,  usually  so  languid  on  winter 
mornings,  standing  on  their  little  balcony  at  4  a.m  ,  afraid  to  jump, 
roasting  and  arguing  who  should  go  first,  when  all  of  sudden  with  a 
terrible  crash  and  bump  came  "  Fat  Spohn,"  Edna  May,  and  "  Cap- 
tain Grimes,"  commonly  called  "Billy  Bowlegs,"  in  quick  succession 
sliding  down  on  top  of  us  from  their  window  above. 
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The  weight,  chiefly  of  P.D.,  was  too  much  for  the  roof  of  the 
library,  and  the  whole  seven  of  us  landed  piled  on  top  of  one  another 
in  the  basement  below,  the  smallest  on  the  bottom,  of  course. 

Spohn  was  the  first  to  come  to  his  senses  (I  don't  mean  that 
any  of  us  were  stunned  or  rendered  unconscious),  making  this 
startling  statement:  "  One  day  when  I  was  gated  last  term  .  ." 
There  Cotton  I.  cut  him  off  with,  "  Oh,  this  is  no  time  for  any  of 
your  fairy  tales,  '  Fat,'  you  got  us  in  this  hole,  so  it's  up  to  you  to 
get  us  out."  We  heard  no  reply  to  this,  and  soon  found  that  P.D. 
had  vanished,  but  with  the  help  of  a  small  electric  light  that  Bronson 
had  happened  to  have  in  bed  with  him,  we  discovered  a  doorway 
and  our  reverend  friend  standing  in  it  grinning  at  us. 

"  This  is  a  secret  passage,"  he  said,  "  I  found  it  the  day  I  was 
gated." 

"  Where  does  it  lead  to  ?  "   I  ventured  to  enquire. 

"  How  do  I  know,"  said  P.D.  "  I  had  to  report  every  half  hour 
and  had  no  time  to  explore,  but  I  think  it  goes  towards  the  Third 
House." 

"  Well,  come  on  in,  fellows,"  said  Captain  Grimes,  "  I  can  smell 
powder  and  I  don't  propose  to  be  roasted  here."  So  we  all 
followed  Willie  Walter. 

We  had  not  gone  far  when  with  the  help  of  Bronson's  light 
again  we  were  able  to  see  that  the  passage  was  divided  one 
going  towards  the  east  and  one  south.  We  were  deciding 
which  one  to  take,  when  Thomson  (who,  by  the  way)  had  not 
spoken  since  we  had  started  out,  and  that  is  strange  too  as  he  is 
usually  so  talkative,  startled  us  by  saying  that  the  straight  one 
would  be  shorter  to  the  Third  House.  We  chose  his  way  and  in 
the  course  of  five  minutes  came  to  the  foot  of  a  flight  of  steps, 
and  as  we  were  all  nearly  dead  we  sat  down  to  take  a  much 
needed  rest.  "This  is  just  w^hat  the  doctor  ordered,"  said 
Spohn,  who  although  he  had  lost  eighteen  pounds  that  term  felt 
the  remaining  hundred  and  ninet3'-five,  "  mvlegsare  about  to 
dropoff." 

Bronson  must  have  been  reading  school  stories,  as  he 
suggested  looking  for  secret  springs,  but  May  had  higher  ideas 
and  was  for  breaking  through  the  wall. 

There  must  have  been  a  grate  where  Edna  kicked,  for  there 
was  a  rattle  and  a  few  bricks  gave  way.  We  all  crawled  through 
all  right  but  Spohn  whose  avoirdupois  was  still  in  his  way  and 
he  had  to  be  yanked  through  by  the  rest  of  us.  Before  we 
noticed  where  we  were  we  heard  a  well-known  voice  and  beheld 
a  master  sitting  up  in  bed.  "  You  may  all  take  your  histories 
into  detention  for  one  hour." 

That    didn't    worry    me.       "  Here    are    the    reels    now,"   I 
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yelled.  *'Shut  up,  McCrea,"  I  heard  a  sleepy  voice  say, 
'*  that's  only  the  rising  bell,  wait  for  the  five  minute."  I  sat 
up,  rubbed  my  eyes,  and  mumbling  about  a  beautiful  dream 
rolled  over  and  must  have  gone  to  sleep  again,  as  I  got  my 
hour's  detention  for  late  breakfast. 


Turning  the  First  Sod  of  St.  Andrew's  College. 

It   was   at  the  beginning  of  the  sixth  period  of  April   21st, 
that  Mr.  Macdonald  told  us  that  the  preparations  had  been  com- 


Tl'rning  the  First  Sod  of  the  New  S.  A.  C. 
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pleted  and  that  the  first  sod  of  the  new  building  was  to  be  turned 
at  half-past  eleven  the  next  morning.  He  also  announced  that  we 
were  to  meet  for  roll  call  wherever  our  form  master  was  standing 
at  twenty-five  minutes  after  eleven. 

The  next  day  was  one  of  the  most  beautiful  days  we  have  had 
this  spring  and  wh'en  a  quarter  to  eleven  came  we  all  started.     It 
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was  well  we  went  in  bunches,  for  some  of  the  fellows  did  not  know 
exactly  where  the  grounds  were  and  it  is  not  easy  to  direct  any 
person  in  Rosedale  ;  however  I  suppose  we  will  all  know  the  road 
very  well  before  long. 

After  we  had  been  there  a  few  minutes  Mr.  Grant  got  all  the 
III.  B.  fellows  together  and  called  the  roll  after  which  we  walked  in 
line  to  the  spot  where  the  first  sod  was  to  be  turned.  In  a  few, 
minutes  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Macdonald  with  Mr.  J.  K.  Macdonald  and 
the  Rev.  Mr.  Neil  came  up.  Mr.  Macdonald  asked  Mr.  Neil  to 
read  the  Bible  and  pray. 

Then  Mr.  J.  K.  Macdonald  spoke  to  the  boys  about  the  col- 
lege. He  said  that  the  college  had  been  founded  in  1898  by  a 
number  of  the  leading  Presbyterians  of  Ontario  who  had  been 
thinking  it  over  for  some  years.  He  also  said  that  the  first  princi- 
pal was  Dr.  Bruce,  who  had  to  retire  owing  to  his  bad  health. 

At  the  end  of  the  fourth  year  the  college  attendance  was  over 
two  hundred  and  the  houses  on  Roxborough  street  were  bought. 
In  the  summer  of  1902  new  class  rooms  were  erected.  The  at- 
tendance was  so  large  that  the  building  would  not  hold  any  more 
so  they  bought  twenty-three  acres  in  Rosedale. 

He  also  said  that  there  would  be  four  athletic  fields  in  the  new 
grounds. 

Then  Mr.  J.  K.  Macdonald  handing  Mrs.  Macdonald  the 
shovel  which  was  as  he  said  just  a  plain  one,  but  polished  up  a  bit 
so  that  it  could  hang  in  one  of  the  new  building's  halls,  asked  her 
to  turn  the  sod. 

After  Mrs.  Macdonald  had  turned  it,  which  she  did  with  a 
little  trouble,  Mr.  Macdonald  said  that  school  would  close  for  the 
day.  Three  cheers  were  then  given  for  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Macdonald 
and  Mr.  J.  K.  Macdonald. 

O.  Cochrane,  (Form  III.  B.) 


The  Reverend  Dr.  Pringle's  Visit— An  Inspiration. 

Our  best  treats  often  come  by  way  of  surprise.  Only  a  few 
of  us  had  an  inkling  of  what  was  in  store,  when,  at  two  o'clock 
on  Monday  afternoon,  May  i6th,  the  form-bells  rang  out  the 
summons  to  the  prayer-hall.  Like  a  torrent  came  the  excited 
juniors,  fairly  bubbling  over  in  hope  of  a  half-holiday,  backed 
by  the  steadier  inflow  of  the  older  boys,  who  evidently  expected 
an  early   dismission  for  the   preliminary  sports.      But   no   such 
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luck  !  For  here  comes  the  Principal  in  his  gown,  followed  by 
two  black-coated,  cleric-collared  ministers, — yes,  ministers  ;  the 
first,  a  rather  huge  unknown  ;  the  second,  an  old  friend,  the 
Rev.  R.  Douglas  Fraser.  The  great  "  Unknown,"  however,  is 
better  than  a  holiday.  He  proves  to  be  the  best  kind  of  sport 
and  understands  boys.  After  a  full  hour's  address  he  is  honored 
with  the  heartiest  applause  ever  given  a  visitor  to  St.  Andrew's 
College. 

Before  attempting  to  outline  Dr.  Pringle's  speech,  which, 
indeed  was  a  matter  of  spirit  rather  than  of  words,  a  few  facts  as 
to  the  man  himself  may  not  come  amiss.  You  should  know, 
also,  that  this  was  really  not  his  first  visit  to  Chestnut  Park.  In 
the  beginning  of  our  second  year,  when  we  numbered  only  forty, 
instead  of  two  hundred  and  fifty  as  at  present,  Mr.  Pringle 
dropped  in  on  us  ;  and  those  who  were  at  the  College  in  those 
days  could  still  translate  the  Chinook  Indian  words,  skookum 
(good,  strong),  hyu  wa-wa  (big  talker)  and  hyu  muck-a-muck 
(big  eater),  which  he  first  taught  us  then. 

John  Pringle  first  saw  the  light  of  day  some  two  score  years 
ago  in  Prince  Edward  Island  ;  hence,  like  many  of  our  best 
boys  and  masters,  he  enjoys  the  distinction  of  being  a  "  Blue- 
nose."  Born  in  the  extreme  south-east  of  the  Dominion  he  has 
found  his  life-work  in  the  farthest  north-west,  the  Klondike. 
His  father  was  an  old  British  soldier  who  took  care  that  his  son 
did  exactly  what  he  was  told  to  do.  The  boy  was  thus  trained 
to  habits  of  perseverance  and  pluck  which  have  stood  him  in 
good  stead  many  a  time  since.  Take  for  instance  that  memor- 
able first  night  on  the  trail,  when  by  reason  of  intense  cold  and 
exhausting  toil  he  was  just  on  the  point  of  turning  back.  "  I 
saw,"  he  told  us,"  my  father's  grim  old  face  looking  at  me,  and 
I  knew  that,  if  I  played  the  coward,  it  would  break  the  old  man's 
heart." 

As  a  youth  the  future  missionary  had  some  experience  of 
barrack's  life  himself.  Among  other  things  he  learnt  how  to 
box.  This  accomplishment  in  his  case  afterwards  became  useful, 
as  more  than  one  bully  discovered  to  his  cost.  The  Pringles 
later  moved  to  Ontario,  settling  in  the  substantial  town  of  Gait, 
and  the  young  man  then  began  attendance  at  Queen's  College, 
Kingston,  where  he  pursued  his  course  in  arts.  Within  the 
last  few  months,  by  the  way,  his  alma  mater  has  conferred  on 
him  (along  with  his  friend,  the  Rev.  John  Neil,  of  Westminster 
Church,  Toronto),  the  honorary  degree  of  Doctor  of  Divinity. 
Finally  he  went  to  the  historic  city  of  Quebec,  graduating  there 
in  theology  at  Morin  College. 
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Thus  equipped  the  Rev.  John  Pringle  began  his  work  as  a 
preacher  of  the  gospel.  It  is  needless  to  trace  in  detail  his  course 
as  a  minister,  since  it  is  rather  with  his  career  as  a  missionary 
that  we  have  to  deal.  There  are  two  salient  features  in  his 
ministerial  work,  however,  that  seemed  to  lead  him  to,  and  fit 
him  for,  his  noble  service  among  the  men  of  the  far  North-west. 
The  first  is  that,  wherever  he  went,  he  was  noted  for  looking 
after  the  young  men  ;  and  if  many  presents  and  other  remem- 
berances  furnish  any  trustworthy  index  of  success,  he  surely 
must  have  won  their  hearts.  So  much  for  the  character  of  his 
work.  In  the  second  place  as  to  its  direction. 
His  face  was  ever  set  towards  the  Yukon. 
From  Georgetown,  his  first  charge,  he  moved 
to  Port  Arthur  ;  next  from  Port  Arthur  on  to 
Winnipeg.  Thence  he  crossed  to  the  city  of 
vSt.  Paul,  Minnesota.  These  were  his  main 
stations,  though  he  labored  also  at  other  points 
about  these  centres.  In  this  way  he  gradu- 
ally extended  his  knowledge  of  his  own  country 
and,  in  addition,  learnt  something  of  life  in 
ll^r  j^  -^m  the  United  States.  Now,  as  every  one  who 
PS  fl^JyT^  h^^  been  in  the  West  (especially  if  he  has 
IliBi  "P  ■^^^  been  there  as  a  missionary)  knows,  the 
'  open-sesame  '  to  a  Westerner's  heart  is  to 
j        .  have    some   acquaintance   with    his   home    in 

the  East.  Familiar  scenes  are  fondly  recalled, 
mutual  friends  are  soon  discovered,  stories  of  the  old  times 
begin  to  flow  and  you  are  on  good  terms  at  once.  In  the 
wild  rush  for  gold  in  '97  the  trails  w^ere  thronged  with  hopeful 
young  men  from  places  that  John  Pringle  knew  well.  In  '98 
many  of  these  verv  men,  most  of  them  sorely  tried  and  bitterly 
disappointed  after  the  severe  winter,  found  in  the  big  missionary 
their  one  true  friend.  During  the  six  years  since  he  has  been 
so  faithful  to  those  who  remained,  that  many  a  miner,  at  least 
so  it  is  said,    would  willingly  give  his  life  for  him  to-day. 

As  Mark  Antony  says  in  Julius  Cassar, 

"  I  am  no  orator  as  Brutus  is  ;  I  only  speak  right  on;" 
SO  Dr.  Pringle  disclaimed  any  intention  of  making  a  set 
speech.  He  simply  told  us  about  the  country  as  the  thoughts 
came  to  him.  He  began  with  the  climate,  a  point  suggested 
no  doubt  by  our  lusty  rendering  of  "From  Greenland's  Icy 
Mountains "  immediately  before.  The  Yukon,  which  is  as 
large  as  the  Province  of  Ontario,  including  New  Ontario,  is 
more    like  Ontario    and  Quebec  than    like  Manitoba    and    the 
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Northwest  Territories.  It  is  thickly  wooded,  hilly  and 
inclosed  by  the  lofty  Rockies  and  the  Coast  Range.  The  clim- 
ate is  really  better  than  that  of  Manitoba  and  the  Territories  as 
there  are  no  high  winds  nor  blizzards.  There  is  also  a  great 
gap  in  the  mountains  at  Yakutat  Bay  which  admits  the  moder- 
ating influence  of  the  Pacific  Ocean.  The  snow  lies  many 
inches  deep  on  the  trees  all  winter  long,  undisturbed  by  any 
wind,  in  such  weight  that  the  branches  are  all  bent  downwards 
like  arms  akimbo.  In  summer  the  finest  hard  wheat  and  many 
kinds  of  vegetables  are  cultivated,  while  currants  and  berries 
grow  in  profusion  ;  indeed  train-loads  of  the  latter  might  be  ex- 
ported if  a  direct  route  were  provided.  Raspberries  are  so  abund- 
ant that  they  are  picked  by  means  of  a  sort  of  wooden  scoop,  a. 
pail  being  easily  filled  in  a  few  minutes  time.  Game  of  all 
kinds  is  very  plentiful,  such  as  bear,  deer,  foxes,  rabbits  and 
many  species  of  wild  fowl,  so  that  a  man  with  a  gun  need  never 
go  hungry. 

Having  opened  our  eyes  to  these  really  astonishing  facts, 
which  he  avouched  from  personal  observation  and  experience, 
Mr.  Pringle  passed  on  to  the  principal  resource  of  the  country. 
It  is  verily  *'  The  Land  of  Gold."  The  method  of  mining  was 
fully  and  vividly  described,  and  several  interesting  stories  of 
"  lucky  hits  "  were  recounted  ;  one  in  particular  being  about  a 
claim  on  Bonanza  Creek,  near  which  Mr.  Pringle  had  his  shack 
for  two  years.  On  this  claim,  at  first  thought  worthless,  four 
men  after  a  winter's  work  obtained  from  the  "pay-dirt"  the 
magnificent  sum  of  $200,000.00  in  gold. 

Next — and  this  part  of  the  address  particularly  caught  the 
fancy  of  the  boys — our  visitor  told  of  his  own  work  in  the  Yukon, 
especially  of  his  life  on  the  trail.  He  began  by  drawing  a  very 
amusing  comparison  between  travelling  in  Ontario  and  in  the 
Yukon  during  the  winter  now  happily  gone  by.  It  took  him, 
he  said,  more  than  half  a  day  to  go  by  rail  from  Gait  to  Hamil- 
ton, which  he  reached  at  midnight  instead  of  sundown  ;  whereas, 
in  the  Yukon,  in  mid-winter,  he  had  covered  hundreds  of  miles 
on  a  stage  trip  of  forty-two  days,  and  arrived  at  his  destination 
ten  minutes  ahead  of  time.  It  is  not  by  stage,  however,  that 
most  of  his  travelling  is  done,  but  by  dog-train,  and  of  this 
mode  of  transportation  he  gave  us  a  very  graphic  description. 
F'ive  dogs  hooked  to  a  long,  low  sleigh  similar  to  the  one  in  the 
cut  above  ;  food  for  driver  and  dogs,  stove  and  utensils,  tent, 
blankets  and  tarpaulin  securely  lashed  to  the  sleigh,  and  there 
you  are  !  Up  and  to  bed  with  the  sun,  between  times  go 
ahead  !     No  luncheon  but  frozen  hard-tack  and  bacon  while  vou 
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run.  Fifty  pounds  of  baggage  on  your  shoulders  and  five 
hundred  on  the  sleigh.  The  driver  does  not  ride,  remember, 
but  runs  on  snow-shoes  behind.  And  what  a  picture  we  had  of 
striking  camp  !  The  brushwood  bed  in  the  little  tent,  the  fire, 
the  bacon,  hard-tack,  porridge  and  tea,  the  blankets,  the  dog  at 
your  feet,  the  reading  and  prayer,  and  then  "  good  night."  But 
words  seem  so  dead  that  we  give  but  an  odd  touch.  Mr. 
Pringle  is  ready  for  a  race  with  any  man  in  the  world  on  snow- 
shoes.  He  has  a  dog,  too,  "Telegraph,"  from  Penetangui- 
shene,  a  St.  Andrew's  dog,  who  forms  with  his  paws  the  cross 
of  our  patron  saint  every  time  he  lies  down.  This  dog  never 
fights  and  yet  he  manages  to  keep  all  the  other  canines  in  the 
Klondike  a  mile  away!  What  would  our  "Clinker"  do  if 
"Telegraph"  struck  him  amidships?  And  so,  like  the  brook, 
one  might  go  on,  but  we  stop  with  this  single  query  and  its 
answer.  Why  all  this  toil  and  travel  and  hardship  ?  To  heal 
the  sick,  cheer  the  faint,  and  comfort  the  dying.  It  is  simply 
going  about  doing  good,  where  the  good  is  hard  to  do. 

Before  sitting  down  Dr.  Pringle  gave  this  parting  advice  : 
"  Boys,  be  clean  !  Do  hard  things  !  The  boy  who  is  afraid  of 
difficulties  is  no  good.  Never  turn  back  !  Never  give  up  I  " 
And,  after  all,  are  not  these  words  only  an  emphatic  reiteration 
of  that  counsel  given  centuries  ago  by  an  even  greater  mission- 
ary— the  words  of  our  College  motto,  "  Quit  ye  like  men,  be 
strong?  " 

In  thanking  him  for  his  address,  Mr.  Macdonald  assured 
Dr.  Pringle  that,  wherever  he  might  be,  St.  Andrew's  College 
boys  would  never  forget  him.  Our  Principal  also  expressed 
the  hope  that  some  day  a  boy  from  S.  A.  C.  might  succeed  Dr. 
Pringle  in  his  pioneer  work  on  the  far  frontier.  So  may  it  be  ! 
And  may  we  have  more  v'isitors  and  more  addresses  of  this  self- 
same stamp,  for  they  cannot  fail  to  make  of  us  better  boys  and 
stronger  men,  more  loyal  Canadians  and,  best  of  all,  more 
devoted  Christians.  W.  A.  F. 

(The  cuts  accompanying  this   article  are  lent  to  us    by  courtesy   of  the    Rev.    R. 
Douglas  Frasir,  editor  of  S.  S.  Publications). 


Owing  to  considerations  of  space  we  regret  that  we  have 
been  compelled  to  omit  the  story  by  S.  Warrington  which  was 
promised  in  our  editorial. — Ed. 
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Old  Boys. 


We  note  with  pleasure  the  fact  that  many  of  the  old  boys 
have  already  connected  themselves  with  the  Old  Boys'  Associa- 
tion. However,  there  are  some  who  have  not  yet  forwarded 
their  annual  fee  of  Si.oo,  and  the  Committee  desire  to  take  this 
opportunity  of  asking  those  who  have  not  done  so  to  join  the 
Association. 

The  Old  Boys  desire  to  congratulate  the  College  at  the 
close  of  its  most  successful  year.  All  friends  of  St.  Andrew's 
College  rejoice  at  the  progress  of  the  work  in  connection  with 
the  new  buildings.  The  Old  Boys  Committee  suggest  that  it 
would  be  very  suitable  for  the  boys  who  attended  school  in  the 
old  buildings  to  place  themselves  on  record  in  some  tangible 
manner  in  connection  with  the  new  buildings  now  being  erected 
in  Rosedale.  Plans  are  being  considered  bv  the  Committee 
with  this  object  in  view  and  in  due  course  the  Old  Bovs  will 
be  communicated  with. 

The  Committee  also  desires  to  put  in  operation  a  bureau  of 
information  in  connection  with  the  Old  Boys  of  the  College, 
and  therefore  news  concerning  any  old  boy  will  be  welcomed  by 
the  Secretary,  H.  B.  Housser,  486  Jarvis  Street,  Toronto. 


Photo  by  O.  D.  Cochrane. 


Form  V  ,  on  April  22ND. 
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As  Others  See  Us. 


Master — MacKay,  are  you  looking  for  detention  ? 
MacKay — No,  sir,  looking  for  Arithmetic. 

We  wonder  if  Bummer's  Corner  will  re-organize  after  mid- 
summer. 

People  in  the  second  house  have  no  difficulty  in  guessing 
why  a  certain  young  man's  name  is  shortened  to  Dunk(e)y. 

How  about  Rachel — 

Has  she  ever  been  on  Willie's  knee  ? 
While  we  were  on  the  deep  blue  sea, 

I  never  did  her  on  his  knee  see. 

When  the  S.A.C.  games 

Came  about  to  be, 
Willie  had  no  little  dame  or  dames, 

So  the  games  he  did  not  see. 

And  when  out  to  drill  we  go 

And  march  arouod  the  track,  Oh  I  Ho  ! 

Willie's  ejes  they  open  ?     No  ! 
They  are  already  so. 

Wait  till  the  garden  party,    . 

Then  will  be  the  time. 
•And  before  we  do  "  partie  " 

He   Willie,  will  look  like  a  leaden  dime. 

We  wonder  if  Ross  Ross  has  seen  Toronto  yet? 

The  boys  of  the  third  house  have  become  very  good  mathe- 
maticians owing  to  the  sometimes  difficult  task  of  dividing  by 
two  and  then  taking  the  square  root  of  the  many  and  improb- 
able stories  told  by  one  of  the  boys  in  the  lower  dormitory. 

Did  Mr.  R-b-n-s-n's  lips  move  when  he  fell  off  the  chair  in 
Form  V.  ? 

Wilbur,  on  cricket-field,  hearing  automatic  hammer  being 
used  on  Rosedale  bridge  :  "  That  must  be  a  large-sized  wood- 
pecker." 

"  Have  resort  to  the  following  periphrasis." 

Chase,  after  failing  to  get  rid  of  a  Straits-settlement  coin  for 
a  ten  cent  piece,  tried  the  collection  plate  on  four  successive 
Sundays,  but  some  one  has  said  that  even  that  failed. 

You're  all  right,  Spohn,  if  you're  halfasgoodas  Telegraph* 
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*' Haud  ignota  loquor,"  Heintzman  construing.  "You 
know  the  story." 

Master — Johnnie,  stop  that. 
Johnnie — I  will  if  it  comes  my  way. 

Master,  from  his  room — "  Angus." 

Angus,  from  another  room — '*  What  do  you  want, 
Bridget  ?  " 

Master,  rushing  in — "What  do  you  mean,  sir,  by  calling 
me  Bridget  ?  " 

Angus,  blushing — Oh  !  I  beg  your  pardon  sir,  I  thought 
it  was  Puffy." 

'*  Please,  Gooch,  will  you  lend  me  your  face  to  scare  the 
bulldog." 

Stout  to  Wilbur — "  You  would-be  base-ball  player." 
Wilbur  to  Stout — "  You  would-be  boy." 

The  Junior  House  are  very  much  pleased  with  Tuckett's 
professional  cricket.      He  has  taken  the  place  of  Mr.  Beddow. 


College  Alphabet. 

,By  Bronson  and  Stout. 

A-     A  is  for  Allan  a  fair-haired  young  lad, 

Who  is  after  the  girls  good  and  heavy,  by  gad. 
B-     B  is  for  Blackstock,  who,  like  the  vikings  of  old, 

W^ants  to  be  daring,  stalwart  and  bold. 
C.     C  is  (or  Crossen,  though  only  sixteen, 

He  ran  the  220  as  though  he  had  never  been  seen. 
D-     D  is  for  Duncanson,  an  old  boy  is  he, 

Used  to  the  food  and  college  fee. 

E.  E  is  for  Emily  ( )     I  wont  mention  the  rest, 

But  I  have  no  doubt  it  can  be  guessed. 

F.  F  is  for  Fergusson,  a  sporty  boy  'tis  said, 

But  nice  as  they  make  them  from  his  feet  to  his  head. 
G-     G  is  for  Gamey,  he's  not  just  the  same 

As  the  one  who  came  to  Toronto  to  widen  his  fame. 
H.     H  is  for  Heintzman  a  prefect  of  yore. 

Since  he  went  to  Niagara  he's  a  prefect  no  more. 
I.       I  is  for  Iky,  known  as  Graham, 

Very  enthusiastic  and  on  the  lookout  for  fame. 
J.      J  is  for  junket  the  dessert  so  white, 

But  the  kind  we  get  you  eat  with  a  knife. 
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K.     K  is  for  Kerman,  one  of  the  Reds, 

Who  owns  enough  hair  to  fill  one  of  our  beds. 
L-      L  is  for  Leask,  who  likes  little  girls, 

He  wishes  and  hopes  he  may  grow  a  few  curls. 
M.    M  stands  for  Mac,  quite  a  number  have  we, 

Three  reds  and  three  blacks,  quite  a  fine  company. 
N.     N  is  for  nurse  who  has  to  get  up  in  the  night 

To  see  that  Bev's  arm  is  set  comfortable  and  right. 
O-     Oh  is  an  exclamation,  quite  often  it's  said, 

When  a  boy  gets  4/4  for  losing  his  head. 
p.     P  is  for  Palmer,  a  seignora  is  he, 

He'd  look  nice  in  the  kilties  of  "  Bonnie  Dundee." 
Q.     Q  is  for  quarter  {}(),  even  the  word 

Makes  a  boy's  heart  flutter  like  the  wings  on  a  bird. 
R.     R  is  for  Ross-Ross,  with  his  bright  sunny  face. 

When  out  playing  football  sets  quite  a  fast  pace. 
S-     S  is  for  Spohn,  who  is  by  no  means  thin,  [chin. 

He  uses  "  Seven  Sutherland  Sisters"  to  grow  hair  on  his 
T.     T  is  for  Thompson  who  is  always  asleep. 

To  see  him  look  lively  is  a  very  rare  treat. 
W.    W  is  for  Wilson  who  keeps  the  sporting  store, 

What  will  they  do  when  they  get  our  orders  no  more  ? 
Z.     Z  is  for  Ziegler,  only  fourteen  tis  said. 

Yet  at  the  sports  he  jumped  over  his  head. 

U-V.X-Y.  are  hard  letters  to  rhyme. 

So  we  left  them  out,  forgive  us  this  time. 


It  is  whispered  that  on  the  way  home  from  Ridley,  Angus 
sat  on  the  lee  side  of  the  vessel. 

Stranger  to  Wilbur — "Are  the  meals  good  at  St. 
Andrew's  ?  " 

Wilbur  to  Stranger — "  Oh,  yes,  the  bread  and  milk  is 
splendid,  and  as  for  the  salt  and  pepper  I  have  never  tasted 
better." 

Why  did  Purser  look  at  the  weiners  and  then  murmur  : 
"Alas,  my  poor  brother." 

What  the   Masters  are  Saying. 

Work  quickly,  quietly  and  individually. 
It  requires  a  considerable  thought. 
You've  got  the  main  idea. 
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Now  stand  sideways. 

I  don't  see  how  you  boys  can  go  wrong. 

Now  we  go  on. 

Mr.  B. — This  is  my  last  feed. 
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Owed  to  ''  Mary  "  Meikle. 

By  the  Corner  Dormitory 

Good  morning  "  Mary  "  Meikle, 
Why  did  you  wake  so  soon  ? 

You  scare  to  death  the  Uttle  boys, 
While  running  past  your  room. 

This  morning  very  early, 

The  clock  had  not  struck  four. 

When  we  heard  you  pause  a  moment 
And  hold  an  alarm  clock  at  our  door. 

Sunday  night  at  sundown 

You  came  sneaking  along  the  floor, 
But  found  to  your  surprise  and  sorrow, 

Mr.  Beddow  was  behind  our  door. 

He  sent  you  to  detention, 

Where  we  sincerely  hope  you'll  stay  ; 
But  this  we're  pretty  sure  of. 

You'll  not  forget  the  day. 

Every  night  we're  on  the  lookout 

With  a  pitcher  and  a  pail, 
And  remember  this  "  Oh,  Shylock." 

It's  you  we're  going  to  ''  nail." 

We  are  on  the  warpath,  Meikle, 

Just  you  remember  that. 
When  we  get  you  in  our  clutches 

We  will  drown  you  like  a  rat. 

In  your  room  there  is  a  Greyhound, 

A  Palmer  and  a  Chase 
And  in  the  next  crosscountry 

Old  "  Dad  "  will  win  the  race. 


Come  on,  Bill,  put  on  your  snow-shoes  and  have  a  dance. 

Quickly,  quickly,  Edna. 

Au  revoir,  F.S.B.      Bon  voyage. 
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ADVERTISEM  ENTS. 


SCOTTISH      Our  Range 

Clan.    Family    and   B.egimental      q^     BHtish      WooIlenS 

TARTANS  


In  over  one  hundred  designs.  Patterns 
guaranteed  historically  correct. 

Plaids,  Suits, 
Kilts,  Hose, 

Ribbons,  Shawls, 
Clo&Ring,  Kilting, 
Caps,    Bonnets. 

JOHN   CATTO  &  SON 

King^  Street — Opposite  the  Post  Office 
TORONTO 


For  Summer  wear  is  com- 
plete and  well  assorted. 

Made  up  in  the  latest 
styles,  best  workmanship, 
and  prices  moderate. 


J.  H.  WILLIAMSON 

Merchant  Tailor. 

115  KING  STREET  WEST 

Telephone  -  Main  243. 


F.SlMPSONlT.  W.  LYNN 

6  SONS 


-I- 


Wholesale  and  Retail 

GROCILFcIES, 
PROVISIONS, 
FRUITS, 
FISH,  E,tc. 


-^ 


TE.LEPHONES  : 
North  2013,  2014  and  2105. 

=—  734-738  =^ 


FAMILY  BUTCHER 


Phone,  N.  14 12. 


1 130  Yonge  St. 


Fresh  and  Salt  Meats 

Home-riade  Compressed  Beef 

Poultry  and  Vegetables  in  Season 

Sausages  and  all  kinds 

of  Cooked  Meats 


YONGE  STREET    orders  called  for  daily. 

In  writing  to  culvertiaera  please  mention  the  REVIEW. 


